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INTRODUCTORY. 



Several years since I promised to write a continnoos story for my 
friend Frank Lbsuk. 

I undertook this task with the more pleasore because it had been my 
study for many years to cater for the gratification of children, and always 
in such a manner as to impart valuable instruction, while aflbrdbg them 
wholesome amusement. It hlU been said that I have made more children 
happy than any other person in America, and I am inclined to believe 
this is true, for wherever I go I meet large numbers of ladies and gen- 
tlemen who tell me how they were pleased with my Museums and other 
exhibitions when they were children. 

"Lion Jack" is founded on fact, and his perilous career gives n 
pretty correct idea of the risks, sacrifices, and thrilling adventures which 
attend the capturmg of savage beasts, birds, and reptiles, in order that 
they and their habits may be studied by civilised people. 

The story as written for Frank Z^sli/s Boyi and GirU Magatim 
has been revised, and is now placed in attractive book form by my old 
friend and publisher, Carlbton. Should it prove as acceptable as he 
anticipates, and as I hope, it will be followed by the sequel, " Jack in the 
Jungle," which is now in course of publication by Frank Leslie in his 
Boyi and Girli Magaum* 

The public's obedient servant, 

P. T. BARNUM. 
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LION JACK: 

A Story of JVild Men and JVild Beasts. 



CHAPTER I. 

LL summer long, and away on into the 
fall, the great combined circus and men- 
agerie had toiled around through the 
country. From town to town, and from 
State to State, the patient elephants had 
slowly plodded their way, and the long line of 
painted wagons had been tugged over the dusty 
roads, until every wild beast and every tame 
one, not to speak of the human beings, had be- 
come altogether worn out and disgusted. And 
now, at last, a few "closing exhibitions" had been 
given in the great city itself, and the big tent was 
about to come down, not to be put up again until an- 
other season. 
It had been a bad year for the wild beast business. 

That kind of property thrives better in its native jun- 
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12 LION JACK; OR, 

** Get them ? " was the reply, " Of course I will ; 
and Tve sent out two steam-tugs and a fishing-smack 
to bring me in a good specimen of the sea-serpent. I 
; hope to have him in first-rate training by the time the 
*ship gets back. The sea-serpent needs a deal of edu- 
cation — ^almost as much as a mermaid." 

There's nothing like useful information ; but when, 
at last, the list of names of those who were to go was 
actually made out and quietly made known from one 
man to another, the number of the happy was com- 
paratively small ; for, of all that company, less than a 
dozen were selected for the hunt, the proprietor wise- 
ly considering that this was quite as many as would 
be of any use. 

The disappointed ones consoled themselves by talk- 
ing about sea-sickness, hot climates, hard work, being 
eaten up alive, and such other points in the prospect 
before their comrades as seemed to offer any comfort ; 
but all the old grudges and jealousies that had piled 
up and festered, as such things will, during the whole 
season's trip, began to come to the surface in a way 
that showed why the proprietor had kept his prefer- 
ences to himself until his '' beast packet " was about 
ready to saiL It may be he had told such men as 
Herr Berg, the lion-tamer, whose biggest pet had re- 
cently forfeited his skin by dying in it, or Signor 
Morillo, the champion rider and athlete ; but, if he 
I had, they kept this knowledge to themselves. 

Of all the long list of those who would have liked 
to go and could not, there was one whose heart had 
been set on it most of all, and was, therefore, sorer 
than the rest. So sore it was, in fact, that Lion Jack, 
the owner of it> was in a very poor mood to be trifled 
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with as he came out in front of the tent on the morn- 
ing after " positively the last performance." 

A fine-looking fellow was Lion Jack — for nobody 
seemed to know any other name for him-^with his 
fresh, rosy cheeks, his clear gray eyes, and his head 
of curly brown hair. He was hardly more than six- 
teen years old, but he was well grown, and the con- 
stant training he had gone through from childhood up 
had developed his muscular system wonderfully. It 
had been a pretty good one, to start with, and steady 
practice had done the rest. 

He was so well formed, and all his limbs so per- 
fectly proportioned, that no one would have dreamed 
what a compound of whipcord, whalebone, spring- 
steel and india-rubber was hidden under the neat suit 
of blue stuff with which he had replaced the tights 
and spangles he had worn in the ring and among the 
'* dens " the night before. 

An intelligent and kindly fellow, too, was Jack, that 
made almost everybody his friend, and, as a conse- 
quence, he had picked up a good deal he might 
otherwise have missed. 

There are always odd hours and dull times in the 
course of a travelling season, and Jack had made good 
use of all that came. 

Not an exhibition of skill, or a trick or a special 
accomplishment had been brought out in his presence, 
from the day he was " bound apprentice " to hard- 
visaged ** Signor Antonio," the athlete and trainer, 
but what Jack had at least studied it and tried to 
make it his own, and not a language or dialect had 
been talked in the " camp " by any of the changing 
Swarms of employes, but what, with the best help 
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he could get, Jack had worked his jaws lame over 
it. 

Poor Jack ! His had been a rough sort of a life, but 
he had honestly striven to make the best of it, and 
here he was, disappointed of his first and perhaps his 
only chance of seeing foreign parts. He ought not, 
indeed, to have hoped for any such thing, considering 
that he was Signor Antonio's property till he was 
twenty-one ; but then he had hoped, and now he did 
not care three cents whether it was breakfast-time or 
not. 

About the toughest part of the management of 
what the country boys call a** caravan " is to keep the 
men in order, and to keep away the loafers. 

Nothing short of a cast-iron musquito-bar would be 
quite equal to the complete doing of the latter, and, 
as. for the former, the best and stiffest discipline is 
compelled to weaken a little at breaking-up time. 

The less surprised was Jack, therefore, that morn- 
ing, when he suddenly found himself face to face with 
about as unpromising a lot of fairly well-dressed vaga- 
bonds as he had met during the whole trip. 

His first idea was, nevertheless, that he had nothing 
to do with them, and did not wish to have, and this 
would have been well enough if the new-comers had 
only been all of the same mind. 

Perhaps the greater part of the ill-favored half dozen 
meant no special mischief, but at their head was an 
individual whom Jack recognized at once as an old 
enemy. 

A broad-shouldered, powerful fellow was this, a 
good two inches taller than Jack, but not half so good- 
looking, although his wide, coarse mouth was ex- 
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panded in a perpetual smirk, which had won for him 
among his comrades of the ring the pet name of 
*' Smiley Dan." His full name, if compelled to give 
it, was really Daniel Casey, and he was no less than 
the son of " Signor Antonio" — old Bob Casey, be- 
hind the scenes — the very trainer to whom poor Jack 
was unluckily an apprentice. 

Anything like actual quarrelling while on duty was 
rigidly prohibited in that, as in all other establish- 
ments of the sort, for no sensible manager likes to 
have his men banged out of working order, whatever 
mav be his notions otherwise. 

Just now, however, there was a long vacation ahead, 
and Smiley Dan was among the chosen travellers to 
Africa, so that he saw no reason why he should not 
take out a little of his long-smothered spite on a fel- 
low who had so completely distanced him, profession- 
ally, as had Lion Jack. 

It was not, by any means, his first exhibition of 
jealousy and hatred, and up to the present time he 
had invariably managed to have the best of his 
younger and less muscular victim. 

Since their last bout, however, Lion Jack had added 
a good six months to his age and training, and that 
tells tremendously, sometimes, while Smiley Dan was 
laboring under a disadvantage, to which he had not 
given a moment's thought. 

Jack knew that something ugly was pretty sure to 
happen the moment he got a good look at his rival's 
flushed and feverish face, but he determined on the 
instant that he would neither run away nor submit to 
any sort of tyranny. 

*' I'll give him one of Herr Berg's best lessons," 
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thought the young athlete, as he saw Dan take a 
stride toward him. 

"Aha!" sneered Dan. "Got to stay at home 
and tend the monkeys, have ye? It's about all 
you're fit for, anyhow. I hope they'll cut you up and 
feed you round among the cages before I get back. 
I'm bound for Africa, I am. Don't you wish you 
could go ? " 

Not a word answered Jack, but he looked his tor- 
mentor steadily in the eye, and the latter continued^ 
with more than one tigly expression such as belong to 
fellows like him and no others : 

** The old man did right to leave you ashore; but 
I'm going to give you something to remember me by. 
When I get back, I'll come prepared to give you 
another." 

So saying, Smiley Dan made a sudden rush at his 
intended victim, his mouth drawing out wider and 
wider at the corners as he did so, and it was just on 
the corner of that hypocritical smile that Jack's hard, 
tight fist met him half way. Nor did that hit couje 
alone, but was followed by half a dozen more, quick 
as lightning, and each more sharp and stinging than 
the one before it. 

Dan was a good boxer, and ordinarily could have 
guarded himself very well ; but there was something 
in him that morning whigh had never been permitted 
to weaken the sinews or upset the nerves of Lion 
Jack. In fact, Dan had been drinking with his rough 
companions, thereby breaking the first and stififest 
rule of all true '* training." 

Rum will throw the strongest athlete that ever 
stepped, and Signor Antonio had been too good a 
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trainer, however bad he might be otherwise, to leave 
out that part of his bound-boy's education. 

For a moment. Smiley Dan was fairly bewildered, 
but even the shower of stars he saw so suddenly did 
but stir his evil temper the more, and just then he 
heard a voice behind Jack, exclaiming : 

" Go it, my poy. Dat's joost vat vlll do him goot. 
I dinks he'll pe a nicer shipmate if he gits one goot, 
sound thrashing." 

** Shut up, Morillo," roared Dan, and, with a quick 
and desperate effort, he managed to close in with 
Jack. 

The blows he had received had told upon him some- 
what, but Smiley Dan was no ordinary customer for 
any man, and wrestling was one of his professional 
specialties. In a long pull. Jack might have come out 
well enough, perhaps ; but Dan made an all but fran- 
tic exertion of his great strength, and Jack's lower 
stature and lighter weight were compelled to yield. 
Not that there was any thought of giving up on 
Jack's part, and the fight was only just begun, unless 
somebody should see fit to interfere. Such a thought, 
indeed, was making its way into the mind of Morillo, 
who would have cared very little for a room full of 
the kind of chaps that Dan had brought with him, 
when suddenly a new and unexpected performer 
came dancing out of the tent to take his part in the 
business. 

A singular-looking fellow was this, and got up in 
the full uniform of a French officer of Zouaves, except 
that, in place of sword, he carried a ** baton," very 
much like an ordinary round ruler in shape and size, 
for Jocko was the largest and knowingest kind of a 
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South American monkey. Moreover, Jocko was the 
particular crony and sworn friend of Lion Jack, and 
no sooner did he see his comrade and patron hurled 
to the ground, with his burly antagonist on top, than 
he sprang in to the rescue with a perfect storm of 
angry chattering. 

It was bad for the knuckles of one or two loafers 
who tried to take him off, and it was a good deal 
worse for the skull and bones of Smiley Dan, that 
Jocko had happened to bring his stick with him, for 
it flew about like forty flails on a threshing floor, 
while the gallant monkey held himself in position on 
Dan's shoulder by one hand vigorously twisted in that 
young gentleman's shaggy black hair. 

" Yow — wow — woop ! " yelled the unlucky Dan. 
*'Wow — ^yowp — le' go my hair I Who's that? Let 
go, I say ! " 

Fiercely chattered Jocko in reply, and more rapidly 
than ever his very effective weapon flew about. 

It was a good deal too much for Smiley Dan, and 
his hold on Lion Jack began to loosen. 

The moment his grip at all weakened, the steady 
sinews of the struggling boy had fair play for a strong 
effort, and then, with a jerk and a roll. Smiley was 
under and Jack on top, while the victorious Jocko 
danced away, swinging his long tail to and fro, and 
flourishing his baton in a way that inclined all 
strangers to give him a decently wide berth. 

" Dat'U do. Jack," interposed Morillo. *' Pound 
him some more anodder times. He's got all he vants 
joost now. I say hoorah I for de monkey." 

Even the rough fellows who had come with Dan 
were compelled to acknowledge the justice of Mo- 
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xillo's judgment, and actuaUy joined him in a round of 
cheers for Jocko, while Dan slowly rose to his feet, as 
Lion Jack released him. 

He stood for a moment in sulky silence, rubbing 
his many bruises, and slowly taking in the causes of 
his discomfiture, only forgetting the most important 
one. Then, shaking his fist at Jack and his two 
friends — ^for Morillo and the monkey were now stand* 
ing side by side, he turned on his heel and strode 
away. 

'^ Dot fellow's got some mischiefs in him," growled 
Morillo, '' and I'm sorry he goes vis me on de ship. 
I shall look out for him very mosh." 

'' The ship I " exclaimed Jack. ** Oh, how I wish 
I were going with you ! I can't bear to stay behind 
in this wretched treadmill." 

** I don't know at all vy dey don't haf you go," 
said Morillo. *• You'd be wort a boat load of Smiley 
Dan ven dere's any vork to do. I only vish he may 
catch some lions, goot pig vons and very hoongry, 
some fine mornings. Den I don't vant dose lions vat 
haf Smiley Dan inside 'em." 

Jack could hardly help laughing at his friend's 
grimace of disgust, as he said this, but there was 
little enough of fun in him that morning. 

At all events, his bit of exercise had given him a 
good appetite, and he went off to breakfast with 
Morillo, not altogether dissatisfied with the lesson he 
had been compelled to give his tyrant. 

As for Jocko, that long-tailed hero scurried away 
into the tent and took up a position on a wagon-pole, 
from which he could make all the faces he knew how 
at the empty cage of the Bengal tiger. The menag- 
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erie was woefully short of tigers, and Jocko felt better 
about it than did the owner. 

Smiley Dan was not the fellow to get over an affair 
like that very easily, but, by the time he had swallow- 
ed two or three additional doses of the poison which * 
had helped Jack to give him his punishment, the 
habitual grin returned to his face, in spite of a swelled 
lip and a blue patch under one of his eyes. 

Dan was likely to be anything but a beauty for a 
few days, but that would be of less consequence at 
sea. 




CHAPTER II. 

T the very moment when Lion Jack turned 

away from the tent to go for his breakfast, 

a pair of somewhat remarkable-looking 

men were sitting over their beefsteaks and 

coffee in a private room of one of the larger city 

restaurants. 

The older of the two was a dried, wizened, keen- 
featured man, of about sixty years of age, dress- 
ed like a person of some means, though hardly in 
what would be called "style," whose hard face 
wore a peculiar expression, as if, for some reason or 
other, he wanted very much to hide himself. 

Whenever that sort of look comes to a man. It is 
very likely he has done, or means to do, something 
for which he ought to have a '* hiding of some kind." 
The other man, sitting opposite, across the little 
table that held the steaks and coffee, was of much 
larger build, heavy, broad-shouldered, powerful, dress- 
ed in the flashiest extreme of the current fashion, and 
wore a huge diamond breastpin. 

He looked as if he might have been a prize-fighter, 
and so he might, if he had chosen, for he was no other 
than Signor Antonio, alias Bob Casey, the strong 
man and champion athlete of the circus menagerie. 



/. 
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and the trainer and, for years past and years to come> 
practically the owner of poor Jack. 

'* And so," rasped the old gentleman, "you're not 
goin' to send the young rascal to Afriky, I'd have 
made it all right with ye if ye had." 
" But I didn't know that," growled the athlete, in a 
deep bass voice. " I havn't seen hide nor hair of you 
these three years, and the boy's beginning to be worth 
something to me. It costs something to train a fellow 
up to what he is now, and I must have him on hand 
for next season. There isn't his match, for some 
things, in the whole' country. He's up to every 
trick there is, and he's got the hang of pretty much 
every lingo. He's an awful smart boy, now I warn 
ye." 

"But that's just what I'm afeard on," replied the 
old gentleman. ' ' One of these days he'll be smart 
enough to make trouble, and, if he could only have 
been sent off to Afriky — " 

" Too late for that," interrupted Bob. " The ship 
sails to-morrow morning, and no mortal power could 
make the old man change a name on his list. Your 
best show is that he may break his neck in the ring 
or get himself chawed up by the animals, for he's per- 
fectly healthy and he hasn't a vice to his name. He 
don't even drink, and he hates tobacker as a cat hates 
hot soup. I hope he won't peg out till I get through 
with him, anyhow, for he's going to be a good invest- 
ment." 

'* You've used him too well," snapped the old gen- 
tleman, altogether ignorant of the cruel amount of 
out and out banging which had formed an important 
part of Jack's training at the hands of ** Signer An- 
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tonio," not to speak of the even more annoying tyran- 
ny of Smiley Dan. 

** You've used him too well — but you hev kept 
him out of my way, that's a fact. Just go on keep- 
ing him out, and I'll be as good as my word. I heard 
of this wild beast hunt getting ready, and I thought 
I'd come up and see what chance there was for better 
luck. Seeing there ain't any, why, I'll just take the 
old lady and her darter, and make the best of my way 
home again. They're out a-sight-seeing to-day, but 
we may get off to-night." 

A fair share of attention was now paid to "the smok- 
ing breakfast, but very little more was said concerning 
Jack and his fortunes. 

It was pretty clear, however, that he had a history 
of his own, if he only knew it, and that Bob Casey was 
very likely to have good reasons for keeping his ap- 
prentice within arm's reach, other than might arise 
from his increasing value as a performer. Men like 
Bob do not put all their brains into their sinews and 
muscles sometimes, and the wizened old gentleman 
may not have taken that fact sufficiently into account. 

At all events, when breakfast was over and the 
athlete took his departure, a peculiar smile swept 
over his face as he strode away down the street — 
a smile so very peculiar that it was easy to see from 
which of his parents Smiley Dan inherited his own 
wonderful grin. 

Meantime, after he had done a very good half- 
hour's work with his knife and fork, Lion Jack had re- 
turned to the great tent to take a look at the prepara- 
tions for breaking up, which -were already beginning, 
as well as to bear a hand with Herr Berg, the lion- 
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tamer, in the cafe of his ferocious pets, such of them 
as had survived the trip. 

A very unusual man was Herr Berg, and, so far 
from being an "illustrious foreigner," he was simply 
a Pennsylvania Dutchman of good old revolutionary 
stock, who had early in life developed a singular fond* 
ness for animals of all sorts, and an apparently miracu- 
lous power for bringing them into subjection. 

A square, brawny man he was, of middle height, 
about forty years of age, with a pair of piercing black 
eyes, set deep in his head under shaggy and project- 
ing brows, and his personal strength was well known 
to be hardly inferior to that of Signor Antonio him- 
self. He had, for a long time, found his young friend 
exceedingly useful in his performances, for Jack was 
very nearly ignorant of fear, and not the trained leo- 
pards themselves were more lithe and rapid in their 
movements. 

Jack had won the heart of the lion-tamer on one or 
two occasions of especial peril by the dauntless man- 
ner in which he had imitated his preceptor, and Herr 
Berg had openly declared, much to the discomfort of 
Smiley Dan, that the boy would one day be prepared 
to look a fresh lion in the face on his own account. 
The Herr was one of the hunting-party, almost as a 
matter of course, for much depended upon the exercise 
of his judgment in the selection of the numerous and 
costly ** specimens " which the owner of the menagerie 
had instructed his agent to bring back with him. 

To the lion-tamer, therefore, Jack very naturally 
betook himself, for, next to going, the best thing he 
could think of was to talk about it with so important 
a member of the hunting-party. It was a good deal 
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to the purpose, however, that the Herr heartily sym- 
pathized in his young friend's disappointment, and 
freely employed the strongest language he could com- 
mand to express his disgust that Jack's place was to 
to be taken by such a fellow as Smiley Dan. 

A very good talk they had, as they moved from 
cage to cage, and they were gravely accompanied by 
no less a third party than Master Jocko, the latter 
every now and then casting furtive glances at the 
tent door, as if he had reason to look for trouble to 
come, in consequence of his pugilistic exploit of the 
morning. 

" Poor Jocko," said Jack, ** you and I have got to 
stay here and feed these chaps in the cages, when we 
might be off in Africa catching a better lot. How 
would you like a sea-voyage, Jocko ? " 

The monkey cut a pigeon-wing, and came down 
with his stick at a " present arms/' chattering volubly 
as he did so, but made no other answer, and Herr 
Berg replied for him : 

'* If you and Jocko were once safe on board the ship, 
and hid in the hold tor a day or so, they couldn't very 
well help taking you along.'* 

*' But the getting on board," said Jack. 

" Not so very easy, that's a fact," said Herr Berg ; 
''but there's a friend of mine among the sailors, and 
he's coming up here about sundown. If you say so, 
I'll talk with him in a quiet way, and maybe you'd 
better be somewhere around so you can see him, if it's 
best. What do you say ? " 

" Say ? " exclaimed Jack, with a great thump at his 

heart. "What do I say? Well, you just fetch on 

your sailor, that's all. Where's the ship lyiAg ? " 
2 
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*' She's in the East River,'* said the Herr, "hauled 
out into the stream. You can get a look at her by 
taking a trip across the ferry. She's all covered with 
flags, so you can't make any mistake as to which is 
which. Her name's the Spread Eagle. 

** I'm off then," all but shouted Jack. *' Jocko, you 
stay here now, but if I see a chance to go, I'll just take 
you along, I will." 

" All right," said the Herr, in a placid, undisturbed 
sort of way, while the monkey chattered his assent, 
and made a vicious cut with his stick at a stray dog 
who had smelt his way a little too near him, and in a 
moment more Jack was in the open air and on his 
way to the ferry. 

The distance was considerable, and the young athlete 
had plenty of time to consider the bearings of his 
friend's suggestion, but he never thought of hesitating 
or flinching. 

** Old Bob Casey has made money enough out of 
me already, and more than enough," he muttered, as 
the omnibus he was riding in rolled and bounced over 
the pavement on its way down-town. " What's more, 
he's treated me like a dog till lately. Don't I remem- 
ber how he used to bang me around when I was a 
little fellow ? I shan't cry any at parting from him. 
Then Herr Berg and Morillo are going, all the friends 
I've got, and I don't mind having Smiley Dan on 
board. I'll set Jocko at him with a big stick, if he 
isn't civil. I mustn't fail to take poor Jocko with me. 
He'd pine away and die if I left him alone. But how 
on earth'U I ever get on board ? Well, we must see 
about that. If Herr Berg's sailor friend amounts to a 
row of b^ans it oughtn't to be impossible. If I had a 
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balloon I'd manage to 'light on the masthead and climb 
down the rigging. I've had rope practice enough to 
make me a pretty good sailor, I should say, and I can 
swim like a fish." , 

Sailors do not often find their swimming powers 
called in play, but it was a good thing that Jack was 
at home in the water, sailor or no sailor. ; 

Once on board the huge, broad-backed ferry-boat, 
and out of the slip she lay in. Jack's quick eyes had 
no difficulty whatever in picking out the Spread Eagle. 
In fact, she picked herself out, for she was one spread 
of gay bunting, flags of all sorts and of every nation, 
from stem to stern. It looked a good deal as if all the 
ships in the harbor had somehow got their flags dirty, 
and after a grand wash, had hung them out on the 
Spread Eagle to dry. She was a bark-rigged craft, of 
not more than eight or nine hundred tons, but looked 
as if she might be a fast sailer and capable of stowing 
away a goodly company of four-footed ** immigrants." 

At all events. Jack at once made up his mind that she 
was just the ship of all others that he would like to take 
a voyage in, and get on board of her he would. She 
lay at some distance from the shore, to keep inquisi- 
tive people from annoying the crew, as they had 
been doing all along, and Jack thought his plans might 
be worked all the easier on that account. 

The ferry-boat went back and forth twice before Jack 
had fairly done staring at the Spread Eagle, but at last 
he bethought him not only that dinner-time was sure 
to come, but that he had some other things to attend 
^to. Still, he lingered at the rear end of the boat, to 
take a last look, and, just as it was nearing the shore, 
he noticed that a bright, pretty little girl of about 



28 LION JACK; OR, 

twelve or thirteen years was doing the same within a 
few feet of him. 

It had just occurred to Jack that his little neighbor 
was dangerously near the edge of the boat and was 
leaning her curly head too far, when a heavy wave 
came rolling under the stern from the wake of a pass- 
ing steamer, there was a sharp lurch, a frightened cry, 
and Jack saw something like a white dress flash down 
into the tossing water. 

There were screams, and shouts, and cries of many 
voices behind him, but Jack waited for no man's help 
or advice. 

His cap, and coat, and boots were off in the twink- 
ling of an eye, and in an instant more he was in the 
water, striking out vigorously for the place where the 
little girl had gone down. 

** There, there ! my brave fellow, there ! " shouted 
some one from the boat. " She's coming to the sur- 
face, but the tide is sweeping her away." 

Jack understood the man's meaning, and changed 
his course accordingly. A few more strokes, and, just 
before him, a little gloved hand was lifted out of the 
water. 

** All right ; you've got her," again shouted the voice 
from the boat. ** Keep her up, now, that's all. The 
boat'U be with you in half a minute. 

And, sure enough, though Jack felt strong enough 
to have swam across the river with his prize, he had no 
time at all to wait before a mere mite of a steam-tug 
— one of the scores that ply in and out of the harbor 
— came puffing alongside, and strong arms lifted, first 
the little lady, and then her brave preserver, out of 
the water. 
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In a few minutes more they were both out safely on 
the wharf, neither of them much the worse for their 
brief stay in the water. 

The little girl had, at first, seemed altogether bewil- 
dered, as well she might, but after a few desperate 
hugs and kisses from a middle-aged lady, who caught 
her in her arms, wet clothes and all, the moment she 
got ashore, the sense of her indebtedness to our hero 
seemed to come over her with tremendous force. 

'* Oh, mother," she exclaimed, '* I must speak to 
him ! You speak to him ! He saved me from drown- 
ing, mother ! " 

Jack was just receiving his hat, coat, and boots from 
the hands of a tall, fine-looking young man, whose 
voice he at once recognized as the one he had heard 
shouting directions to him from the boat, and who 
seemed to be accompanied by several friends, who 
looked like sea faring men of the better sort. 

" You're a trump ! *' exclaimed the stranger. " I 
never saw anything done better. I thought I'd gather 
your duds for you, as you didn't seem to need any 
other help." 

*' Thank you," began Jack, but at that moment his 
hands were seized on both sides at once, and his ears 
were filled with such a torrent of girlish and womanish 
gratitude as he had never listened to before. 

" Really, it wasn't anything," said Jack, blushingly. 
** I don't see how I could have done anything else." 

" That's a fact," put in the tall stranger ; ** he's the 
sort of fellow that couldn't help it, and that's the kind 
I like." 

Jack would have given a good deal to get away, as 
a carriage the lady had sent for had now driven up, 
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and she was urging him to get in and let her take him 
home for a change of clothes. 

" No, thank you, ma'am," said Jack ; " I shall do 
well enough. I'm paid splendidly by saving your 
daughter." 

" But won't you even tell me your name ? " pleaded 
the lady. 

" No, ma'am," replied Jack, with almost a touch.of 
bitterness, for the first time in his life. " I haven't 
any name ; I'm only Lion Jack, the circus-rider." 

And, with that. Jack darted away through the crowd 
and got out of sight as fast as possible. 




CHAPTER III. 

LL the way back to the tent, Jack found 

himself strangely haunted by the face of 

the little lady he had rescued from the 

deep, swift-running tide, and almost it 

seemed to him as if he had seen her before. 

*' Anyhow," he thought, at last, ** I shall never 
see her again. -That sort of people don't care 
much for fellows whose business it is to train 
wild beasts and ride horses, and play tricks in a 
circus-ring. What's more, I mean to take my- 
self far enough away from this. - Who knows into 
what sort of life that ship may carry me ! It shan't 
bring me back to old Bob Casey, that's flat." 

As the last thought came to him, Jack's cheeks grew 
red and flushed, for it was altogether a new one, and 
it almost drove out of his head, for a time, all memory 
of his gallant feat at the ferry. 

It did not take long to make such changes as the 
soaking in the East River made necessary, and Jack 
had ideas to carry out that prevented him from stop- 
ping even for a look at Jocko. 

He was not without some little money of his own 
that he had managed to pick up, here and there — more 
than any one would have expected, and he was more 
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than a little glad that he had not made a spendthrift of 
himself. 

** Fve got a good watch," he said, " and I can't take 
any extra clothes. Maybe I can manage a bundle of 
shirts and such things. I can't take a gun, even if I 
could buy one. I must manage that, hereafter, best 
way I can.. Still, I must have weapons of some sort." 

In fact, the weapon question was, just then, the 
most important one, and there were not by any means 
so many different styles to choose from as have since 
been invented. Jack knew a good deal about such 
things, however, for shooting at a mark had been as 
much a part of his training as had fencing or wrestling, 
or his gymnastic exercises. So, when he got back 
from the tent and picked out a good " gun store," the 
boy adventurer showed very good sense in his selec- 
tions. 

He bought a strong, broad, heavy bowie-knife, with 
a buckhorn handle and a stout leather sheath, such as 
was likely to do the best kind of service. 

Then he selected a good pocket-compass, a little 
hunter's box with a flint and steel in it, and crowned 
his purchases with a pair of double-barrelled rifle pis- 
tols, not so very long, but of a good make, and that 
carried balls a full ounce in weight. 

" No peas and pepper-corns for me, "said Jack, as he 
watched the clerk doing up his ammunition. ** I 
want something heavy enough to knock a lion over. 
Those things 11 carry twice as far as any of your 
fancy affairs, and when they hit they hurt." 

They were '* regular bull-dogs " and no mistake, 
and Jack could hardly have made a better choice. 

They had been used a little, too, and so he bought 
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them almost at half price, which was quite an object 
to him. All this attended to, and Jack got his remain- 
ing resources changed into English gold and silver, 
rejoicing to find himself master of nearly a hundred 
dollars' worth of it. 

*' They say that stuff passes best in Africa," mut- 
tered Jack ; ** but I don't mean to pass any more of it 
than I can help." 

And queerly enough, he added : 

** I wonder how that little girl is ? She was as 
pretty a girl as I ever saw." 

If he had only known it, ** that girl" was thinking, 
at the same moment : 

*' I wish I knew where to find that splendid boy. 
Wasn't he brave and strong ? He's the handsomest 
boy I ever saw. Oh, dear, I'm afraid I'll never see 
him again ! " 

It really was not at all unlikely, and it might be just 
as well ; but, while the rescued maiden was dreaming 
of her gallant preserver, her mother was carrying on, 
in the next room, a conversation in which our hero 
may possibly have had an interest. Strangely 
enough, too, the man she was talking to was no 
other than the very wizened old gentleman who had 
breakfasted with Signor Antonio that morning. If he 
had looked, then, as if he wanted to hide something, 
he looked now a good deal as if he had just been 
found out, and what the lady was saying was clearly 
the winding-up of a pretty long and serious talk. 

"It's of no use, husband," she said; "I under- 
stand it all now. I thought I knew him the moment 
I set my eyes on him. He's the very image of his 
father. He was no more lost than you are, and now 

2* 
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IVe found him Fm going after him. Think, too, 
what a debt of gratitude we owe him." 

The old gentleman winced and writhed upon his 
chair as he replied, nervously : 

** But my dear, it's impossible — " 

*' It isn't at all impossible," tartly rejoined the lady. 
" I haven't lived with you these fifteen years for noth- 
ing. I know you, through and through, and Fm 
going to hunt up this circus business myself." 

'* My dear," again whined the old gentleman, " you 
needn't go crazy over the matter. I'll go with you 
myself, and it won't take long to convince you of your 
error. You do me very great injustice." 

" I hope I do," she replied ; ** but I think it's 
worth my while to be sure of it. That boy's noble 
face would haunt me to my dying day if I did not." 

** Well, my dear!" exclaimed the old gentleman, 
as he made a long reach for his hat, '* I'll get a car- 
riage and go with you, first thing in the morning. 
Meantime, you'd best keep a sharp eye on Maria to 
see that she doesn't catch hfer death of cold, after 
all." 

So saying, he darted rapidly out of the room, and 
how was his wife to know that he had gone in search 
of Signor Antonio, to offer him almost anything if he 
would send Lion Jack out of town on an errand, that 
very afternoon ? 

She may have suspected some slyness or other, but 
she could not imagine just what, and so she was 
obliged to content herself with the care of Maria, 
whatever might be her plans and purposes for the 
morrow. 

Bob Casey was by no means the easiest man in 
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town to find, and the old gentleman was likely to 
have a good chase of it, for the day was now wearim* 
away pretty fast. 

The lower the sun got in the west, the hotter 
mounted the fever of excitement in the boyish veins 
of Lion Jack, but he gave the big tent a wide berth 
until the hour appointed for Herr Berg's meeting with 
his sailor friend. 

So carefully did he keep away, that when he at last 
almost sneaked to the Herr's quarters, he found that 
worthy already in close confab with a long, slender, 
ungainly giraffe of a man, in sailor's dress, who was 
at once introduced to him as Peleg Short. 

** There's not much in a name," thought Jack ; 
'* but they missed it awfully when they named him." 

" So you're Lion Jack ? " growled Peleg. ** Well, 
I've been fooling away my time with old Berg when 
I'd better have been on board the Spread Eagle, by 
a long shot. I don't want to know anything about 
ye, nor I don't want to say anything to ye. I was 
just a say in' to old Berg, here howsomedever, that 
if I found a feller in my boat whilst I was waitin' for 
the capting, and // it was pretty all-fired dark, and I 
took a bit of a pull with him, I wouldn't make it none 
of my business where he got out, or when he got out, 
or what he did arter he got out. Do you know 
enough to go in when it rains, youngster ? " 

It all seemed to come in a breath, but before Jack 
could answer a word, he felt the cold clammy paw 
of Jocko grasping hishand, and, at the same moment, 
he heard the deep voice of Bob Casey calling him. 

'• Shall I go. Berg ? " he asked. 

*' Of course you must," replied his friend. ** He 
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wants to send you on some errand or other, and yotr 
mustn't let him suspect anything. We're all to be on 
board before twelve to-night, and the Spread Eagle 
goes out on the morning tide." 

** That's how early ? " asked Jack. 

'• About six o'clock," said Peleg Short. '* My boat's 
at the foot of Pier 40, and I'll be there right away; but 
mind, I don't know ye from a side of sole leather." 

Again Jack heard the half angry summons of his 
master, and he hurried away. 

** Where on earth have you been all this time ? " 
roared Bob. ** If I'd ha' found you half an hour ago, 
we might have got off to Philadelphia to-night. Now 
we'll have to wait till morning." 

*' Philadelphia ! " gasped Jack. 

" Yes ; I'm going over, and you're going with me. 
Mind you're up bright and early, and meet me at the 
hotel. Bring your kit along, for we may be gone a 
week. We'll take the seven o'clock train. If you'd 
only been where I could have found you, we might 
have been there by bed-time." 

" All right, sir," said Jack, very respectfully. 

But his heart gave a great thump of delight, as he 
thought of what a difference that half-hour might pos- 
sibly have made. 

** I'm not safe and sure yet," he said to himself; 
** but I've got my chances, and that would have spoil- 
ed them altogether." 

Bob Casey had very little more to say, and in a few 
minutes Jack found himself free to follow his own 
purposes. 

Somewhat to his dismay, however, he saw his 
brawny '* master" going straight in search of Herr 
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Berg, so that his chances for any further conference 
were completely cut off. 

Jack had stowed away his weapons on his person, 
and they were well enough concealed for so dark a 
night as the present promised to be. His little bud- 
get of necessaries was quickly got at, and a low whis- 
tle brought Jocko to his side. 

A boy with a monkey would have been very apt to 
attract attention, but no one would stop to look at a 
bundle that might or might not be a baby, and so a 
small blanket was found for the long-tailed companion, 
and he was taken up in our hero's arms. 

Even then the trouble was not over, for Jocko had 
frequent fits of wanting to take a look around him, 
and it was by no means easy to keep his cocoanut 
head concealed. 

Some time had necessarily been consumed in even 
these brief preparations Jack had to make, and when 
he arrived at the foot of Pier 40, he was by no means 
surprised to see a tall form sitting in the stern of a 
yawl-boat, as if v/aiting for somebody. 

It was, in fact, no other than Peleg Short himself, 
and his duty there that evening was to wait, not so 
much for Jack as for one and another of the Spread 
Eagle's officers, passengers, and crew, who were put- 
ting in their last evening ashore in the various ways 
that pleased them. 

There was small danger but what they would all 
turn up in due time for such a voyage as the one be- 
fore them. Without a word. Jack stepped into the 
yawl, and put Jocko down beside him on a seat, and 
instantly the tall man in the stern cast loose and be- 
gan to scull out into the river. 
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It was the first time Jack had ever seen a boat pro- si. 

pelled by a single oar, and he imbibed at once a strong 
respect for the professional skill of Peleg Short. 

As soon as they were well out of *' earshot " from 
the shore, the silence was broken in Peleg's own pe- 
culfar way. 

" Don't say a word," he began ; " I don't know ye, 
and I don't want to know ye. I'm goin' to row down 
the river a piece, and I don't mind anybody bein' 
aboard with me. That there craft out there in the 
stream is the wild beast packet, the Spread Eagle. 
Not one of the circus men's gone aboard of her yet. 
Most all her officers and crew's on shore. Them on 
board maybe drunk, and they may be sober. I don't 
know. If they don't keep better watch than I guess 
for, some stowaway or other'U be climbing up over 
the starn, if he's a good climber, and sneakin' down 
into the hold, for the hatchways is all open, and the 
decks is just littered with lumber and luggage to hide 
behind. She ain't got much cargo, but she's well in 
ballast. A fellow could hide in the hold for twenty- 
four hours or more, till she's made a good offing, and 
then if he came out they'd never put back for him, 
and may be they wouldn't chuck him overboard. I 
don't much think they would. If it was the home 
vy'ge they might feed him to the animals, but they've 
plenty of fresh provender for themselves, this trip. 
There, now, I'll give her a wide berth goin' down, but 
her nose is up-stream, and what watch there is '11 be 
for'ard. Don't say a word ; I don't know anything 
about ye. Only be all-fired spry, that's all." 

Jack was young, but he had met plenty of queer 
characters in his day, and knew quite enough to do as 
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he was told. He could but wonder at the case and 
silence with which, after passing the Spread Eagle , at 
some distance, as she lay at anchor, without seeming 
to attract any more attention than was given to a 
dozen other boats cruising around in the deepening 
gloom, the yawl was whirled around and sent swiftly 
up in a bee-line for the stern of the vessel. A cat 
crawling for a bird could hardly have made less dis- 
turbance. 

Jack crept forward to the bows of the boat, releas- 
ing Jocko from his blanket, and slinging his own bun- 
dle around his neck by a strap. 

Closer and closer they came, and not a human being 
was visible in the after-part of the ship, but Jack's 
keen eyes detected a rope dangling over the stern, 
almost into the water. It was the " painter" to which 
that very yawl had been towing while the ship had 
lain there, and it was sure to be well hitched at the 
other end. 

A touch, and Jocko was on his shoulders ; a quick 
grasp, a spring, the rope was caught, the yawl was 
out from under him, and Jack's adventures were fairly 
begun. To most boys the undertaking might have 
been a perilous one, but not to a trained athlete like 
Lion Jack ; and Peleg Short floated away into the 
darkness in perfect confidence that his young passen- 
ger was all right. 

Nor was Peleg at all too sure of it, for Jack and his 
monkey were over the rail in an instant, hardly making 
a rustle of noise. It was done snake-fashion, how- 
ever, and Jack's first appearance on the deck of the 
Spread Eagle was a very flat one. Jocko seemed to 
comprehend the situation, or at least he was deter- 
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mined to copy as closely as he could the movements 
of his friend. 

After a minute or so, Jack slowly raised his head 
and saw that the *' watch" consisted of three or four 
men lazily loafing around, forward, and one whose 
duty seemed to consist in pacing leisurely up and 
down the deck. 

"That's the one to look out for," muttered Jack. 
" Wait till he starts back." 

Very closely he came, but there were a good many 
odds and ends lying about the deck, and one or two 
more were not likely to attract attention. The mo- 
ment he wheeled and strode forward again. Jack be- 
gan to work his course for the nearest hatchway, tak- 
ing advantage of everything that offered concealment 
as he went. It was hardly three minutes' work, but 
it seemed like an age, before the youngster's heart 
was thump, thumping, as he peered over into the 
darkness below. 

There was a rope-ladder for a sort of a "companion 
way," and nobody was stirring, so Jack "eeled him- 
self" swiftly down, feeling as if half his troubles were 
over when he put his feet on the lower deck and dared 
to stand erect. 

He knew enough about the way a ship is built to 
know that his best place of safety was farther down 
than that ; but so sure was he of being alone, after 
what Peleg Short had said, that he ventured to take 
out a wax-light match and strike it. 

He could not see everything by that feeble glimmer, 
but his eyes fell on something nearly amidships that 
sent him forward in a hurry. 

What it had been left there for was no matter, but 
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it was a big model, made of light pine wood, of a cage 
or pen for beasts or birds or the like, and it was empty- 
In an instant, Jack and Jocko were safely housed, 
the door was pulled to after them, the light was out, 
and our hero felt that his plan was a success. 

Closely enough nestled poor Jocko, as the weary 
hours went by, but Jack's ears were wide awake to 
every sound. Again and again he heard the boat — 
Peleg's or some other — pull alongside, and the tramp 
of heavy feet on deck. Then he heard them come 
below, and back and forth they went in front of his 
hiding-place. 

Could they be looking for him ? Would they sus- 
pect, or would they open the cage ? 

No, indeed ! Alas, for Jack ! The first big scare 
he had was when a pile of heavy coils of rope was 
heaped against the door, and he found himself not 
only in the dark, but in prison. 




CHAPTER IV. 

EFORE midnight the last loiterer had put off 
from shore, and the list of the passengers 
and crew of the Spread Eagle was com- 
plete. In fact, although the captain was 
aware of it, it was a little more than com- 
e, and there was no good reason why the 
d ship would not put to sea as soon as pos- 
e. So, by the time the tide served, the 
liors were up, and a bustling, self-important 
e steam-tug was alongside, ready to do its 
part in giving the grand hunting-party a " a good send 
off." That was at six o'clock in the morning, and it 
was not a great deal later before matters began to 
be a trifle lively in the neighborhood of the great 
menagerie. 

Still a little later, and a wizened old gentleman came 
hurrying down stairs into the office of the hotel he was 
stopping at, in response to an early call, and walked 
up to his visitor with : 

" I declare, now, this is too bad. You promised 
me you would be off on the evening train — " 

And it was Bob Casey who interrupted him with : 
" Too late before I found him, and I fixed it to start 
at seven this morning instead." 

" And here it is eight, and you're not off yet," ex- 
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claimed the old gentleman. '* Do you know what a 
fix you are getting me into ? " 

** Indeed I don't," replied Bob, "and I guess I'm 
in a worse one. I'm afraid I've lost the boy." 
' *' Lost the boy ! " gasped the old gentleman, with 
a sudden flush on his withered face. ** What do you 
mean?" 

" I mean he was to meet me early this morning, 
and he didn't come. First time he ever made a miss 
of any of my orders. Ain't a trace of him at the tent, 
or anywhere else, that I can find or hear of. Nobody's 
seen him." 

** Been on board the ship— the wild beast ship ?" 
asked the old gentleman. 

"The ship?" almost roared Bob. "You don't 
mean — yes that's it, as I'm a sinner. The young 
scoundrel, to bilk me in that shape, arter all I've done 
for him ! He's got on board, somehow, sure's you 
live, and she's been gone these two hours or more. 
No chance to stop him." 

" Stop him ? What for ? " was the half nervous re- 
sponse. " I wouldn't stop him if I could." 

" But I would," said Bob. " I can't fill his place, 
nohow you can fix it, and what I'm to do without him 
next season beats me all hollow. He's clean gone, if 
he's on board of her, and there's no telling if he'll ever 
come back." 

" I hope he won't," charitably replied the old gen- 
tleman ; " but I'll make it worth your while, when my 
wife comes poking questions at you, if you'll just 
tell her point blank that the little rascal's cut and run 
for Afriky, and you don't know any more about him." 

It was by no means difficult to make an arrange- 
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ment with Bob Casey, under the circumstances, for 
that worthy was not at all sure but what his missing 
apprentice would turn up in a day or two, and all he 
could make from his temporary absence would then be 
just so much clear gain. 

Moreover, he had shrewd reasons of his own for 
wishing to get a good look at the '* ladies in the case," 
and for having them able to identify him. A long- 
headed fellow was ** Signor Antonio," and quite able 
to take care of his own interests. 

It was every way likely that little Maria and her en- 
ergetic mother would learn a good deal in due time 
concerning the ** splendid boy " who had so gallantly 
dared the swift tide of the East River, and it may be 
there was trouble in store for the wizened old gentle- 
man, in spite of all possible excuses, explanations, and 
denials. 

Meantime, the Spread Eagle was steadily hurrying 
out to sea. Her decks were clear now, and her crew 
busily at work getting rid of the last traces of harbor 
disorder, including flags and '* flummery." Sail after 
sail went up under the bright October sun, and the 
strong breeze that was blowing took the place of the 
self-important steam-tug as the latter cast loose and 
puffed its way back towards the great city. 

The crew consisted of the captain, first and second 
mates, the steward, and a dozen or so of sailors of va- 
rious nationalities. A hard- looking lot were these— ^ 
good enough seamen, but apparently not very good any 
other way. A ship's company, nowadays, has to be 
got together as best it can, and the only wonder was 
that enough of these were half-way sober to handle 
the craft out of the bay. 
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Of the circus and menagerie employes little more 
need be said at present. There were good and bad 
among them, but the sharpest manager can hardly 
judge of his '* timber " so long as he has all the restraints 
of law and society to help him keep it in order. No 
sort of judgment could be formed as to how some of 
them would turn out at sea or in the African jungles. 
The soberest, steadiest, and evidently the most thor- 
oughly trusted of them all, was a gaunt, long-limbed, 
loose-jointed fellow, who seemed to be doing his own 
work and that of at least three or four others at the 
same time. So busy was he, in fact, that it was not 
very easy to get a chance for a word with him, and Herr 
Berg was obviously lurking near the foot of the main- 
mast for that very thing. It came at last, however, 
and the Herr made a quick grab at the sailor's arm, 
with a low-spoken : 

'* Did he get safe on board, Peleg Short ? " 

'* Don't know anything about it," was the character- 
istic reply. ** Don't know what youVe talkin' about. 
I took a little pull out from shore, last night, and I 
came back all alone. I don't remember if there was 
anybody in the boat with me when I started. There 
wasn't more'n one, or one and a half, I'm sure of that 
much. I never take much note of things that don't 
concern me, nohow." 

" All right," growled Berg, as he turned away and 
shot down after his breakfast, ** I feel a good deal 
easier, but I just wonder where the young scamp and 
his monkey have stowed themselves." 

On getting below, the lion-tamer found that Doctor 
Morton, the agent, Morillo, and himself, were politely 
invited to take their first meal on board in the Cap- 
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tain's cabin, and that the coffee was waiting for 
them. 

Neither the Herr nor the Signor had met the gen- 
tleman in charge of the expedition until the previous 
evening, and they were very much inclined to like 
what they had seen of him. 

A fine-looking fellow was the agent, and, if he 
lacked the physical proportions and ability of his two 
associates, Doctor Morton had that in his face which 
spoke volumes for the manager's good judgment in 
selecting such a man. Not only were all the money 
matters confided to his keeping, but his decision was 
to be final on almost all questions that were likely to 
arise. 

Young as he looked— for he was under thirty — Doc- 
tor Morton had seen a good deal of the world, and 
there was scarcely any branch of art or science into 
which he had not made a pretty deep and intelligent 
''dip." 

His duties, up to the hour of sailing, had been alto- 
gether with the ship and its outfit, and for the latter, 
he had been furnished with an all but unlimited supply 
of funds. Whatever he asked for had been promptly 
furnished him, and he had ** asked'* in away that 
made even the lavish and open-handed *' owner " open 
his eyes at times. 

'* Doctor," Signor Morillo was saying as Berg joined 
them, ** you say de Captain is a goot fellow ? " 

** Tip-top," replied the Doctor. *' But weVe got a 
raft of jail-birds for a crew— that is, the greater part 
of them." 

**Dat's pad," said Morillo, soberly, *' for I tink 
dere's more of de same sort come from de circus. 
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Joost de men for our peezness on shore, but vat vill 
ve do vis dem till ve get dere ? " 

** Set up the tiger cages, and put 'em in if they 
don't behave themselves," exclaimed Herr Berg. 
'* rU tame 'em. That's what I'm come for, and I 
don't care how soon I begin." 

" All right," laughed the Doctor. " And now we 
must hurry, for the Captain's breakfast is waiting." 

A manly, bluff, middle-aged sailor was Captain 
Cary, and he received his guests with the heartiest 
kind of hospitality. There was plenty for them to talk 
about as the good ship bowled along before the breeze ; 
but before long Captain Cary suddenly inquired : 

'*By the way, Doctor Morton, did you tell your 
friends what happened yesterday ? " 

** Not yet," said Morton ; '*but I hadn't forgo'.Un 
it. Signor Morillo, is there a boy in your mena- 
gerie called Lion Jack — a handsome, curly-headed 
chap ? " 

** Deed dere is," replied Morillo ; " and he's de 
most promising young feller in all de outfit. I only 
vish ve had him along vid us." 

'* So do I," added Berg, emphatically. " He's just 
the sort of timber we need, and it was a great mistake 
to leave him behind. But how do you know about 
him. Doctor ? " 

*' How ? " said the Captain. ** Let me tell you." 

And forthwith the Captain proceeded to narrate 
Jack's exploit in diving off the ferry-boat for little 
Maria, for he had been with Doctor Morton at the 
time, and helped him rescue our young hero's coat, 
hat, and boots, from sundry officious youngsters who 
had volunteered to ** take care of them." 
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They would probably have taken such good care 
that Jack would never have seen them again. 

Loud and hearty were the commendations of both 
Doctor Morton and the gallant seaman, and Herr Berg 
felt his heart warm within him until he could keep still 
no longer. 

** Captain Gary," he said, at last, *' can you keep a 
secret ? " 

*' Just try me," said the Captain. 

** Weil, then, FU bet a hat Lion Jack will come on 
board this very ship before we are two days at sea." 

**Aha!" exclaimed the Captain, with a knowing 
wink. ** That's it, is it? But are you sure? I've 
been over the whole craft, high and low, stem to 
stern, this morning, and there isn't the ghost of a 
chance for a stowaway." 

'* May I search on my own account? " asked Herr 
Berg. 

'* Much as you please," said Captain Cary, *' only 
I reckon we'd better make a good offing before you 
find anybody, I'm afraid you'll be disappointed, for 
we kept a watch all the time, and it wasn't easy for a 
stranger to board us." 

'* You don't know Lion Jack," said Morillo. " Dat 
poy voult hide in an egg-shell, ant make you tink de 
egg-shell vas an orange. If he tolt Herr Perg he voult 
come, den he is here. Haf you look at your telescope 
dis morning ? " 

'* No," said the Captain. ** Why ? " 

'* Vy, may pe de poy haf crawl into de telescope," 
said Morillo. 

** But he took his monkey with him," said Herr 
Berg. 
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*' Den de monkey is in his pocket," persisted Mo- 
rillo. ** I feels petter apout de ship if dat poy is on 
poard." 

Lion Jack was become, in fact, the lion of that 
breakfast-table, and the two most important members 
of the ship's company were clearly ready to welcome 
him with open arms as soon as he should make his 
appearance. 

Alas ! for poor Jack, that he was very far from 
dreaming of anything of the sort. 

And yet he did dream, for, after lying awake all 
night, with Jocko curled up beside him, he had 
yielded, at last, to the extreme fatigue and drowsiness 
occasioned by his excitement and exertion of the 
previous day, and, lulled by the easy motion of the 
ship, he had sunk into a deep slumber. 

Hour after hour he slept, and among his dreams 
was one in which he seemed to hear the voice of 
Herr Berg, calling him by name, as if it were about 
time to feed the animals at the menagerie. 

** It was wonderfully real," said Jack to himself, 
after he woke up. ** I never had a dream in all my 
life that seemed so much like being awake." 

Poor Jack, it had been a very **true dream," for, 
after breakfast, Herr Berg had quietly availed himself 
of the Captain's permission to search, and had not 
only made the best possible use of his eyes and hands, 
but had called again and again upon his young friend 
by name, assuring him that everything was now all 
right, and he would take him into his own state- 
room. 

On returning on deck, Herr Berg immediately 
sought out Peleg Short, and communicated the state 



so LION JACK. 

of the case to him, as if holding him in a manner re- 
sponsible for the safely of the ** stowaway." 

** So ye don't seem to think he's here ? " said 
Peleg. *' Well, I don't know anything about it, and I 
don't want to know ; but I shouldn't wonder if we 
shipped a new passenger one of these days. Some 
people are always in too much of a hurry for their 
own good. I ain't one of that sort. Can't stop to 
talk any more just now. A meaner, lazier, more 
torn-down set of unhung cutthroats than this 'ere 
crew of ours never walked a plank. That's the way, 
nowadays. I remember when you could git sailors, 
and good ones, but them days have gone by, or else 
the sailors have all gone ashore to farming it. Mebbe 
some on 'em's gone to Congress, or taken to preach- 
ing. Anyhow, they're all gone, and a ship has to put 
to sea with just such riffraff as can be pulled out of 
the gutters." 

So saying, Peleg Short turned on his heel, and 
swung his long body forward, among the men of 
whom he had been speaking so bitterly. 

He seemed already to have inspired them with a 
sort of respect for him, but he was not likely to be- 
come very ** popular." 

Herr Berg stood a moment looking after him, and 
then hurried away below for another conference with 
Morillo. 

If Lion Jack was on board he must be found ; but 
the question was when and where they were to look 
for him. 

** Perhaps he'll find himself," said Morillo. '* Den 
again, maybe he haf not loose himself. Vait and 
see ! " 



CHAPTER V. 



LTHOUGH the Spread Eagle was by no 

means "heavy laden," she had a pretty 

valuable cargo, nevertheless, selected with 

express reference to the business upon 

which she had been sent out. 

Not only were there materials for the proper 
construction of all sorts of cages, pens, tanks, 
and the like, for the accommodation of her ex- 
pected wild ** passengers," but all sorts of con- 
trivances and appliances to be used in their cap- 
ture and subsequent care. 

Moreover, there was an abundance of such goods 
as could be most advantageously employed in trading 
among the populations that were likely to be visited, 
and all these had been selected and packed under the 
personal supervision of Doctor Morton. 

There were endless cases of American axes, 
hatchets, spades, and other tools ; stacks of boxes of 
muskets ; tons of beads, ornaments, and such fancy 
wares as would tickle the fancy of barbarous tribes ; 
gay calicoes and blankets, and a wide variety of what 
the Yankees class as " notions." 

Then, too, there were a good many packages the 
contents of which were only known to the Doctor 
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himself, and at the end of the list, not mounted yet, 
but lying on top of the ballast in the hold, there were 
six very respectable-looking brass cannons, with their 
carriages. When and where the Doctor dreamed of 
employing these deadly machines he had not at pres- 
ent hinted to anybody. 

In the midst of all these curious commodities and 
oddities was the heap of coils of heavy rope, piled 
against the door of the " specimen pen,*' and behind 
that door lay Lion Jack and his long-tailed friend and 
ally, fast asleep. 

The hours went by, however, as the good ship 
swiftly increased her *' offing " from the shores that 
were now out of sight in the west, and at last the 
young adventurer awoke. 

At first Jack could hardly make up his mind where 
he was, but the waves that washed the vessel's side, 
the motion, the darkness, and the keen sense he felt 
of not having had any breakfast, speedily enabled him 
to find his bearings and realize his situation. 

He recalled, item by item, all that had happened 
during the previous day and evening, and he ven- 
tured, finally, to scratch a wax-light and take a look 
at his watch. 

** Run down ! " he exclaimed, as he looked at the 
motionless hands. '* No telling what time it is, or 
how long I've been asleep. Must be about time for 
me to crawl out of this. Oh, how hungry I am 1 
Wonder I didn't suffocate." 

The air in the box was none too good, and had 
quite a flavor of tar and bilge-water ; but there was 
plenty of it, for the pen had been made purposely 
with ventilators above and below, but not with any 
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holes, through which Jack could take a look outside. 
He tried the door, but he well remembered the 
thumps the coils of rope had made when they were 
thrown against it, ^nd he speedily gave up any 
straining at so hopeless a barrier. 

** Glad I've got so good a knife," he muttered, 
'* and that there's nothing here but thin pine boards. 
I can whittle my way out of this fast enough. The 
only question is where to begin. I'll make matches 
of the whole concern before I'll starve. How's that, 
Jocko ? " 

The monkey gave a brief and dubious sort of 
chatter, that may have meant to express his dissatis- 
faction over his circumstances, and Jack was not long 
in picking out a board to begin work on. 

Beautifully sharp and strong was that new bowie- 
knife, and the splinters and shavings began to &y in 
a way that promised a very prompt sort of a jail- 
delivery. 

As soon, however, as Jack had cut his first long 
slit clean through the side of his prison, he thought 
it best to use his eyes and ears a little. 

It was anything but light and airy in the Spread 
Eagle's ** between decks," for all her ports were 
closed ; but it looked very bright to Jack, compared 
to the den he was in, and he saw all he thought was 
necessary in a very few minutes. 

Just, however, as he was about to resume opera- 
tions, he heard a stealthy sound of coming feet, and 
he almost instinctively waited to have a look at the 
new-comers. 

" May-be," he thought, "they're not precisely the 
fellows I want to see first." 
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Great was the boy's astonishment, nevertheless, 
when the footfalls cam^ shuffling up to the very side 
of his box, and three or four men crouched down in 
the shadow of it as if for some sort of concealment, 
talking to one another in low, harsh, grating tones, as 
they did so. 

" Not Americans," said Jack to himself. " That 
one's talking a kind of French, and I reckon the 
others are Italians or Spaniards. Never mind ; I 
can't help being a listener, and I guess I can under- 
stand them." 

So low they talked, so much was said in mere 
whispers, that the prisoner lost a good deal, but what 
he did gather made him press his ear closer and closer 
to the slit in the box, and hug Jocko hard under'his 
jacket to prevent that excellent fellow from betraying 
his presence. 

" Just the cargo we want." 

^' Plenty of arms and ammunition." 

" Even cannon." 

"Half the circus men will join us." 

" Cut their throats easy enough." 

" Never was such a chance." 

" Plenty of money, too — gold and silver." 

" Go where we please." 

A dozen more such remarks and fragments of re- 
marks did Jack pick up, and he had quite sharpness 
enough to put them all together. 

Beyond a doubt, he had been listening to a consul- 
tation on a treacherous plot to seize the ship and 
make a pirate of her, and the boy's heart beat so hard 
and loud, though not with fear, that he was almost 
afraid the conspirators would hear it. 
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Their conference was suddenly disturbed, however, 
by the noise of somebody coming down from on deck, 
and they glided away like so many snakes, leaving 
Jack to continue his job of whittling. 

Very silently, but with double rapidity, the bowie- 
knife was plied on the soft pine, and it was truly re- 
markable how short a time elapsed before a couple 
of boards were cut across, leaving a hole a foot and a 
half wide by two feet up and down. 

*' That'll do, if I were twice as big as I am," mut- 
tered Jack. " There don't seem to be anybody 
around, and I might as well take my chance now." 

It was very natural that nearly everybody should 
be on deck at that time of day, and that the few who 
were below should be in their berths, either from sea- 
sickness or because it was then " their watch below I " 

There was nothing to be wondered at, therefore, in 
the fact that Jack's exit from his prison had no other 
witnesses than the delighted Jocko. 

Jack's eyes were of the quickest and keenest sort, 
and took in at once more of the true condition and 
meaning of the contents of the Spread Eagle "be- 
tween decks " than most fellows would have gathered 
in half a day's study. 

One thing in particular he instantly understood, 
and that was the arrangement of the after-cabin. 
Peleg Short had told him, in his own queer, non-com- 
mittal way, that the menagerie people were stowed 
aft, in the vicinity of the Captain's own quarters, 
while the ship's company, as usual, were forward. 

Both parties had altogether better accommodations 
than they could have looked for in a vessel prepared 
for an ordinary trading and freighting voyage. 
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" I see/' said Jack, to himself; " a row of state- 
rooms on each side, and not very big ones, with a 
sort of a one-horse saloon between them. Going in 
style, for a craft of this size, I should say. Now, if I 
can find a state-room door open, and slip in with- 
out being seen, it's two to one I find the owner 
asleep." 

There was a good deal of risk about such an experi- 
ment, but Jack did not greatly trouble himself about 
it, as he intended to "show up" at the earliest 
opportunity. All he wanted was to make a good 
"appearance " on that stage, and to have a little fun 
about it, if possible. 

The main door of the after-cabin was unlocked, as 
a matter of course, and Jack's first glance in showed 
him that he was not only right about the arrange- 
ment, but that the door of the third state-room on the 
right was conveniently ajar. One poor fellow he 
did not care to see, who just lay on a lounge in the 
saloon, drunk or sea-sick, not in any condition to no- 
tice so very silent an intruder as our hero, and the 
light-footed boy shot past him, like a shadow. 

The door was gained and opened, but when Jack 
swung it to behind him, he found himself alone. He 
had no notion of doing anything but mind his own 
business, but, as one familiar object after another 
caught his eye, he exclaimed : 

"Better and better! I've stumbled right into 
Berg's own nest Won't I have a good laugh at the 
old lion-tamer ? " 

The better to carry out his joke, the young scamp 
clambered instantly into the upper of the two berths 
and hid himself under the blanket. 
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Hardly had he done so before his quick ear caught 
the sound of a hand on the knob of the door. 

" He's coming," muttered Jack, as he covered his 
head, all but a peep-hole ; but what was his astonish- 
ment when, as the door opened, instead of the rugged 
but kindly features of the Herr, the perpetual grin of 
Smiley Dan leered furtively into the state-room ! 

Dan was doubtless aware of the owner's absence, 
and it flashed across Jack's mind that he was there for 
no good purpose. The light was none of the best, 
and Smiley seemed to have no time for a close search. 
He probably knew where to look for what he wanted, 
and was just leaning over, as if to draw something out 
from under the pillow of the lower berth, when he felt 
something hard and heavy hit him on the side of the 
head. 

* 

** Crack — thwack — thump," and it was nothing more 
nor less than Jocko and his stick, miraculously come to 
life, away out there at sea. 

With one suppressed yell. Smiley Dan dropped his 
prize on the floor and ran for it, not even detecting 
the presence of Jocko's master. At any other time 
he might have tried retaliation, but guilt had made a 
coward of him, and the monkey had it all his own way. 

In an instant Jack was out of his snuggery, and a 
dark suspicion flashed across his mind as he picked up 
the heavy weight which Dan had so quickly abandon- 
ed, for it was no less than Herr Berg's pistol-case, con- 
taining a pair of revolvers, made on a pattern of his 
own devising, and of unusual size and calibre. They 
were the lion-tamer's "life-preservers," that he wore 
when dealing with fresh four-footed pupils of doubtful 
temper, and had cost him a good round price. 
3* 
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"They said some of our men were ready to join 
them/' thought Jack ; ** but Smiley Dan ! Well, may- 
be I do him injustice. I hope so. At all events, he 
meant to steal them. Bully for Jocko 1 I'll just put 
them back again." 

Hardly had he done so, and once more concealed 
himself, before the door again opened, and this time 
it was Herr Berg himself who made his appearance. 

'* Ought to have locked up my pistols," growled 
the brawny Herr, as he entered and reached towards 
his berth. *' Such a gang of thieves as those Greeks 
and Italians I never saw. Steal the shoes of a mule in 
harness. Hullo 1 what's that ? " 

And well he might ask the question, for there, on 
his left shoulder, chattering and screaming with the 
delighted recognition of a friend, sat the impish form 
of Jocko, and, as the lion-tamer once more drew him- 
self erect, there before him, leaning calmly on one 
elbow, was the roguish face of his curly-headed young 
" stowaway." 

" Good morning, Herr," said Jack. '* Don't you 
think I have slept about long enough ?" 

" Good afternoon, you mean," was the reply of the 
imperturbable lion-tamer. ** For the day is about 
gone. Aren't you a bit hungry ? " 

** Reckon I am," said Jack ; ** but don't you want to 
know how I got here, you old piece of cast-iron ? " 

** I'm pretty nearly that, I guess," said the Herr. 
"But you'll spin your yarn fast enough without my 
asking. Pitch in, now, so we can see what's best to 
do next." 

Jack was every way ready, and in a few minutes the 
lion-tamer had it all, including the mysterious conver- 
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sation in the shadow of the pine-board cage, and the 
unsuccessful attempt of Smiley Dan. 

'* Come along with me," exclaimed Heir Berg. 
'' You must see the Captain and Doctor Morton before 
a soul of them knows you are on board. I ain't sure 
you hadn't better go right back to your den." 

*' That would be a trifle rough," said Jack. *' But 
I'm ready." 

** Hold on here, then," said the Herr. " I'll go and 
bring them." 

It was easy enough to do that ; nor did the sympa- 
thizing Morillo, when he was also informed of what 
had turned up, neglect to bring with him an abundant 
supply of creature comforts. 

It was about '* feeding time," indeed, for both Jack 
and his pet, and the questions put to him by the agent 
and the Captain were answered as best they might be 
between rapid bites of cold meat, pie, bologna sausage, 
apples, and whatever the kindly athlete had been able 
to lay hands on. 

** Berg is right," said Captain Cary. '*You must 
go back, my boy, for they'll be there again to-night. 
No danger of any crisis coming quite so soon as this, 
and we'll be on our guard. They'll wait till we're 
farther out. You're the man for my money, and I'm 
glad you're on board." 

It was easy enough, with a little good management, 
for Jack to get back unseen. 

The pieces of board were fitted back in their places, 
nearly enough for so dark a corner, and the first trap 
of the hunting expedition was set, not for wild beasts, 
but for " wild men." 



CHAPTER VI. 

LL this time Jack's friends on shore had 
not forgotten him, and pretty little Maria 
had cried her eyes red in her disappoint- 
ment at not seeing her brave and hand- 
some preserver again. 
r mother had not done any crying, but she 
lade a pretty thorough inquiry, and, while 
as compelled, for a time, to accept Signor 
nio's version of the affair, she was very far 
satisfied, and plainly said as much to her 
luckless old husband. 

"Gone to Africa? Indeed !" she said. "I've a 
good notion to send you to Africa after him. Never 
mind. He'll turn up again some day, sure's you live, 
and you can take my word for it, I begin to under- 
stand a good many things now." 

Very likely she did ; but there was one thing Smiley 
Dan could not understand, and that was the sudden 
and vengeful reappearance of Jocko, 

"I hadn't the least idea old Berg had brought that 
imp on board," he snarled, as he rubbed his sore head. 
" I'll have a chance to heave him into the drink over 
there, hg^re the voyage is over. I owe him two debts 
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now. Anyhow, he can't tell Berg what I was after, 
and that's a comfort." 

One other member of the ship's company was in a 
state of puzzle, and that was Peleg Short- 
He had a smattering of a language or two besides 
his own, as most sailors have, but not a word of Greek 
or Italian, and those dark-skinned fellows from the Med- 
iterranean had an uncomfortable advantage of him. 

They knew it, too, and jabbered away among them- 
selves without the slightest reference to his presence. 

They were a trifle unwise in this, for they forgot 
that men of their race not only use their tongues when 
they are a little excited, but their eyes, arms, and 
hands as well. 

'* I don't know what they're saying," growled Peleg, 
** and perhaps it ain't any of my business, but there's 
something going on among 'em, sure's you live. 

" There's one Englishman, two Irishmen, and a 
Dutchman, and all the rest are those black-eyed, 
black-haired scoundrels from the south of Europe. 
They ain't bad sailors, aftjr a fashion, but they're up 
to almost anything. Leastwise, I'd better keep my 
eyes about me, and I'll have a talk with the Captain 
and old Berg, first chance I get." 

It was very likely that the *' talk " among the evil- 
disposed part of that crew had begun before they came 
on board, and their plans were therefore more nearly 
ripe than they otherwise would have been. All they 
needed was a co-operation of a part of the " circus 
crowd, and it happened that the '* enterprising owner 
had selected and sent along some men that " Signor 
Antonio " had recommended, quite as much because 
he wanted to get rid of them as for any othqi reason. 



it 
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There was Mustang Polo, the Mexican pony-rider, 
wonderful as a horseman, but not a very valuable 
member of society ; and with him were two Mexicans, 
whose services among the zebras had been much 
counted on ; there was an ugly half-breed Indian, 
known as Comanche, a thorough-going savage, in 
spite of his civilized clothing and his diamond breast- 
pin ; and there, last but not least, was Smiley Dan him- 
self, only needing to be taken out from under the re- 
straints and curbs of law and order to be as reckless 
and worthless as any red Indian on the Rio Grande 
border or any Mexican bandit beyond. And yet, 
these were all men to make themselves useful on such 
an expedition, if they could only be kept under due 
control. They had some kinds of training that were 
very necessary, and it was a great pity they did not 
have all the others. 

It was dark enough in the pen where Jack and his 
faithful monkey were lying, but the watch was wound 
up now, and the young adventurer knew about what 
time it was. 

He did not dare to sleep, for fear he might miss his 
object in being there, and it was weary and lonely 
work waiting and listening for footsteps that were so 
long in coming. 

Hour after hour went by, and 'a hundred times 
Jack's heart had begun to thump with excitement 
over some false alarm or other, so that at last, when 
soft and cat-like footsteps actually did come prowl- 
ing into the dark corner near him, he was as cool 
and collected as if they had come to bring him his 
dinner. 

Not the same persons, all of them, that had been 
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there the previous afternoon, and Tack understood 
more of what they said, because they were now com- 
pelled to carry on their conversation in Spanish, to suit 
Comanche and his Mexican cronies. 

Closely they packed themselves, crouching and whis- 
pering, and closely Lion Jack held his ear to the wide 
crack he had left in the pine-board wall of his cage. 

As for Jocko, that intelligent assistant had been 
made to understand that his part in the game was to 
make believe drunk, and he lay like a log on the floor, 
looking dreadfully intoxicated, if anybody could have 
seen him. 

The conference was a pretty long one, but the con- 
spirators had so much to say and propose that they 
were compelled to adjourn over to the next night, 
when the time came for changing the watch on deck, 
so that our hero's watch was also relieved. 

Still, he lay listening until towards morning, thinking 
they might come again, and then took advantage of 
the extreme quiet of the hour before daylight to make 
his way to the state-room of Herr Berg and report. 

Great was the delight of the trusty lion-tamer over 
the exploit of his young friend, and loud were the 
encomiums of Captain Cary and Doctor Morton. 

"If we can keep you concealed for a night or so 
more,'* said the Captain, ** we shall know the whole 
thing." 

** What arms can they get ? '* asked the Doctor. 

" They have plenty of knives, and can get hatchets 
and such things," replied the Captain ; " but I never 
allow fire-arms in my forecastle, and they won't have 
any but what your rascals bring them." 

" Everything in that line is safely locked up," said 
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Morton, " and Comanche and his Mexicans will only 
be able to take their own revolvers. We shall have a 
tremendous advantage, thanks to Lion Jack. But for 
him they would have had it all their own way. 

" We must post up our friend, Peleg Short," said 
Herr Berg, **and he may know if any others of the 
crew are to be trusted." 

'* Two or three of them are, I think," said Captain 
Cary, ** but Peleg will be able to advise us on that. 
Now, Jack, we'll see that you are well fed, but we can't 
give you a look at blue water till after another night." 

'* All right," said Jack ; " Tm ready." 

But it was not only one more night, but a second 
and a third, that poor Jack was compelled to spend 
with his ear at the slit in the boards, but his reports 
were about as full as they needed to be, and the plans 
of the conspirators were fully known to their intended 
victims. 

After all, the Spread Eagle was a splendid prize to 
put within the reach of such a lot of men. With her 
present outfit it would be so very easy to turn her into 
an armed cruiser under the " black flag," pick out a 
refuge among the ancient haunts of the pirates among 
the Antilles, the Windward Isles, or even to carry her 
to remoter corners of the earth. 

It was a splendid dream for a lot of utter despera- 
does and vagabonds, and they cared no more for the 
moral questions involved than so many wolves would 
have done. 

** And so. Jack," said Captain Cary, on the third 
morning, ** they mean to try on their game to-night ? *' 

** Yes," said Jack ; ** I should say somewhere about 
midnight." 
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** During their watch below/' said Herr Berg. 

*' That's it," said Jack. ** The plan is to make one 
grand rush forward, below, and so get possession of 
the arms first, as well as to get rid of the officers, 
Doctor Morton, and all who don't belong to them. 
They think it'll be easy enough to fix the watch on 
deck after that." 

"And so it would," said the Captain, " if we had 
no notice of their intentions. What's your advice. 
Doctor Morton ? " 

** Advice ? Well, I think it gives me a splendid 
chance to try an experiment. If we can't handle these 
fellows, we might as well give up going for larger 
game. It'll be a sort of hunt on shipboard, that's 
all." 

" Can't say I exactly understand you," replied the 
Captain. "But I've a deal of faith in powder and 
lead, well managed. Pity it'll be so dark. No chance 
to make fine shots." 

*' Never you trouble yourself about that," said the 
Doctor. " We'll take good care of Jagk and his mon- 
key to-day, and to-night we will show him some fun." 

Herr Berg's state-room was a cooped up sort of an 
affair, to be sure, but it was a good deal better than 
the *' specimen cage," and Jack and Jocko managed 
to have a reasonably good time of it, in spite of the 
exciting circumstances under which he was compelled 
to wait. 

Morillo paid him a visit about noon, bringing with 
him the redoubtable Peleg Short. 

** My poy," exclaimed the athlete, enthusiastically, 
*' you haf covered yourself all over mit glory. Even 
de Captain swears you haf earned your passage all 
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rount de vorld. I only vish you vould tell me how 
you vas climb on poard de ship." 

** Perhaps Peleg can tell you," said Jack. 

** I don't know anything at all about it," said Peleg, 
placidly. ** The last time I sot eyes on you you was 
trying to steal a rope off the starn, and that monkey 
was perched on your shoulders, looking out for an- 
other. What did you do with that there boat's 
painter ? " 

" It wouldn't come loose," laughed Jack, " and so 
I followed it over the taffrail." 

'* Dat's de poy," exclaimed Morillo. *' Dat's joost 
like him. Gif him one end of anything, and he's joost 
sure to find de odder. He's got holt of de first end 
of dis pirates' plot, and you see if de odder end don't 
comes out so nice as ven it is dinner-time." 

'* I don't know much about it," remarked Peleg, 
** but I mean to git a crack at some of them black- 
haired ruff- scuffs before we're through with 'em. I'll 
make 'em twist their shoulders and roll their eyes to 
some purpose if I do get full swing. That's one thing 
I know." * And, lank and lean and long as was Peleg 
Short, he looked very much as if he had it in him to 
make it very interesting for any ordinary man. 

" Well," said Jack, "you fellows on deck will have 
as much danger as anybody. Are there any of the 
sailors you can depend on ? " 

** I don't know, for sartain," replied Peleg; ** but I 
guess the rascality belongs to that there crowd. The 
Englishman and the two Irishmen, and the Dutch- 
man don't seem to have much to say to them, and I 
mean to have 'em all on deck to-night, one way or 
another." 
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It was easy enough for Captain Gary and his two 
''mates" to make their plans for the perilous job 
before them, but Doctor Morton and Herr Berg had 
business that kept them nearly all day ''between 
decks." 

Nor was there anything in that to rouse the sus- 
picions of the conspirators, for the weather was splen- 
did, the wind as fair as fair could be, and it was the 
most natural thing in the world for the agent and his 
"right-hand man" to be stirring around their hunt- 
ing-gear. Two or three times they summoned Morillo 
to give them a little assistance, and then anybody 
who had been listening might have heard a sound 
a good deal like the winding up of a tremendous 
watch. 

** I wish there was a little more room up and 
down," remarked the Doctor ; " but weVe got things 
pretty clear, and I reckon itll work tip-top." 

" If I vas a lion or a pirate, or any oder vild peast," 
said Morillo, " I goes ofer dem tings all day and 
nefer smells tanger. Ve must not let dem use dere 
knives, or dey vill cut it all to pieces." 

** We'll take care of all that," said Doctor Morton, 
in a hard, determined tone of voice. "It's getting 
towards night now, and I must see to it that all my 
other arrangements are carefully made. How they 
would have used us up, if it hadn't been for that 
boy ! " 

" Yes," said Morillo ; " it's all along of de poy." 

And yet, when the darkness once more settled over 
the broad expanse of the ocean, and the swift vessel 
sped on her way before the favoring breeze, there 
were no signs, to even the watchful eyes of the con- 
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spirators, that anything unusual was to happen before 
morning. 

Indeed, the latter were congratulating themselves 
that everything seemed to be working right into their 
hands. Nothing could have been more complete than 
the way their plans were working, and when, by a 
little after eleven o'clock, one after another of their 
confederates came sneaking forward, until Smiley Dan, 
Comanche, Mustang Polo, and the two Mexicans were 
added to their number, giving them a full dozen of 
desperadoes, they felt as if the ship were already in 
their hands. 

Little did the cunning scoundrels imagine that the 
moment the door of the after-cabin closed on the last 
of their allies, the state-rooms poured out the very men 
they supposed to be sleeping so soundly, and that 
Captain Cary, the first mate. Doctor Morton, Herr 
Berg, Morillo, and Lion Jack, all armed with revolvers 
and double-barreled guns, were gathered in silent 
readiness, or that the second mate and Peleg Short, 
on deck, were armed to the teeth, and prepared to 
hand out weapons to the trusty sailors, if any need 
should be. 

"Are you ready. Doctor?" asked the Captain, 
" I think they're about to make their rush." 

"All ready; give the word," replied the Doctor, 
as he stood by the cabin door, cool as a cucumber. 

** Now, then, there they come — now !" exclaimed 
the Captain. 

And the door was instantly swung aside. 

Not a light was burning behind them in the cabin, 
and even Jack's quick ears could catch no sound ; but 
the villains who were creeping aft so softly had, with- 
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out knowing it, sent an electric telegraphic signal to the 
Captain's hand, by kicking a little wire in their way. 

The next instant Jack heard a sort of click from 
where the Doctor stood, and a great flood of electric 
light, brighter than day, shot forward into the gloom 
from a strangely shaped lantern he was putting down 
on the floor. 

Well might the mutineers and their accomplices 
stop suddenly just beyond the pine-board cage ; and 
the Doctor had evidently calculated on that, for he 
sprang out through the door and gave a sharp pull at 
a rope, followed, as he did so, by his armed friends. 

There was a strong buzzing, burring sound, as of 
springs and wheels set free, and something like a cloud 
shot swiftly through the air amidships. 

" Caught ! " shouted the Doctor. 

And his voice was answered by a perfect tornado of 
yells, curses, uncouth cries and exclamations of aston- 
ishment from a struggling mass of men, who were 
vainly trying to escape the meshes of the great net 
which had been so deftly shot over them. 

** I understand," cried Jack. " We've trapped 
em ! 

•' That's just it," replied the Doctor. '' Hullo ! the 
fools are using their pistols. We must give them a 
lesson." 

Before the words were out of his mouth, both the 
Captain and Herr Berg had been stung by bullets from 
the revolvers of the men, and a rattling shower of 
buckshot from the double-barreled guns brought 
another chorus of yells from the net, just as a brace of 
pistol-shots from the deck told that good work was 
being done there also. 
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*' Surrender ! ** shouted the Captain, " or we*ll shoot 
you like dogs 1 " 

There was no help for it, and the desperadoes beg- 
ged for mercy. 

Two Greek sailors and one Mexican were as dead 
as door-nails, riddled with buckshot, and some of the 
others were badly " barked." 

So, one by one, they were allowed to crawl out 
from under the net, and were handcuffed and manacled 
as fast as they came, under the persuasive control of 
threatening gun-muzzles close to their heads. 

** Splendid hunting," said Morillo. " I vonder if 
Herr Berg vill try and tame dose fellows ? " 





CHAPTER VIL 

HILE the business of putting the van- 
quished mutineers in irons -was going 
on so successfully between decks, under 
the broad glare of light from Doctor 
Morton's electric lantern, Captain Cary 
sprang up the companion-way to see what 
might be taking place on deck. 

He found everything apparently quiet 
enough, with Peleg Short at the wheel, the 
mate and two sailors standing near the fore- 
mast, two others aloft, and nothing singular except a 
dark object lying on the deck about ten feet from 
Peleg's post of duty. A glance or two at this, and 
the Captain said to his tall helmsman : 

*' We're all right below, Peleg. But how did that 
happen ? " 

** I don't know much about it," said Peleg. " But 
when that Greek tried to put his knife into me, I think 
I must have hit him, by the way he landed on his ear 
over there. Then he out with a pistol and popped 
away at me, and I think I must have fired back. I 
don't know, but I reckon there's a hole somewhere 
near his left eye, if you please to look, sir." 

A very brief inspection showed that Peleg's guesses 
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were very near the truth, and it was easy to under- 
stand that the mutineers deemed it wise to get such a 
man as he was out of the way, even at some risk ; 
but the fellow who took the job would have been safer 
even in the big lion-net below! 

Meantime, Doctor Morton's next line of duty was 
as a surgeon, and he pronounced the stinging 
'* scores " which the pistol bullets, neither of them large 
ones, had made across the Captain's ribs and the left leg 
of Herr Berg, to be of no manner of consequence. 

" Heal right up," he said, ** and FU pick the buck- 
shot out of these rascals. The guns carried closely, 
at that short range, and the men that were killed got 
the bulk of the charges. Some of us fired too high, 
or we'd have precious few prisoners. Comanche and 
Mustang Polo will be well in a week. The other 
Mexican isn't hurt. Captain Cary, what do you 
mean to do with your two pairs of pirates ? " 

** Two pairs ? " asked the Captain. 

"Two Greek, two Italian," said the Doctor, dryly. 
*' Ought all to be hung. But what shall we actually 
do?" 

"What shall you do with your own rascals?" 
almost snapped the Captain. 

"Keep 'em," said the Doctor. "Give 'em bread 
and water for a while and scare 'em half to death, but 
take 'em with us into the jungle. Can't spare 'em. 
They're no worse now than they were the day we 
sailed, and I'm not half sure they won't turn out im- 
proved by the lesson they've got." 

" You're a funny fellow," said the Captain, whose 
fighting blood was by no means cooled as yet ; but 
Morillo interrupted with : 
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*' Smiley Tan's fader is my goot frient, und I mus' 
do my duty py him. I shoult nefer look Professor 
Casey in de face if I neglect to gif de young rascal 
what he needs. If so pe he vas shot or vas pe hang, 
it voult pe joost so goot, put I mus' do my duty. 
Herr Perg, vill you lent me your pig tiger-vip ? *' 

'* Certainly," said the Herr, and Morillo strode 
away without another word, but, in a minute or so 
more, the between-decks rang with the sound of 
vigorous lashing and the yells of the misguided Smi- 
ley, for the athlete was doing his duty by his friend 
on shore, on the ** spare the rod and spoil the child " 
principle. Smiley was not going to be spoiled, if 
Morillo could help it. 

There was one drop of bitterness in Smiley Dan's 
cup that made him yell even more with rage than 
pain. 

Right in front of him, as he crouched on the bloody 
planks, writhing under the rapid strokes of the " tiger- 
whip," the form of Lion Jack stood, erect and hand- 
some, gun in hand, in the clear electric radiance, and 
beside him, grinning and chattering with malicious 
triumph, capered and danced his nimble enemy, Jocko. 

Somehow or other, though no word was said about 
it. Smiley Dan and the rest understood that their 
defeat was mysteriously due to the presence of our 
hero, though when or how he had appeared on board 
they had not the slightest notion. 

Morillo had no patent on the idea of the tiger- whip, 
and Captain Cary borrowed it at once. 

''I can't legally hang or shoot them," he said; 
** but, law or no law, I'll serve them such a rope's 
ending as will do them for this voyage. We can put 
4 
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them ashore first land we make, only we shall be 
awful short-handed." 

" No you won't," growled Herr Berg. " We'll all 
take hold and help. FU bet Lion Jack '11 turn out a 
good sailor before we reach Cape Town." 

** All right," replied the Captain. " And now, 
soon as I've set everything to rights, I want to 
meet you and your young friend there in my 
cabin." 

The dead bodies were quickly heaved overboard, 
and a tremendous rope's ending served around among 
the remaining prisoners. 

The wonderful flying trap, which had performed 
such excellent service, was carefully stowed away by 
Doctor Morton. The electric light was transferred to 
the further end of the saloon ; and when, at last. 
Captain Cary came below, he found his friends sitting 
around as quietly and comfortably as if nothing had 
happened. 

** Doctor Morton," slowly and half seriously in- 
quired the Captain, " don't you think Lion Jack has 
earned his passage ? " 

** I should say ne had," replied the Doctor, **if our 
throats are worth anything." 

" All right, then," said the Captain. " But you see, 
the youngster came on board without much baggage 
besides his monkey, and I move we go in for provid- 
ing him with an outfit. He can't hunt without 
weapons, you know." 

** If anybody in de vorld can do it, dat poy can ! " 
remarked Morillo. •'* Put I'll take care of his clothings. 
Ven ve gets to Cape Town, ve vill fit him out so good 
as nefer vas." 
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*' I've got a good revolver or two for him," said 
Herr Berg. " He can take his pick.*' 

'* Fve an extra heavy double rifle he can have/' said 
Doctor Morton. " Carries two-ounce balls ; but he'll 
need an extra pony to carry it, if he is going far." 

** He can take my double shot-gun, and welcome," 
said the Captain. ** And if there's anything else he 
wants, he must speak right out in meeting." 

** Oh," said Doctor Morton, " I shall employ him 
as one of the hunting party ; so he'll get regular pay 
and rations." 

** And he'll get paid for all he has done or will do 
on board ship," said the Captain. 

" And so, Jack," he added, ** I guess you may as 
well make yourself at home. Confound it, what ails 
the boy ? " 

To tell the truth, the stout-hearted young athlete, 
who had dared and endured so much without flinch- 
ing or murmuring, was actually so deeply touched by 
the kindness of his friends, old and new, that he was 
crying. 

" He's none de vorse for dat," exclaimed Morillo. 
** Sometimes I feels so, pout sometings, I vish I coult 
cry myself, put I forgets how to do him. Nefer mint. 
Jack, you haf plenty guns, now, and you takes de 
state-room instead of Smiley Tan. De upper berth is 
for de monkey." 

Jack brushed the tears away, almost as soon as they 
came, and he was quite weary enough to be glad to 
get away to the state-room assigned him, with his 
several splendid prizes. 

It was almost too good to be true, but for all that, 
human nature would have its way, and the young ad- 
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venturer slept like a top till aroused by Herr Berg in 
the morning. 

" Hallo, youngster," shouted the lion-tamer, "you 
haven't had a good look at blue water since we started, 
and weVe been bowling along at a tremendous rate. 
It'll be as short a passage as was ever made to the 
Cape." 

*' And it came pretty near being shorter yet for 
most of us," said Jack, as he sprang out on the floor. 
" rd like a breath of fresh air and some breakfast. 
But weren't all you fellows good to me last night ! I 
was wondering how I'd manage to do any hunting 
with nothing but a pair of double Derringers and a 
bowie-knife." 

" Oh ! " said Herr Berg, " you began your hunt 
very well, and we must go and have a look at our 
captures by-and-by. They're all to be turned loose 
in a few days ; but, just now, they're expecting to be 
hanged." 

" Must feel nice," said Jack. " By the way, I'd 
give something to know what old Bob Casey is think- 
ing about my absence. He must guess what's become 
of me." 

"Reckon he does," replied the Herr; ** but what 
can he do about it ? Come on now, let's go on deck. 
Breakfast '11 be ready before long." 

Up they went, and Jack's heart bounded within him 
as he looked around and realized the fact that they 
were out of sight of land, and that hundreds and hun- 
dreds of miles of salt water lay between him and the 
clutches of ** Signor Antonio." 

Oddly enough, his next thought was of little Maria ; 
but just then Peleg Short came up to shake hands, and 
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let him know that it was considered a good thing all 
around to have had him come on board. 

*' But, Peleg," said Jack, "they say you're short- 
handed now, and we've all got to turn in and help. 
What sort of a sailor do you think Td make ? " 

" Take a few voyages to teach ye how to handle 
a rope," said the long-legged seaman, " and you 
couldn't do much aloft ; but there's some work you 
might get along with right away." 

'* The ship's going pretty steady," whispered Herr 
Berg to his young friend ; ** why couldn't you show 
him some of your training ? " 

** Peleg," said Jack, soberly, " is there anything up 
there, say at the mast-head, or along the stays, or any- 
where else, that you happen to want just now ? " 

" Well, no," said Peleg. " Why ? " 

" Because," said Jack, ' I'm going visiting, just for 
a little exercise. I've been cooped up too much ever 
since I came on board." 

"And here is de monkey, all ready to go mit you," 
added the voice of Morillo, behind them. ** Show 
dose fellows you know some ropes pretty mosh." 

But Jack needed no urging, for he felt the young 
blood tingling in his veins with the cool, fresh, bracing 
sea-air, and was fairly longing for a little of the exer- 
cise to which his constant training on shore had so 
long accustomed him. 

In an instant more he was in the shrouds, and, at| 
first, Jocko tried to imitate him, but the unlucky' 
monkey found himself so hampered and crippled by his 
Zouave uniform that he was shortly compelled to give 
it up for a bad job and cling to his rope, scolding and 
chattering, while his agile and daring master aston- 
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ished even those who knew him best by the courage 
and rapidity with which he clambered from point to 
point of the Spread Eagle's rigging. 

His very lightness gave him an advantage over the 
best sailor on board, and Captain Cary was summoned 
from his cabin to witness the remarkable feats of the 
extraordinary ** stowaway." 

** He'd be worth half a dozen of them scoundrelly 
Greeks ! " exclaimed Peleg, ** if he'd only give me a 
fair chance to make a sailor of him." 

" He'd be just the chap to catch monkeys," re- 
marked Doctor Morton, who had also come on deck. 
** Just see him cross from mast-head to mast-head 1 Is 
tliere no danger of his falling ? " 

** Not a bit," replied Morillo. ** Dot poy can do 
most anytings. Joost you say de vord and he sits 
down up dere, someveres, and pulls up de riggings 
after him. He's a vonderful poy." 

" That's a fact," said Captain Cary ; " but he'd bet- 
ter come down and get some breakfast." 

** rilcall him," said Herr Berg, as he put his fingers 
to his lips, and, in response to a shrill, peculiar whis- 
tle, evidently well understood between them. Lion 
Jack came hurrying down, hand over hand, but drop- 
ping,the last twelve feet or so, and alighting on the deck 
with a springy, elastic motion, more as if he were made 
of india-rubber than of ordinary bones and muscles." 

'* You'll do," said the Captain. " I wouldn't care 
to play foUow-my-leader with you to head the line. I 
reckon it would be leader without any followers, un- 
less Jocko had his uniform off." 

" Poor Jocko 1 " said Jack ; " I must peel him, and 
we'll have some fun. Now I'm ready for breakfast." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Jack and his friends once more 
; on deck, they found that, even m 
short time, the aspect of affairs had 
;rgone a somewhat threatening 
ge- 

irse of the ship had been steadily 
y towards the tropics, and with the 
limate they had also reached the 
sudden and terrible storms, and 
art freely declared that the dull, 
heavy, sultry air, and the haze which already half ob- 
scured the horizon, were the sure prophets of trouble 
to come. 

" Hardly men enough to handle her well in rough 
weather, unless you all turn in and help," said Cap- 
tain Cary ; " and I wish you were better sailors, even 
then ; we must take in sail," 

That was a job that consumed some little time ; and 
after doing his share of the work in a way that earned 
him all sorts of praises, it occurred to Jack that he 
would go down and take a look at the prisoners. 

There they were, safely ironed, even the wounded 
men, for the latter were not very badly hurt, and the 
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Captain meant to teach them a good lesson, at least, 
before he set them free. 

It was clear to the brave boy, in an instant, that the 
defeated conspirators, even if they could not have ex- 
plained how he had done it, attributed their disasters 
to himself, and the glances he caught from one and 
another of them were by no means of the friendliest 
kind. 

Still, he could not help pitying them, and he prob- 
ably showed as much in his face, for at least one 
among them understood him. 

** Ugh!" exclaimed Comanche. " Boy make big 
chief some day. Know a heap. Glad he not get 
hurt. Comanche tink he all right.*' 

The keen eyes of Lion Jack searched the face of 
the brawny savage as he spoke, and something in its 
expression put a new thought in his mind. 

" I don't believe he's had a drop of water this morn- 
ing. I'll get him some." 

No sooner said than done. 

And, in a moment more, the young philanthropist 
was back, with a tin can full from the cabin water- 
cooler. 

** Ugh ! " exclaimed the Indian, after a long pull. 
" Boy heap good. Comanche no forget him. Heap 
thirsty ! " 

"Must have been pretty near burning up," said 
Jack. ** Here, Polo, they said you were wounded, 
too." 

For a moment the ferocious-looking Mexican shut 
his lips hard together, as if his revengeful nature re- 
fused to take even such a favor from an emeny. But 
the next look he gave at the fresh and kindly face 
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that beamed down upon him seemed to soften him, 
and, to tell the truth, his throat felt a good deal like 
a coal of fire, and that can of water was wonderfully 
welcome. 

After he had drank it there was no such thing as 
harboring malice against the hand that brought it 
But Lion Jack was not thinking of that. 

He had better have been thinking more of his own 
safety, however, for just then he heard a sharp, clank- 
ing sound behind him, followed by an oath in Spanish 
and a smothered groan. 

It all must have passed like a flash of lightning, for it 
was almost over by the time Jack got a fair under- 
standing of the danger he had run. 

'* Ugh ! Comanche got him dat time. Reckon dog 
dead," exclaimed the Indian, as he held up a small, 
keen, bloody knife in his manacled hands, while Mus- 
tang Polo's Mexican companion lay quivering in the 
agonies of death on the floor. 

Somehow or other, the desperado had managed to 
free one of his hands from his fetters, got out the 
knife from its place of concealment, for that class of 
men have almost a mania for concealed weapons, and 
had been in the very act of striking Jack a deadly 
blow from behind, never dreaming of interference 
from his associates, when Comanche gave him a " stun- 
ner on the side of the head with his steel handcuffs. 

Not a bad weapon were they, on wrists only less 
hard and tough than themselves, and the cowardly 
assassin rolled over like a log. 

Of course he dropped his knife, and, almost equally 
of course, Comanche picked it up and used it on him 
in the twinkling of an eye. 
4* 
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Mustang Polo was loud in his applause of the red 
man's exploit, utterly disclaiming any part or sympa- 
thy with the purpose of the slaughtered desperado ; 
while Lion Jack, after one quick shiver of horror that 
he could not repress, thanked his preserver, and 
darted away to notify Doctor Morton and the Cap- 
tain. 

** That's what your can of water did for you," said 
the Captain, after listening thoughtfully. " Doctor, 
you may as well set those two men free. They'll be 
true to Lion Jack at all events, and, if there's a storm 
coming, they can take better care of themselves, if 
they can't do anything else. Let them understand 
that they are forgiven on the boy's account, so we can 
be surer of them." 

Great, therefore, was the astonishment of Comanche 
and Mustang Polo a few minutes later, when Doctor 
Morton, Berg, and Lion Jack came down to unlock 
their manacles. 

Even while the rough lion-tamer helped them to 
rise, he gave them what could fairly be called ** apiece 
of his mind," but the Doctor anointed their sore backs, 
attended to their wounds, and assured them of speedy 
recovery, while Jack took it on himself to see that 
they had something to eat. 

A few slight wounds were of no great consequence 
to men of their make and manner of life — hardly more 
than a cold in the head would be to some folks. 

The mutinous sailors lay in gloomy silence when 
their accomplices were led away, not being quite clear 
in their minds whether or not the latter were about to 
be pitched overboard, and it was just as well to leave 
them in doubt for a while. 
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And so, once more, Jack found himself a hero, for 
both Comanche and Mustang Polo had vowed eternal 
gratitude and devotion, and Herr Berg and Morillo 
were as proud as peacocks over the peculiarly ** bril- 
liant career" of their young friend. Even Peleg 
Short melted enough to claim a share in him, for he 
said : 

" I don't know, and I don't want to know, but I 
think it's more'n likely he's the very chap that took a 
ride with me in the yawl the night we left port. If 
anybody has anything to do with his coming on board 
this ship, I guess it must have been me." 

** Do you see dem vales ? " asked Morillo, pointing 
to a huge school of them that were spouting and tum- 
bling away to leeward. 

** Whales ? " said Peleg, " of course I do ; but what 
of 'em ? " 

** Veil," said Morillo, " ve don't want some vales 
for de show, but s'pose ve did, den ve joost ask Jack 
and his monkey, and dey prings dem in." 

The sea was comparatively quiet, as yet, and the 
breeze seemed to be dying away rather than increas- 
ing, but the haze still hung low down on the horizon, 
and behind it the big, black clouds were beginning to 
bank up very fast. 

The Spread Eagle was now under very light sail, 
ready for any emergency, and it looked very much as 
if one were coming. 

" There it is, Captain," exclaimed Peleg, at last, 
** creeping along from the sou'east. It'll be one of 
them rippers we git hereaway ; but it ain't likely to last 
long." 

" Not long," replied the Captain ; *' but there's no 
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telling what work it may make while it lasts. Tell 
Mr. Graham to come aft." 

Mr. Graham was the first mate, a steady-going, 
trustworthy Scotchman, of rather elderly appearance, 
and a good deal of a man in his way. 

** Mr. Graham," said Captain Gary, when his next 
in command made his appearance, " there's a pretty 
sharp blow coming, and it's an old rule of the sea to 
keep no man in irons during a storm. Would it be 
safe to turn 'em loose? " 

" Safe ? " said Graham ; ** I should say it. If they're 
uncanny, we can heave 'em overboard, or get Doctor 
Morton to trap 'em again. Besides, there's that won- 
derful bairn. Lion Jack, yon." 

"Then go down and unlock their irons, and take 
them under your own charge. We can make up our 
minds afterwards what's best to be done with them." 

The first mate could be safely trusted to explain to 
the prisoners the cause of their unexpected release 
and the terms of its duration, as well as to give them 
such advice as he might deem necessary ; and by the 
time they came on deck there was plenty for the rest 
to do without paying them any special attention. , 

The puff of wind and the wide black ripple which 
had warned Peleg had swiftly crept forward towards 
the ship, under a cloud that seemed to hang down 
almost to the surface of the sea, and, in the distance 
behind it, the forked lightning was beginning to play. 

The mutineers understood the situation at a glance, 
and were glad enough to spring to their work, though 
still stiff from the rope's-ending that had been dealt 
out to them the night before. 

Even Smiley Dan was given a rope to pull on ; but 
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he kept well away from his old acquaintances, as if he 
still had enough of decency to be heartily ashamed of 
himself. The hatches were battened down, and all 
things, as far as possible, were in a state of perfect 
preparation by the time the squall struck the ship. 

A good sea-boat was the Spread Eagle^ but that 
gust was, as Peleg Short had prophesied, a ** ripper," 
and in a few minutes the waves were running tremen- 
dously high, while hardly a sail of the few bits of close- 
reefed canvas left spread but what was torn to ribbons. 

So close, and black, and heavy were the clouds, so 
terrific the rush of flying spray and rain, that it almost 
seemed as if night had come back in the middle of the 
forenoon. 

Jack could hardly see his next neighbor, as he clung 
to the lee rigging, while the ship, now laboring with 
her head well to the wind, rode sometimes over and 
sometimes through the foaming and roaring billows. 

It was his first sea voyage and his first storm of the 
kind, and he hardly knew whether or not the ship was 
in real danger. 

She would have been, but for the precautions taken 
and the thorough seamanship of Captain Gary. The 
danger to Jack came from another direction. 

Wave after wave had risen over the vessel's side and 
poured fiercely across the deck ; but no harm had 
been done until, at last, a piece of heavy plank which 
had been lashed alongside one of the boats was appar- 
ently torn from its fastenings, and Jack saw it coming 
directly towards him. 

** I mustn't let it hit me," was his first thought, and 
very correctly. 

But at the moment he loosened his hand from the 
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shrouds to ward off the threatening danger, the swell- 
ing billow swept suddenly under him and bore him 
swiftly over the rail into the chaos of tossing water. 

It was more by instinct than anything else that the 
brave boy grasped and clung to the plank which had 
been the cause of his misfortune ; but the shout he 
raised was drowned in the roar of the tempest, and 
not a soul on board — save one — was aware of his loss. 

Save one ! 

Yes, one ; and how was Jack or anybody else to 
know that Smiley Dan had been skulking and cling- 
ing by that boat, and had himself cut loose the so 
nearly fatal plank ? 

" Got rid of him, anyhow,*' muttered the cowardly 
villain. 

But he said it with white lips and chattering teeth, 
for it was an awful time for a man to be thinking of or 
doing such a deed as that. 

** If it wasn't for the plank," said Jack to himself, 
** I couldn't keep up long in such a sea as this. Be- 
sides, my knife and pistols and money-belt weigh me 
down, and I don't want to throw them away. Might 
as well keep 'em, now I've so good a float. Not 
much of a chance of my ever boarding the Spread 
Eagle again." 

There did not seem to be much, in fact, and the 
young adventurer's heart sank within him, in spite of 
all the courage he could muster. 

On board the ship there was no special excitement, 
for a while, but the squall, in spite of its fierceness, 
was only a tropical gust, and passed away very nearly 
as rapidly as it came, its worst power lasting hardly 
an hour, and, with the first lull. Captain Cary and 
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his mates began to examine into the condition of 
things. 

The sea was still pretty rough, but that was noth- 
ing, and the good ship was found to have sustained no 
injury beyond the damage to the sails and rigging. 

*' Got through it nicely," the Captain was saying, 
when Morillo came- up from a search below, with his 
dark face almost white, exclaiming : 

** Vere's de poy ? I finds him not. Has anybody 
seen him ? " 

It was a solemn question to ask, and it was followed 
by a general rush and hunt and inquiry, in all direc- 
tions, but all the quicker was the conviction forced up- 
on all hands that their young hero had gone over- 
board in the storm. 

*' Strange that nobody saw him go or heard him," 
growled Herr Berg. " Is there anything else miss- 
ing ? " 

'* Nothing that I know of," said the Captain. 
" He can swim like a fish, for Tve seen him, but he 
couldn't keep up long in such a sea as this." 

** We must try for him," said Doctor Morton, 
sadly, ** if it takes a week." 

** Try for him ! " exclaimed Morillo. " You takes 
my vord, ve finds him. He vas joost a vonderful 

poy." 

Just then Herr Berg heard a low " Ugh ! " in his 
ear, and turned to find Comanche beckoning him. 

The lion-tamer silently followed the Indian to the 
starboard boat, still firm in its lashings, and Co- 
manche lifted up the end of a rope with : 

''Plank gone. Somebody cut rope. What for, 
you tink ? " 
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" Then," exclaimed Berg, *' somebody on this ship 
knows when and how Lion Jack went overboard. 
Keep still, Comanche, and maybe we'll find out. 
Anyhow, there's a chance ; he got hold of the plank." 

** Comanche got eye and ear," was the only re- 
sponse of the savage, and Herr Berg turned back to 
his friends. 

Only the trusted few were made aware of even so 
slight a circumstance as the fact that the rope-lashing 
was cut, not broken. 

To their experienced eyes it was not at all slight, 
and the Spread Eagle tacked on her cruise after the 
lost boy, with a strange mixture of hope and despair 
distracting the minds of his friends on board. 

Something else must have been troubling the soul 
of Smiley Dan, but his habitual grin was as wide as 
ever. 





CHAPTER IX. 

EIEF, comparatively, as was the ** squall," 
it had almost the force of a hurricane, while 
it lasted, and Lion Jack found himself 
swept away to leeward with terrific rapid- 
ity. 
He lost sight of the ship almost immediately, 
for the wind was bearing her even faster in an- 
other direction, and even if her next tack, 
whenever she should be able to make one, 
should be as near her present track as she could 
make it, it would be easy for the best eyes on board 
of her to miss such a mere speck on the water as the 
castaway boy would be. 

Still, he clung to his plank and kept his head above 
water, paying small attention to his almost perpetual 
** duckings." 

His toughened sinews stood him in good stead, and 
he had no great feeling of weariness when the wind 
began to lull and the sea to go down. 

It was now nearly noon, and the sun was out again 
with a blazing radiance which made Jack rejoice over 
the fact that his hat had somehow stuck to his head. 

'* Might have been sunstruck, or something, if it 
wasn't for that," he said to himself. *' Hullo, what's 
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that ? It isn't a rock, and it don't look much like a 
wreck. If I didn't know better I should say it was a 
whale." 

And a whale it was, to be sure, whether Jack knew 
better or not, and the biggest kind of a sperm whale 
at that ; but there was no chance for a " hunt," inas- 
much as the mighty monster of the deep was as dead 
as a herring. 

This, of course, the young castaway speedily dis- 
covered, as he paddled his plank alongside; but if the 
whale was dead, the score or more of sharks who were 
cruising around the carcase were as lively as could be 
asked for. 

The life could not have been out of the great fish 
many days — if a whale can be called a fish — for no 
smell of putrefaction saluted Jack's nose. But the 
sharks had already begun their work of demolition, 
nevertheless. 

Indeed, it was to this, doubtless, that Jack owed 
his own safety, for he had steered right in among 
them before he was aware of their presence. The 
whale did not seem to roll much—that is, it kept the 
same side up, and rode over the waves quite buoy- 
antly. 

Still, it was not a very easy task to climb *' on 
deck," so to speak, and Jack shivered from head to 
foot as he heard the jaws of the ravenous marauders 
snap behind and below him, as he dragged his 
priceless plank up the slippery side of his queer 
refuge. 

'* Not quite equal to the Spread Eagle,** he said to 
himself, ** but a good deal better than nothing. What 
a whopper it is ! Not less than thirty yards long, I 
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should say. 'Tisn't hard to guess what disease he 
died of, neither.- There's a fine specimen of it stick- 
ing straight up in him just back of the starboard fin." 

It was even so, for the shaft of the harpoon indi- 
cated by the depth to which it was driven how strong 
must have been the skilful arm that cast it. 

** The line is still hitched in the socket," remarked 
Jack, as he examined the weapon curiously. ** Might 
as well haul it in. Who knows but it may be of some 
use ! " 

So saying, he began to haul on the small but tough 
and strong whaling line that stretched away from the 
harpoon in the water. 

For a few pulls it came in without much trouble, and 
Jack coiled it up at his feet ; but then it seemed to 
come harder and harder, and he pulled with caution, 
for fear he should roll his whale over. 

"Wonder what there can be at the other end of 
that line," said Jack. ** I hope it isn't the har- 
pooner." 

Not quite so bad as that ; but, at length, after Jack 
thought he must have pretty nearly half a mile of line 
coiled up on^ the whale, his eyes detected something 
on the surface of the water, in the direction he was 
pulling from, and that was evidently coming slowly 
towards him. 

Steadily now, but with redoubled interest and cau- 
tion, the line was hauled in, and a few minutes more 
of toil brought him his reward. 

** It's a boat ! " he exclaimed. " A regular whaling 
boat, and the water wouldn't be over the gunwale if she 
were only on an even keel. The whale must have 
swamped her, the men got lost out, and he ran away 



\» 



92 LION JACK; ORy 

with the boat while they were picking up the men. 
Fve heard of such things, or read of them in books. 
I believe I can get that boat all right." 

The regular whaling-boat is about the lightest thing, 
for its size, that floats, and this was an excellent speci- 
men of the kind ; but, nevertheless, it tasked Jack's 
strength and skill to the uttermost to get the prow of 
the water-logged craft fairly "grounded" on the 
whale's tail. In this, at last, a lucky wave came tct 
his assistance. 

The moment the boat was at all steady. Jack began 
to bail her with his hat, and, although this was slow 
work, he made very creditable headway. He knew 
very well that such a craft will swim like a duck, if it 
only has half a chance, and the water was getting 
more and more quiet all the while. 

At last he felt safe to actually get in and to work 
to better advantage. It was hot business under that 
sun, but the brave boy stuck to his task until it was 
fairly and squarely finished, which is about the only 
way to ever accomplish anything. 

** Hurrah ! " he shouted. " This is something like ! 
Now I'll stay anchored to the whale while I examine 
my prize." 

She was well worth examining, especially for a fel- 
low in Lion Jack's fix. 

Stowed along on one side and carefully lashed was 
a mast and sail, with its neat booms and tackle, such 
as every whale-boat carries, and Jack thought he could 
manage to step it. 

Then, under one of the seats were lashed a couple 
of *' breakers," or small casks of fresh water, and Jack 
got a drink that he very much needed. In a water- 
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tight locker, at the stern of the boat, was a bag of 
ship-biscuit and a small tub of boiled salt beef, not a 
bit the worse for the mishap of the boat. 

The rudder was still in its place, though the oars 
had floated away, but the two extra pairs of the latter, 
carried by such boats in case of accident, were firmly 
lashed in their places. 

It was a very remarkable ** find," indeed, but Jack 
was not to be blamed if his first serious attention was 
paid to the dinner he found in the locker. 

One big tin flask he also found there, which he 
promptly corked up again, exclaiming : 

** No, thank you, not any for me. If I'd had any 
rum inside me when I left the Spread Eagle I would 
not be here now. Wish I could get those sharks to 
take some. It's just fit for such as they are, out of 
water or in it. Still, it may be of some use, and I 
won't throw it overboard." 

Jack had got a boat and a dinner, but he knew that 
he could hardly handle the former in anything like 
rough weather, and he had but a very vague idea as 
to what direction he had better take. 

" I'll step the mast and fly a signal, anyhow," he 
said, and immediately proceeded to put his idea in 
operation. 

It was a good deal of an undertaking for one boy, 
strong as he was, but Jack had some practice at boat- 
ing, and he did it very well. 

His next care was to draw the charges of his pistols, 
clean them and reload them, his waterproof flask hav- 
ing protected his powder nicely. 

He even tried them, for the first time since he had 
owned them, on the sharks that came around so im- 
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pudently, and before night he had the satisfaction of 
seeing no less than four of the ferocious fellows turn- 
ing their white bellies up to the sun, as they floated 
on the surface of the water, while several others went 
off with bits of his lead in their long carcases. 

All the afternoon the signal fluttered from the mass 
of the whale-boat, but no Spread Eagle y or any other 
vessel, came in sight. 

*'What'll I do for a signal when night comes?" 
muttered Jack. ** She may sail past me in the dark. 
Ah, that's it ! FU make an island of the whale, and 
kindle a fire." 

The plank was hauled out of the water, and the 
boat-hatchet called to help, and there was plenty of 
good fire-wood ready in half an hour. 

Again Jack clambered to the highest part of his 
** whale island," took out his flint and steel, and, just 
as the sun was going down, a bright and glowing 
blaze sprang up and the signal was complete. 

Fed with strips of blubber cut with the bowie- 
knife, the fire rose hot and high. 

*' I must look out," said Jack to himself, '* or FU 
burn up the whole concern. Better pull out my har- 
poon and cruise around a bit, anyhow." 

A splendidly keen weapon was that harpoon, and 
trouble enough Jack had in cutting it out. 

That job once attended to, and he was surprised to 
find how easily he could move that whale-boat about. 

The wind was light, and he ventured to let out a 
reef in the sail and tack back and forth around his 
floating island. 

*' This would be good fun," he said to himself, '* but 
I reckon I should want to go to sleep, one of these 
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days or nights, and who would take care of the boat 
then ? " 

It was a serious sort of a question, and no mistake. 
Meantime, there had been anxious hearts and faces 
on board the Spread Eagle^ and as soon as the force 
of the wind abated she came cruising back, with a 
sharp look-out in all directions, to look for the lost 
boy. 

Hour after hour the telescopes were plied over 
every square yard of water between the ship and the 
horizon, and Morillo declared, a dozen times, that he 
was sure he ** saw something might pe de poy." 

Every such discovery turned out a disappointment, 
and night fell at last, bringing with it a sort of gloomy 
conviction that their search was in vain. 

Hardly had darkness settled over the water, how- 
ever, before the man at the mast-head shouted : 

"Alight!" 

** Where away? " asked the Captain. 

** Northerly, on the lee bow," was the reply. 

'* Some ship, most likely," said the first mate, ** but 
we'd best speak her. She may have picked up the bairn. " 

Silently the course of the Spread Eagle was headed 
for the light, and the nearer she came to it the greater 
mystery it appeared. Very clearly it was no ship's 
lantern. Just as sure was the Captain that there was 
neither rock nor land within hundreds of miles of him. 

Yet there was the strange blaze, flaming up higher 
and higher, a little unsteady, too, at times, as if it had 
been kindled on some floating beacon. 

** Lower a boat," shouted Captain Cary to Peleg 
Short. ** We'll heave the ship to and have a look at 
that thing before we run in any nearer." 
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It was a wise precaution, perhaps, but in a few min- 
utes more the Captain's cutter, with a strong and well- 
armed crew, was pulling for the signal, while the first 
mate, in charge of the ship, advised his immediate 
friends to put on their pistol-belts and be ready for 
whatever might turn up. 

"Strangest thing I ever saw," remarked Captain 
Cary, as his boat was pulled up within a hundred yards 
of the blaze ; but just then a clear, strong voice came 
over the water : 

" Boat ahoy ! " 

And something like a sail floated between them and 
the light, and seemed to tack in their direction. 

** Ready, men, if there's any nonsense," exclaimed 
the Captain ; but Morillo had volunteered to come 
with him, and the athlete suddenly shouted : 

'* Dat's de poy ! I knows de voice ven I hears him. 
Dat boat is de poy." 

** Boat ahoy ! " came the hail again, but a good deal 
nearer now. ** What boat's that ? " 

** De poy! de poy !" cried Morillo. "Jack, you 
young scamp, ve is come for you. Haf you peeh very 
mosh drowned ? " 

'* Drowned ! " repeated the young adventurer. 
** Does this look like it ? No, I only went off after a 
whale and a few sharks, and Tve got 'em all, ready to 
take on board. Where's the Spread Eagle ? " 

The ringing cheer that burst from the lips of the 
boat's crew was heard, understood and repeated on the 
ship, and Doctor Morton only wished that his cannon 
were mounted, that he might have fired a salute. 

Nevertheless, it required all the visible facts of the 
case to secure proper credence for Jack's story, and he 
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was compelled to admit that he had neither whittled 
his boat out of the plank, run down the whale, nor 
twisted the harpoon out of his bowie-knife or the line 
out of the whale's ** back hair." 

"I've got to give up all my jokes," he said ; " hut 
I did shoot the sharks, and there they are. The whale 
is mine, too, only I don't know just what to do with 
him." 

" Do ? " said the Captain. " Why, we'll lie by till 
morning, and get out all the spermaceti and whalebone 
he has in that monstrous head of his. We may try 
out the shark-livers, too. The oil is worth something." 

It was just as the Captain said ; the sperm whale 
carries his treasures in his head, and this one had an 
unusually good supply, well worth " lying by" a couple 
of days to secure. 

" It'll all turn into gold," said Captain Cary, " when 
we get to Cape Town, and your share will be a wind- 
fall to you, my young friend." 

Great as was the rejoicing on board the Spread 
Eagle, there was one person who turned white as ashes, 
and kept himself in the background, when Lion Jack 
again came over the rail. 

Whatever may have been the matter with Smiley 
Dan, however, none were more cordial in their con- 
gratulations than Comanche and Mustang Polo. As 
for Jocko, that little gentleman strutted all over the 
deck, stick in hand ; but that was his last appearance 
until the work of cutting up the whale and the sharks, 
and stowing away the whalebone and oil was com- 
pleted. Dirty work it was, indeed, and when it was 
completed, all hands were glad to crack on sail and 
shout, " Ho, for Africa ! " 
S 



CHAPTER X. 

T was indeed, now, "Ho, for Africa," 
and although the Spread Eagle had th? 
reputation of being a fast sailer, she was 
leaving the long reaches of blue sea 
id her in a way that surpassed the highest 
ctations of her Captain. 
Ve shall make one of the quickest trips on 
d," said he to Herr Berg, as they stood 
their friends on the quarter-deck, two or 
days after Lion Jack's remarkable cruise 
for the whale. 

"Not many direct trips made from New York to 
Cape Town, I fancy," replied the Herr, " and this one 
wouldn't have amounted to much but for our young 
stowaway," 

" That's a fact," said the Captain, " and he's brought 
us a very fair addition to our cargo. His own share 
will give him a tip-top setting up. I mean to deal 
liberally with him." 

"And so will we all," put in Doctor Morton. " By 
the way, Jack, did you see anybody near you about 
the time you went overboard ? " 

" I saw the plank coming," replied Jack, somewhat 
evasively. 
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"Ah ! " exclaimed the Doctor. ** Then you have 
your suspicions. Have you talked with Comanche ? " 

*' I think the Indian has always been a pretty good 
friend of mine/' again dodged the prudent boy. 

'* You'll do. That's right," said the Captain. 
" There's nothing so dangerous as a tongue that's too 
loose. What'U you take for your whale-boat ? " 

'* Belongs to the ship," said Jack. ** It wouldn't 
be of any use on shore." 

" All right," returned the Captain. " I'll see that 
you're fairly dealt with. Did you know there was a 
canteen of first-rate rum in the locker ? " 

*'I thought it was rum," said Jack, "but I'm no 
judge of such things." 

"Dat's de poy," exclaimed Morillo; "he takes no 
poisons mit his mout'. Ven you sees him make some 
fools of himself, joost you tell me." 

If they had been down in the forecastle at that 
moment, instead of on deck, they would have learned 
a very different kind of a temperance lesson. 

How Comanche had managed to steal the canteen 
of rum was a question for the detectives, but the 
greater wonder was, how he had refrained from drink- 
ing it himself, while he had plied Smiley Dan with its 
deceptive contents. 

The latter, indeed, had taken just about enough to 
suit the purposes of the wily red man, and the latter 
was "soft-soaping" him in the most caressing and 
flattering style. 

*' Smiley Dan big chief some day," he was saying. 
** Heap cunning. Hide under boat. Heap safe. No 
want plank. Cut him loose. Comanche understand. 
Nobody see. S'pose he nebber come back." 
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*' Keep — hic — dark," responded Smiley, with a 
drunken wink and a tremendous grin. " Don't tell 
the — hic — monkey." 

"Monkey no good," continued Comanche. "Plenty 
chance to trow him overboard. No scalp. All same. 
Smiley Dan heap strong. Heap wise. Comanche 
nebber "forget him. Go on deck now. You stay 
here. Drink rum. Go asleep." 

** Tha*s so," hiccupped Smiley. " You an' I un'er- 
stan' each other. Pay him — hic — off some day. Mush 
go shleep." 

The man of the plains had learned all he wanted, 
but he was quite likely to keep his knowledge to him- 
self, for a while at least, and his chances for solitary 
conferences with our hero were not very frequent. 

From that time forward, however, the voyage be- 
came a somewhat prosy one. 

It would, in fact, have been dull enough but for 
Doctor Morton and his hunting appliances. 

Not a day passed but what one case or another 
was opened, and the queer contrivances it contained 
brought out for an airing. 

Not only were they inspected, tested, overhauled, 
but the agent's busy brain was perpetually suggesting 
some improvement or other, and poor Jocko was 
called upon again and again to officiate as a wild ani- 
mal of some sort, until the unlucky monkey might 
have been excused for doubting whether he ought to 
grow a mane, a trunk, or a pair of horns. 

Owing to the doubt, perhaps, he did not start either 
one, but contented himself with his tail. 

Nor was there, indeed, any reason why he should 
not be well contented with such a tail as that. It was 
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a good deal longer than himself, and served him admir- 
ably as a sort of fifth hand, a rope, a grapnel, and a 
kind of monkey's ** chest of tools," whenever he took 
his customary airing in the rigging. 

The Captain might as well have taken the Spreact 
Eaglets rudder away from her as to have robbed Jocko 
of what Peleg Short called his steering tackle. 

With the crew in general. Jocko had made himself 
a good deal of a favorite, for sailors are very fond of 
animal pets, and he had quite lost the timidity which 
had at first inclined him to stick pretty closely to the 
side of his master, at least when on deck. 

The warm weather now, however, was very much 
to his liking, and the dancing waves around the ship 
were a perpetual provocative to his curiosity. 

He would hang in the riggfing and watch them for 
hours, chattering with tremendous energy if anything 
he deemed unusual made its appearance. 

If there is anything a monkey thoroughly hates it is 
water, and the nearer a man descends to their level 
the more he imitates them in this sort of prejudice ; 
but Jocko's love of fun so far overcame his instinctive 
delight, that he would even dangle from a stray rope 
on a yard or boom, and fairly scream with excitement 
over his repeated trials of how near he could come to 
a ducking and not get one. 

The least bit of ratline stuff was abundantly strong 
for his light weight, and nobody felt any fear of un- 
pleasant consequences, nor is it very likely there would 
have been any so long as the merry little beast should 
be left to himself. 

There came a day, however, when the Spread Eagle 
was but a few days out from the Cape of Good Hope, 
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and all hands were beginning to look eagerly forward 
to the termination of their voyage, that mere human 
malice and revenge came in to turn the scales of his 
perilous play against poor Jocko. 

His customary feeding time arrived, and Lion Jack 
waited in vain for the arrival of his pet. It was very 
strange, for no schoolboy was generally more abso- 
lutely prompt at his meals, and Jack soon started out 
to see what might be the matter. 

** Got himself locked up in one of the state-rooms," 
was the suggestion of Dr. Morton ; and on this they 
acted to the extent of a thorough unlocking and 
search, but in vain was every cranny looked into, with 
constant calls for the missing favorite to make his 
appearance. 

The sailors were informed of the state of things, and 
eagerly joined, below and aloft, but with no better 
success. 

The Spread Eagle was bark-rigged — that is, her 
third mast, with its rigging, was planned and put up 
like that of a schooner, and the boom which carried 
the sail was swung well out over the water, for the 
wind was nearly astern. 

This boom had been a great favorite with Jocko ; it 
was so apt to have dangling ropes, in fine weather, in 
spite of the vigilance of Captain Gary. It was to this, 
therefore, that Jack's eyes very naturally turned, in 
his perplexity ; and they instantly fell upon something 
which forced him to exclaim : 

"I say, Morillo, what's that?" and at the same 
instant he sprang out along the spar. 

Only a few feet from the vessel's side he stooped 
and slowly hauled a tangled bit of rope, two or three 
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yards in length, but looped and knotted as no rope 
ever is on shipboard — at least, not by accident. 

It looked very much like design, but, if so, for 
what ? 

Could it have been a trap ? 

If so, it had been cunningly set, for it had caught 
something. 

Caught something. 

Yes, the most curious catch ever seen ; for there, 
firmly twisted into the snarled ratline, and still strongly 
grasping, as if it had a weight to support, was the tail 
of poor Jocko. Broken off ! 

No ; for the first glance his master gave at the 
severed end showed him how clearly and keenly the 
dividing cut had been made. 

How or by whom was a puzzle, since no man lying 
along the boom could have reached down so far, and 
the distance to the side of the ship was even greater. 
Besides, the nearest open port-hole was the window of 
Lion Jack's own state-room. 

He returned on deck with his singular discovery, 
more than half ready to cry, if he had not felt so terri- 
bly anxious to find out the secret of Poor Jocko's 
fate. 

It was only too clear that the merry and affectionate 
little fellow would never make his appearance again 
on board the Spread Eagle or any other craft. 

It was quite likely, indeed, that the sharks, who 
were now following in the vessel's wake, had saved 
Jocko the trouble of drowning. 

'* It ees ver strange, indeed," said Morillo. '* Vot 
could de monkey do visout his tail ? Dis ees a ver poor 
peginning for de menagerie. Ve haf loose de only 
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vild beast ve haf — all except de end of him dat speak 
not. I pe ver sorry for you, Jack. Ve mus* fine out 
who done him." 

That was what was troubling the mind of Lion Jack, 
and he was studying the matter with all the keenness 
of a born detective. 

He did not feel inclined to talk much, however, and 
the very course of his calculations carried him down 
to the after-cabin and into his own state-room. 

The door had been open all day, perhaps a little 
carelessly, but at first Jack could not see that anything 
had been disturbed. 

He looked out of the port-hole, measuring the dis- 
tance with his eye, and muttered : 

"No man could have reached that far, not even 
with a cutlass." 

Still, the cut had been given, no doubt of that, and 
therefore with something longer than a cutlass. 

*' The harpoon ? " 

In an instant, Jack sprang to the corner in which 
his weapons were lashed, and where he had carefully 
put away the special prize of his ** whaling- voyage." 
A moment's inspection of the rope-knots showed him 
they were made by other hands than his, while 
the bright, razor-like steel of the harpoon head, the 
leather cover being removed, showed plainly the 
cloudy place where recent blood had been on it, and 
too hastily or carelessly wiped off. The problem was 
solved in part. 

Beyond a doubt. Jocko had been dangling by his 
tail from the matted ratline, hung there on purpose, 
and the harpoon had been used to cut him loose, and 
let him into the sea. 
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"May be I can't prove it," said Jack to himscir; 
" but there's only one man on board that owed Jocko 
a grudge, and he's the only fellow cunning and mean 
enough to do a thing like that. I must look out for 
him when we get into the jungles, or he'll do better 
for me than he did with his plank," 



CHAPTER XI. 

ITH wise forbearance, and after a con- 
sultation with his friends, not omitting 
the wily Comanche, Jack kept to him- 
self his suspicions as to the manner in 
ch poor Jocko had parted with his tail, 
ing that so he might the sooner arrive at 
ainty. The Indian, indeed, sententiously 
arked: 

Young chief deep as blue water. Keep 
now. Tink of plank. Tink of monkey. 
Scalp him some day." 

It was just what he himself would have done, be- 
yond a doubt ; but Doctor Morton's advice was of a 
higher order. 

"My boy," he said, "you must not harbor re- 
venge, but you must keep a sharp lookout. Such a 
fellow as Smiley Dan does not need any enemies ; he 
could not have a worse one than he is himself. Look 
at what his habits and yours have done for both of 
you, even in the short time since we left New York. 
His father isn't here to back him, now, and he doesn't 
make friends. Let him alone." 

" I will," said Jack. " But I do miss that monkey." 
Unless poor Jocko's grave were really swimming 
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after them, in the form of a shark, they were leaving 
it behind them very rapidly, and, in less than a week, 
Peleg Short pointed out to Jack, one morning, what 
seemed a sort of blue cloud in the eastern horizon. 

*' Land ? " asked Jack, with a great thump at his 
heart. ''Africa?" 

'' That's the top of Table Mountain," said Peleg, 
" and it's the tail of the great African continent." 

All the fatigues and excitements of the voyage were 
at once forgotten, except that Captain Gary was in 
great doubt what to do with his mutinous sailors. 

They had behaved well ever since the failure of 
their plot, but it would be absolutely necessary to re- 
port them to the authorities. 

'* I want my menagerie men," said Doctor Morton. 
*' I couldn't replace them." 

** Then we can't stay long at the Cape," said the 
Captain. " My rascals will be clapped in jail at 
once." 

** I don't mean to stay more than three days," re- 
plied the agent. '* I sent a man ahead to make all my 
purchases and have them ready for me. Then we'll 
run on to Natal." 

** You've decided to go in on the east coast, then, 
and cross the Drakenberg Mountains," said Captain 
Cary. " I thought you would. You'll get among 
your wild beasts a good deal sooner." 

If any one takes a good look at a map of Africa, he 
will see that the part of it below Soudan, if the map- 
makers have put that country in the right place, is a 
great triangle, with the Cape of Good Hope and the 
British colony at the southern end of it. 

Up the coast, on the east side, past Kaffraria, is 
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another British landing-place called Natal, the seaport 
of which is named ** D'Urban," and all along the 
coast, some hundreds of miles to the westward, runs a 
chain of mountains. 

Doctor Livingstone went straight up through the 
middle of the country, from the Cape, on his great ex- 
pedition, but the animal-hunters are apt to pick out 
trails for themselves. 

In fact, the daring men who follow that profession 
have ways and methods of their own, which Doctor 
'Morton had decided to partly follow. Perfect as he 
deemed his own outfit and determined to bring back 
a good cargo, he had not depended altogether on 
himself. 

The very merchandise that was waiting for him at 
Cape Town had been collected by a correspondent of 
the great Hamburg collector of wild beasts, Carl 
Hagenbeck, to whom the "enterprising owner" was 
already indebted for more rare specimens and wonder- 
ful curiosities than to any other man alive. Think of 
a merchant of whom you can order live tigers, or any- 
thing else in that line, from an elephant down to a 
gazelle ! 

It was not long after land was sighted before the 
Spread Eagle dropped her anchor in the harbor of 
Cape Town. With the business of unloading what- 
ever was to be left there, or of taking on board what 
Doctor Morton's friend had provided, Lion Jack had 
very little to do, and he and Herr Berg and Morillo 
amused themselves by a thorough inspection of what 
they unanimously voted a queerer place than they had 
seeft on their circus trips. 

** More Dutch than English ; more black men than 
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white men ; more oxen than horses ; more dirt than 
anything else," was the Herr's summing up of the 
matter ; and Jack added : 

"But the darkies ain't a bit like ours, down South 
— that is, most of 'em ! " 

** No," said Berg, " these are a queer lot, mostly 
Hottentots, but these little pot-bellied rascals are, 
most likely, Bushmen, and those tall, fine-looking 
fellows are Kaffres. They know how to fight pretty 
well, sometimes. Then, I suppose, there's a sprink- 
ling here of the other wild tribes from the interior." 

** I say, Berg," interrupted Morillo, " look at dem 
oxen. Dose horns gif me de headache. Dey is 
wider dan a man is long. Tink of carrying dem all 
day and night, and in hot weder, too." 

'* Magnificent, that's a fact," replied the Herr. 
"Morton means to get some of 'em to carry home 
with him ; but I've seen some with about as good a 
spread among the Spanish cattle down in Texas and 
New Mexico. How'd you like to have a horn like 
that run through you, crosswise ? Ugh, it makes me 
shudder to think of it." 

** Guess I won't think of it," said Jack ; " but this 
would be a dismal place to stay in." 

" I reckon we'll find Natal even worse, for that 
matter," said the Herr; " but we shan't lose an hour's 
time on the coast. Such wagons and things as they've 
been sending on board the Spread Eagle / Never saw 
anything like 'em before." 

In fact, while his friends were inspecting the little 
end of Africa, Captain Cary had pushed forward his 
business, aided by Doctor Morton, in. a way that 
would have made " the owner's eyes water." 
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Not only had a part of the ship's cargo been dis- 
posed of to good advantage, but he had made a good 
sale of the proceeds of Lion Jack's whaling trip ; and 
our young hero was as much surprised as delighted, to 
learn that over a thousand dollars had been deposited 
to his account in bank. 

"What ! " he exclaimed ; *^ all that for whalebone, 
spermaceti, and shark-oil ? " 

** And the whale-boat," said the Captain. '* If we'd 
been regular whalers and made shares around, you'd 
hardly have come out so well, but it was the biggest 
kind of a whale." 

Jack knew very well, also, that his portion had 
been helped by his friends in the " biggest kind " of a 
way, but there was nothing for it but to take it thank- 
fully, and look out for as many more *' whales " of all 
sorts, as the trip might throw in his way. 

The voyage up the coast, to port Natal, was inter- 
esting enough to Jack, but the only peculiar thing 
about it was the tact, that, somehow or other. Doctor 
Morton had succeeded in keeping Comanche, Mus- 
tang Polo, and Smiley Dan from following the Greek 
and Italian mutineers to the calaboose at Cape Town. 

Just how he did it was a question he and the Cap- 
tain did not answer to anybody, and the men them- 
selves had been glad enough to stay on board and not 
ask any questions at all. 

The arrival at D'Urban, which was hardly up to 
Jack's idea of a seaport town, meant work and busi- 
ness for everybody, and an empty old Dutch ware- 
house was promptly secured to unload into. 

'* Ah ! " exclaimed Captain Cary, one morning, 
" I have got the worst of it all, Doctor. While you 
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and your friends are having a grand time up there 
among the wild beasts, Til have to stay here by the 
ship — that is, IVe got to go back to the Cape about 
those rascals as soon as we discharge cargo. But Til 
have a dismal lot of harbor loafing to do, neverthe- 
less." 

"Never mind," replied the Doctor. "Berg and I 
mean to send you down some animals to look out for 
by the time you are back from the Cape. We shan't 
stay here forever. Remember our promised gorilla 
hunt. You're to go with us on that." 

'* If you don't get yourselves eaten up before you 
give the gorillas a chance," replied the Captain. 
'* You can't expect all to come back alive." 

''Reckon we will," said Herr Berg. "I haven't 
the slightest intention of feeding myself out to the 
hyenas and jackals out yonder, and I don't believd 
any of the rest have a hankering that way." 

" How long do you think it will be before you are 
ready to start for the interior. Doctor ? " asked the 
Captain. 

** Can't say, exactly," returned the agent, who 
had been doing a wonderful amount of work ever 
since the Spread Eagle anchored. "We have had 
our messengers out among the Boers, and they are 
beginning to bring in their cattle. I have waited for 
a good drove and fair competition before making 
selections." 

The "Boers" that the Doctor spoke of are the 
descendants of the early Dutch settlers of the South 
African colonies, and their scattered farms are very 
little more than so many cattle ranges and hunting 
stations. 
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Almost their entire wealth is in their flocks and 
herds, and they are shrewd fellows at driving a bar- 
gain. 

Those in the immediate vicinity of the port had 
welcomed the arrival of the Spread Eagle enthusi- 
astically, promising themselves all sorts of ** fat pick- 
ings " in providing for the outfit of the great hunting 
expedition. 

Everything they had for sale went up at once to 
speculation prices, and the precautions of Doctor 
Morton were taken none too promptly, proving that 
he was a good and capable ** agent," as well as a man 
of science and inventive capacity. 

The people of Natal make excellent wagons, of hard 
and durable native woods, just suited for the hot 
climate and the horribly rough treatment they are 
intended to undergo, and their ordinary cost is from 
two to three hundred dollars ; but the sharp Dutch- 
men wanted five hundred dollars, at least, until they 
saw the Doctor's men unloading from the ship the 
supply he had procured at Cape Town. 

After that he was able to get two or three more, 
tip-top ones, at something like a fair price. 

It had been the same with oxen, the only animals 
fitted for such hauling as he had before him, and spans 
worth not more than twenty-five to thirty dollars 
were held, for several days, at three times that price. 

Then, however, the Boers of the outlying " kraals *' 
began to get wind of the splendid chance which had 
come for a "trade'* and a market for their surplus 
quadrupeds, and the streets of D'Urban began to 
look like a big cattle show with the droves that came 
in, under the care of Hottentot herdsmen. 
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Great was the disgust of the speculators ; but there 
was no help for it. 

Doctor Morton was ready for trade, with the full 
supply of the very goods they wanted most, or he was 
just as ready to pay cash, and, as he did not seem to 
care a copper which way they took it, he got most of 
the oxen he wanted in exchange for wares of Ameri- 
can manufacture, at prices that gave the "owner" a 
round profit to start on. 

Of one thing the Boers might be well satisfied : the 
American axes, spades, tools, Springfield muskets, 
and other matters, were every way of a better quality 
than they were in the habit of getting from the Eng- 
lish traders, who ordinarily had very much a monop- 
oly of supplying them. 

High as the prices would have seemed in Yankee 
land, moreover, they were not unreasonable for South 
Africa, and Lion Jack showed himself a very capable 
assistant in handling the goods. It was the best kind 
of fun, while it lasted. 

If there is any one thing an American boy takes to, 
kindly, unless he has a gift in the machinery line, it is 
trading, and Lion Jack had his full share in that part 
of his inheritance. As for Smiley Dan, that young 
gentleman's previous misconduct, while it still pre- 
vented him from being treated with anything like con- 
fidence, was so far overlooked, that he was kept con- 
stantly employed in various ways. 

He was abundantly strong and active, and quite 
intelligent enough to be useful if he chose, and he 
seemed to have mustered sufficient sense to see that 
his only hope now lay in doing his duty. Still, he 
had no idea that what he deemed his secret misdeeds 
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were so nearly known by the very person against 
whom they had been perpetrated, or he would not 
have been able, from day to day, to meet Lion Jack 
with so very broad and unvarying a grin upon his 
face. 

The old saying that ** murder will out " may not be 
literally true, but there is a wonderful deal of truth 
hidden in it, and a secret of the bad sort is a very un- 
comfortable thing to have. 

Comanche and Mustang Polo were fairly in their 
element ; but their previous experience of the Western 
prairies, and the heavy wagons there in use, only in- 
clined them to open their eyes more widely over the 
enormous weight and strength of those deemed neces- 
sary for the deserts and gallies of South Africa. 

The regular Cape wagon, or ** trekking wagon,'* as 
the Boers call it, is about eighteen feet long by four 
feet wide, with a strongly-made tilted top. It is 
about two and a half feet deep in front, and a few 
inches higher behind. It has a big chest forward for 
a seat, another chest in the rear, and all sorts of 
pockets and boxes for tools and things, with a strong 
frame slung in the middle for a swinging cot to sleep 
on. It is steered by a tremendously strong pole, or 
'* boom," and its axles and wheels are so big as to 
seem clumsy and unmanageable, although they are 
not so. 






CHAPTER XIL 

F the wagons were a wonder to the hunt- 
ing-party, the oxen that were to draw 
them, with their queer African yokes, 
fastened by strips of hide to the "trek- 
tow," or raw hide towing-rope that led 
out from the boom, were every bit as much of 
an oddity. 

Huge, black fellows, half wild, and full of 
vicious notions of their own, the business of get- 
ting them fairly yoked, or *' inspanning," was a 
job of no small importance. 
It was one, however, that Doctor Morton insisted 
on having performed as often as he succeeded in col- 
lecting a team. 
A team ? 

Yes ; and a team of oxen in South Africa means 
from twelve to eighteen yoke of oxen, according to 
the weight they are expected to draw. Perhaps no 
such team would be ever got to work or kept at it, if 
it were not for two instrumentalities, the use of which 
both Comanche and Mustang polo comprehended at 
once. 

Even Lion Jack had learned the knack of swinging 
a '* Santa F6 whip," and these African affairs were a 
good deal the same. 
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A bamboo pole, twenty feet long, for a handle, with 
a leather thong of about twenty-five feet, called the 
'* after-slock," and at the end of this about a yard of 
cracker, or *' fore-slock,** made of tough antelope hide, 
and the whole thing makes a whip to take off hair and 
hide together, with a cracking report like that of a 
horse-pistol. 

' Sometimes that report can be heard over a mile, 
and is used in making signals. For close quarters 
with unruly beasts, however, the African herdsmen 
use a "jambok,** of rhinoceros or hippopotamus hide, 
seven or eight feet long, an inch and a half thick at 
the handle, and tapering to a point. It is very tough 
and pliable, and has a great deal of strong persuasion 
in it, when applied to either obstreperous beasts or 
human beings. 

What between whip and jambok, it is possible to 
inspan half wild oxen with greater rapidity than one 
would think, if the work is done by experienced 
Hottentot herdsmen. These latter were plentiful 
enough and eager to be hired. 

** Dey must all pe ver reech," remarked Morillo, as 
he stared at a group of these ebony gentry. 

" How's that ? " asked the Doctor. 

** Vy,*' said Morillo, *' dey vares no clothing but one 
leetle rag at de middle. Dey steals all dey eats. Dey 
no keep house. How dey ebber spend dere earnings ? 
Safe *em all, of course." 

Certainly, the darkey population of Natal did not 
lay out much in the clothing line, and as for the 
whites, they were clothed, to be sure, but the 
''styles " were all their own. 

More than one of the wagons, when they came to 
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pack them, was loaded with things that puzzled the 
natives, and among them were plenty of pens and 
'* animal vans," all ready to be put together, as well as 
Doctor Morton's many curious contrivances, and a 
good outfit for a small blacksmith shop. 

As for Lion Jack, he had gone right in among the 
herdsmen, and felt at home with the big black oxen in 
less than no time. It was well for him, and very likely 
for others as well, that he got all the rest and awk- 
wardness out of him so early, for, the very day before 
the train was to start, as he and Doctor Morton were 
going up the long, straggling main street of the town, 
together, they came very near having an adventure. 

In fact, they had one. 

Among the recent purchases had been a yoke of 
huge, black, broad-horned fellows, that had never 
been fairly broken, although they must have been at 
least six years old, and that morning the Hottentots had 
been thrashing and flogging away at them, to get 
them yoked to a wagon "boom" until they were 
about frantic, and the off ox burst away. 

Down towards the town dashed the huge, angry 
brute, stopping at one corner to drive his long horns 
into an unfortunate horse, at another tossing a vaga- 
bond dog high into the air, and scattering every living 
being right and left in wild affright, till he came almost 
upon the two friends before they knew it. 

It was awfully sudden, with no time for dodging or 
running, for almost the first intimation they had of 
their danger was the huge head of the furious brute 
lowered in front of them, and even Doctor Morton, 
brave and steady as he was, turned a shade paler in 
view of what looked like certain death. 
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There is nothing like presence of mind, however, 
and Lion Jack combined that with the muscular vigor 
and all but miraculous quickness which had made 
** Signor Antonio " so sorry to lose him. 

Right over, between the spreading horns, upon the 
heavy neck and shoulders of the ox, sprang the 
slight young acrobat, bestriding his perch as firmly as 
if he had ridden in such a saddle all his life, and mak- 
ing the heavy jambok he carried play like lightning 
over the face of the animal. 

The agent at least was safe, for the ox, puzzled and 
maddened by his unexpected burden, instantly paused 
in his intended charge and wheeled back on the road 
by which he had come. 

Loud were the shouts, yells, and cheers of the 
crowds of blacks and whites that swarmed out to see 
the novel performance. 

Every dozen rods or so, the ox would pause for a 
desperate effort to unseat his tormentor, and Jack had 
need of all his nerve and quickness to escape the terrible 
passes of those long horns, or to cling, in spite of the 
fierce shaking of that muscular neck. 

In fact, the very length of the horns enabled him to 
save himself several times, by throwing himself for- 
ward between them with a quick, backward spring, to 
avoid the vicious *' toss " that was sure to follow. 

At every possible opportunity, the jambok was 
brought into action, with all the strength and skill that 
Jack was master of, and with every successive battle 
and defeat the ox would start into another lumbering 
gallop. 

Not the least strange part of the performance was 
the fact that the rebel's yoke-fellow had also kicked 
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and horned himself free, and now came dashing along 
or halting, in close company with his mate, seeming to 
take the deepest interest in the result of the combat. 

It was a grand trial of strength, skill, and courage, 
and the officers of the English garrison, who were now 
among the spectators, had been betting heavily on the 
ox, against " that dare-devil Yankee boy." 

They were disappointed, however, for by-and-by the 
huge beast began to pant and blow, taking spells of 
standing still, in sulky silence, and now Lion Jack 
bethought him of another lesson of his horsemanship. 

He ceased to ply the jambok, and actually began 
to talk to his victim. Sharp, strong tones at first, but 
without any anger in them, changing slowly to a 
softer, coaxing, even caressing way, and before long 
the conquered savage stood quiet and trembling, as if 
listening to the ** conversation " of his strange master. 

Nor was Jack contented with that, for he insisted on 
riding at his leisure up and down the street, wheeling 
in any direction as he chose, stopping, starting, walk- 
ing, trotting, amid repeated rounds of cheers, and 
when he finally sprang to the ground and patted his 
clumsy steed on the nose, the beast seemed disposed 
to follow him. 

"Not yet, old fellow,'* exclaimed the daring young 
adventurer. ** I'm going to have a settlement with 
your mate." 

A dozen voices were raised to warn him that the 
** near ox was the worst of the two," but he only 
replied : 

*' Then it's because he knows the most." 

And in a moment more he was on the shoulder of 
his fresh undertaking. 
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But now came the strangest thing of all. The near 
ox had watched the subjection of his comrade, appar- 
ently with some perception of its meaning, and he 
started off with a low, frightened bellow, as if he were 
willing to give his hide and horns to settle upon any 
reasonable terms. 

So far from making a fight of it, in less than a 
quarter of an hour Jack rode him straight up to the 
wagon and into the yoke. 

It was voted next door to a miracle by all hands ; 
but it was only a very straightforward affair, after all 
— a thoroughly trained and skilful human being over- 
coming a fairly intelligent and naturally not unwilling 
animal. 

Anyhow, the next thing Jack did was to bring those 
oxen some salt and make them eat it out of his own 
hand, and he knew by the expression of their eyes 
that they would never forget him. 

As for the Hottentot herders. Jack had made sure 
of their ** unbounded respect and esteem," and he had 
sprung to the proud position of hero of the hunting 
party on land as promptly and as completely as he had 
at sea. 

Among Doctor Morton's other purchases at the 
Cape had been a score or so of good saddle-horses, 
and to these he now added a few more, all tough and 
hardy fellows of good blood and fast runners, and he 
managed to pick up, here and there, a swarm of dogs, 
of all sorts and sizes, some of which promised to do 
very good service in the forests and jungles. 

There seemed hardly anything left to be thought 
of; and at last the wagons were all laden, and one 
fine morning the rebellious teams were inspanned, 
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the members of the party assigned to their respec- 
tive posts of duty, and then the seaport and the sea 
were slowly left behind them. 

Their first ** point " was the interior trading town of 
Pietermaritzburg, and their course from thence was 
better known to Doctor Morton and Herr Berg than 
to anybody else, but was very likely to be affected by 
circumstances. 

It did not seem like a very rapid method of travel- 
ling to Lion Jack, when fifteen or twenty miles were 
considered a fair day's journey ; but he consoled him- 
self by the reflection that this would give him plenty 
of time to hunt by the way, and Morillo remarked : 

*' Ven ve gits a leetle furder ve brings in a string of 
lions for supper ven ve comes to camp. Mebbe some 
elephants. Eh ? *' 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

HE road from the seacoast to the town 
of Pietermaritzburg was a very good one, 
and yet Lion Jack and his friends did not 
reach their destination till the third day, 
lough the distance is only fifty miles. 
' The fact is, Jack," said Doctor Morton, 
re've done more at breaking in our oxen 
:heir work than we have at fast travelling ; 
; we shall get into a country before long 
sre we may be glad enough if we can make 
fifteen miles a day." 

" Do you mean to stop here long ? " asked Jack, 
"Not an hoar longer than is necessary," said the 
Doctor, " I want to get some Caffres for guides and 
camp-work. They are capital hands at dressing 
skins, some of them. Then if I can I shall pick up 
some extra cattle. We must depend on our guns for 
the greater part of what we eat, but we mustn't run 
any risks," 

It seemed to Jack that very nearly the whole town 
must have turned out to welcome the expedition. 
The news of their coming had preceded them, and 
not only the blacks, but the Dutch and English white 
people as well, were brimful of curiosity. 

So far from having any difficulty in securing guides. 



WILD MEN AND WILD BEASTS. 1 23 

it looked as if all the Caffres within ten miles were out 
of employment, and all equally familiar with the 
geography of the interior. 

By the aid. of the British officers of the garrison — 
for there were two full companies of cavalry stationed 
there — some very promising selections were made, in- 
cluding two that the Doctor had at first a good many 
doubts about accepting. They were so strongly 
recommended, however, that the Doctor overcame his 
prejudices. 

'* Why ! " exclaimed Captain Grady, the Irish com- 
mander of one of the companies, ** there's not the like 
of thim in Africa. You'd not be complate without 
'em. If there's a betther guide livin' than Jake, it's 
Pete ; and if Pete can't catch an antelope running, it's 
because Jake's got ahead of him." 

Pete was a short, fat, duck-legged fellow, black as 
a new hat, and he hadn't wasted any of his previous 
hard earnings in buying clothes. It could hardly be 
for speed that the Captain meant to back him. 

As for Jake, he looked more like it, for he was over 
six feet high and well built, but such a gaunt, sun- 
dried skeleton of a man the hunters had never seen 
before, nor quite so ugly a face as his starved body 
was crowned with. 

'* I'll feed him up, at all events," said the Doctor; 
*' he looks like a cannibal." 

' ' He'll eat all you'll give him," replied the Captain, 
*' but it's no use trying to fatten him. An' it's not so 
much ating that throubles thim two. They're as good 
as they're beautiful, so long as there's nothing 
stronger than wather to the fore. Be sure you kape 
an eye on yer poteen." 
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" That's the only danger, is it ? " said the Doctor. 
" Well, if they don't get drunk till they do it in my 
camp, they'll stay sober a long time." 

The Captain shook his head with an expression of 
doubt on his merry face that the Doctor remembered 
very well some time afterwards. However, the ser- 
vices of the two wonderful Caffres were secured, and, 
after resting the oxen at Pietermaritzburg, the train 
pushed on. 

The main point, at first, was to reach a good hunt- 
ing-ground as soon as possible, and the Boers at whose 
farms they stopped on their way were unanimous in 
congratulating them on having " such a lucky year to 
hunt in." According to these honest fellows, never 
had there been such a year for game, never such ex- 
cellent pasture, such droves of antelopes and other 
animals, never so much water in the pools or so little 
danger from hostile tribes. To be sure, there were 
some rumors that the Matabele tribe intended a dash 
at the outlying settlements ; but that was pretty much 
always the case, and they would hardly dare attack so 
strong a party. 

The compliments and good wishes of the Boers were 
sure to drift into a talk about oxen and trading, and 
Doctor Morton was never averse to an exchange of 
goods. He was a good trader," but the information 
he was picking up so fast, as he told Herr Berg and 
Jack, was the best part of his bargains. 

They were now getting out pretty well into the wil- 
derness, and Jack's eyes and ears had been constantly 
busy with the strange scenes through which he was 
passing. 

Plants, flowers, trees, insects, birds, animals — all 



WILD MEN AND WILD BEASTS. 125 

were new ; but it was days and days before the Doc- 
tor removed the interdiction he at first had put on all 
hunting. 

** We shall camp at good water, to-night," he said, 
** and the oxen are so thoroughly used-up, in spite of 
all our changes and fresh teams, that we must give 
them a few days' rest. So in the morning we'll begin 
business." 

** Seems to me," remarked Morillo, " ve haf done 
ver mosh peezness already. Ve haf done more vip- 
ping and yelling, and more push along, and more talk 
mit Dutchmen dan vas ever done in so many days in/ 
all de vorld." 

It was a good deal so, nor could anything but the 
Doctor's rigid discipline and constant attention to his 
duties have carried the expedition half so far in the 
same space of time. He had been well helped by his 
friends, and by none more zealously than by Lion 
Jadk. 

"There'll be fun enough by-and-by, my boy," the 
agent said to him, kindly, when he saw him gazing 
wistfully after an antelope one day. '* But fun isn't 
what we came for. We must not forget that every 
hour of time we lose in any way is just so much money 
out of the owner's pocket." 

** That's so," said Jack. "I know you are right, 
but I am anxious to get at some more exciting work 
than driving oxen." 

** It'll come soon enough," said the Doctor; and so, 
in due time, it did. 

The guides were right about the water, and the 
Doctor declared at once that the long string of deep 
and marshy pools they saw before them, bordered by 
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groves of trees and great, bushy patches of jungle, 
must at times be quite a river, and probably ran into 
the Great Zambesi. 

The geography of that region, however, was at that 
time even more vague and " mixed " than it is now, 
and it isn't any too clear yet, in spite of all the explor- 
ers have done. 

*' There isn't a farm, that I know of, for a hundred 
miles," said the Doctor, '* and we shan't find a better 
place. Now for a camp." 

Up to the present time they had slept in the wagons, 
building huge fires to keep off wild animals, and post- 
ing guards as regularly as a military expedition. 

But now the agent brought out a lot of very comfort- 
able army-tents, and ordered them to be pitched on a 
rising ground not far from the bank of one of the pools. 

" We will make our palisade right there," he said, 
*' and I don't know but we'd better build it all round 
the tents." 

** Do you think there is any danger ? " asked Jack. 

"Plenty of it, and of all sorts," said the Doctor; 
** but we want the palisades to keep in some animals 
as well as to keep out others. I mean to kraal the 
oxen every night." 

** I understand," said Jack. " But it'll be an awful 
job." 

And so it proved ; and bitter were the grumblings 
among the Caffres and Hottentots at the severe labor 
that palisade cost them. 

The halt was reached in the middle of the afternoon, 
and hardly were the oxen loose and the tents pitched 
before the axes were busy. 

Some were set at work digging a trench, a foot wide 
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and four feet deep, and others in cutting down young 
trees, trimming off their branches, sharpening them at 
the small end, and dragging them in with the help of 
the oxen and some drag-chains. 

The work of setting fhem up and pounding the earth 
down hard at their bases was superintended by the 
agent in person, and it was marvellous how fast that 
palisade grew along. 

It was several days before it was finished, but then 
all hands could appreciate its usefulness. 

'* Never put off anything, Jack," said Herr Berg. 
** The Doctor has taught us a good lesson — ^yes, a 
good many lessons. I guess the owner knew what he 
was about when he picked him out for boss of this 
expedition." 

** He generally does," replied Jack. " A man that 
doesn't understand himself pretty well don't make the 
menagerie and circus business pay — no, nor any other." 

Before daylight next morning, however, Herr Berg 
roused his young friend, and told him to bring his 
heavy double-barelled rifle with him. 

" Where's the Doctor ? " asked Jack. 

" He won't leave camp to-day," said Berg. " He's 
getting his matters in order. Besides, there's the pali- 
sade, and he's going to dig a well and bore for water. 
He isn't ready yet, but he wants you and me to make 
an exploring trip, on foot, in the immediate neighbor- 
hood." 

" I didn't hear any wild beasts around last night," 
said Jack. 

** Too much noise and too many big fires," replied 
the Herr. ** But it won't be so every night. Come 
on now. We must get out of camp in the dark." 
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It was not so very dark, for the moon was shining 
brightly enough, but wild animals do not seem to mind 
her so much as they do the sun. 

Hardly had the two friends passed beyond the camp 
limits, however, before Jack was startled by some large 
animal rushing past him into the bushes. 

*' What's that ? " he exclaimed. 

*' Nothing but a hyena,'* replied Berg. " Plenty ot 
them around, and I think the Doctor means to trap a 
lot of 'em." 

" A lot of them ? " said Jack. '' What does he want 
of so many hyenas ? " 

"So he can take his pick," said the Herr. '* Be- 
sides, some are bound to die on the voyage home." 

*• I see," said Jack. '* Hullo ! What a troop of 
jackals ! " 

" Get them any time," said Berg. *' We won't fire 
anything just yet." 

The pool was about ten rods below the camp, and 
not more than that in width, though several times as 
long. 

Above it and below it, the bed of the water-course 
was dry enough to walk over, but with deep mud- 
holes here and there, and covered with a rank growth 
of grass and reeds, through which the wild animals 
had trodden paths in all directions. 

As they came to the muddy margin, Herr Berg, 
with Lion Jack closely imitating him, crouched low 
and went forward cautiously, with as little noise as pos- 
sible. '^ 

Suddenly he grasped his young friend by the shoul- 
der, exclaiming : 

*' Look there ! Do you see that ? " 
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" It's a pretty big footprint," said Jack. " But I 
ain't sure what it is." 

** I am, then," said Berg. " The lion that made it 
hasn't been gone half an hour. Where there's one 
there's more of *em," 

** Sure it's a lion ? " said Jack. 

** Don't you suppose I know the track of their feet 
by this time ? " said the Herr. "I've lived among 'em 
long enough, I should say. It's my opinion we'll find 
this piece of country fairly swarming ; but this pool's 
too near the camp. Let's try the next one." 

About half a mile lower was a still larger remnant 
of the used-up river, and nothing had as yet been 
done to disturb it or its frequenters, so that the two 
friends, as they pushed on through the reeds, felt 
pretty sure that they had some good sport before 
them. 

** The Doctor wants us to kill all the fresh meat we 
can," said the Herr, '* whether we get any valuable 
specimens or not. Are you sure your caps are on all 
right ? It might be dangerous to miss fire, you know." 

'* I'm all right," said Jack ; '* and I think my nerves 
are getting steadier than they were when that hyena 
dodged by me. I must say that he startled me a 
little." 

** You'll soon get over all that," said the Herr. 
**All you want is practice, and you'll get plenty of 
it!" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

HE very afternoon that Lion Jack and his 
friends were going into camp on the bank 
of the African water-course, thousands of 
miles away from "the land of steady 
)it3," a couple of light carriages were being 
/en swiftly towards each other in one of 
streets of a handsome town on the Con- 
iticut shore of Long Island Sound, 
The carriage from the easterly direction 
itained two or three ladies, of various ages, 
who seemed to be having a pretty good time, and a 
middle-aged gentleman, who would have been recog- 
nized at once by every American boy with a good 
memory ; and yet it wasn't Benjamin Franklin, either, 
for that very excellent person has been dead a good 
many years, while the gentleman in the carriage is 
enjoying fine health this very day. 

The other carriage, coming from the west, contain- 
ed, besides the driver, a lady and a little girl, say of 
thirteen or thereabouts ; and as the two parties were 
whirled past each other, the latter exclaimed : 
" Oh, mother, there he is ! " 
"Who, Maria, my dear?" 

" Why, mother, don't you know him ? " said Maria. 
" It was his menagerie." 
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*' So it was," replied her mother. " And poor Lion 
Jack is really in his employ. That is, he sent the ship, 
and we believe Jack is on board of her. But they 
must have reached Africa by this time. One of these 
days I mean to have a talk with that man, and see if 
he can't help me. From what I've heard of him I 
believe he'd be glad to." 

** Oh, mother, I know he would," said Maria ; " but 
if Lion Jack is in Africa, he's forgotten all about you 
and me." 

"Perhaps so," said the mother; "but that's no 
reason we should forget him." 

It is not likely, however, that in all the dreams that 
visited Maria's head that night, and a good many of 
them were of Lion Jack and the wild beasts he was 
after, there was anything half so wild as the reality. 
Nor is it at all likely that the young hero's thoughts, 
whatever they may have been at other times, were 
much troubled with memories of his young lady friend 
as he crept along through the reeds at the side of 
Herr Berg. 

On the contrary, he was about as completely absorb- 
ed in the business of the hour as it was possible for a 
human being to be, and every nerve and muscle of his 
splendidly developed body seemed to have new life 
poured into it with the keen excitement of his first 
hunt in Africa. 

About half the distance between the two pools had 
been passed without any incident, when suddenly, 
with a snort and a short, quick, bellowing sound, a 
large animal rose in the mud right in front of them, 
and within ten paces. 

Quick as a flash the Herr's rifle was at his shoulder ^ 
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and, as he fired, first one barrel and then the other, 
he exclaimed: "Buffalo! Let him have it, Jack; 
he's as bad as a Hon ! " 

The brave fellow might well have said '* worse than 
a lion," for an uglier, tougher, more vicious and dan- 
gerous, and a harder brute to kill, than the African 
buffalo, does not exist. 

Other animals, even the lions, are apt to leave them 
to themselves, and hunters rarely go for them on foot 

It was too late to back out, however, and Jack was 
as prompt and true as the Herr himself. 

With the first shot that struck him, the buffalo had 
wheeled towards his enemies, and Jack, in his igno- 
rance, made the mistake of aiming his first barrel at 
his massive forehead. 

He might as well have fired at a stone wall ; but he 
did better next time, for his second bullet hit the bull 
in the shoulder. 

Mortally wounded, beyond a doubt, for Herr Berg's 
bullets had been put in the right places, the furious 
beast, bellowing hoarsely with rage and pain, had still 
plenty of strength for a charge. 

** If you run. Jack, you are lost," exclaimed Berg. 
" Stand and dodge." 

The Herr was not aware that Jack had brought 
with him his invariable companions, his big-mouthed 
double-barrelled Derringers, and he was therefore as 
much surprised as delighted when the nimble-footed 
boy danced lightly out of the way of the maddened 
brute, to hear the loud report of a pistol, and then 
another, as the buffalo charged by. 

Then, as the animal wheeled, staggering a little 
on the wounded shoulder, the other Derringer 
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spoke twice, and he pitched heavily forward into the 
reeds. 

"Hurrah for you!" cried the Herr. "I didn't 
know you had 'em with you. Good as a rifle so close 
as that. I must say it was a close shave. How that 
fellow would have horned and trampled us if he'd got 
a chance ! Don't go near him. They rally and do 
mischief, sometimes, after you think they're dead, and 
there's breath in him yet. We'll send the Hottentots 
after him when we get back to camp. Let's load up, 
now, and go ahead. He seems to have been there 
alone, but it's the very place to find them. If we come 
across any more, let them go till we can try *em on 
horse-back ; I've had all I want to of just that partic- 
ular kind of fun." 

Jack said nothing, for he was very busy loading his 
weapons, but he could have told, if he chose, of a very 
queer sort of sensation at the moment the buffalo 
charged upon them. 

It looked so like an impossibility for them both to 
escape. Perhaps the result would have been different 
with any pair of hunters less thoroughly trained 
to quick motion, and less confident and cool in the 
presence of sudden danger. 

" That's a splendid beginning," said the Herr. 

'* We must have some specimens of that sort for 
the menagerie, but not such tough old bulls as 
that." 

*' But won't he be too tough to eat ? " asked Jack. 

'* Oh, no. Parts of him will be tender enough," 
said Berg. ** Better than the bisons we have in 
America. We call them buffaloes, but that's a mis- 
take. These fellows are the genuine article. What 
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we don't want, the Hottentots and Caffres will take 
care of. They eat everything." 

Jack had already seen the blacks at their meals 
often enough, and he had noticed how very little of 
the carcase of an ox or a sheep they were disposed to 
leave. 

It was all *' meat " to them, and they even cracked 
the bones to save the marrow. 

He had an idea that " Skeleton Jake," as Morillo 
called him, and his fat friend Pete, were good for the 
biggest kind of a sheep — all but his horns, bones, and 
wool. 

It was " forward " again, now, and the morning 
breeze was beginning to blow towards them from the 
lower pool. 

'* The wind's in our favor,*' said Berg. " If it blew 
the other way, it would carry our scent with it and 
scare off everything." 

" Won't the reports of our guns have done that, 
anyhow ? " said Jack. 

'* I think not," replied Berg. , *' Wild animals go 
by sight and smell, rather than by ear, unless the 
sound is close by them, or is one they know the 
meaning of, like the roar of a lion. Hist, now ! We 
must be pretty near the bank of the pool. Take 
the first chance you get, without asking me about 
it." 

Hardly were the words out of his mouth before 
Jack's rifle was at his shoulder, for he heard a rustle 
near him in the tall grass, and then, as a herd of a 
dozen animals trotted briskly past, looking like zebras 
in the dim light, he fired, with an aim so true that the 
nearest one sprang into the air and fell dead, while a 
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second ran for a short distance only, and then tumbled 
down. 

Herr Berg himself got in a successful shot, but took 
both bullets for one animal. 

" Quaggas, three of them ! " exclaimed Berg. 
** Load up quick ; it wasn't our coming that disturbed 
them, or they wouldn't have come this way. Don't 
stir from where we are." 

They were indeed not far from the edge of the pool, 
and Jack's ears caught the sound of some animal lap- 
ping the water, as he thought, but hardly had he got 
his first bullet down before all other noises were in a 
manner swallowed up. 

Both Herr Berg and Jack had heard the roaring of 
lions a thousand times in the menagerie, but never 
had they listened to anything so tremendous as the 
thick, guttural, deep-toned thunder that seemed to 
make the earth they stood on tremble, and that was, 
apparently, so very near. 

It was an awful moment, but neither of the two 
hunters paused in his loading. 

There is nothing like thorough training and steady 
habits to give steady nerves to man or boy. If any 
one's nerves are weak, there's a cause for it, some- 
where, and not very hard to find, if honestly sought 
for. 

The Yankee boys who fought at Bunker Hill, and 
the Southern boys who rode with Sumter and Marion, 
were fellows with nerves like those of Lion Jack, or 
we would have no country to call our own to-day. 

But the roar of that lion ! 

Once more it came upon their ears, and then a 
huge, dark mass» from the edge of the pool below, 
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seemed to be hurled almost over their heads and come 
down close to the body of Jack's first quagga, not 
more than fifty feet from where they were standing. 

** This beats the buffalo I " whispered Jack. 

'* Don't know about that," said Berg. " The old 
fellow is a trifle puzzled to find his game ready 
knocked over for him. See him put his paw on it and 
lap the blood. He must be hungry, or he'd have 
gone back to his lair long ago. It's almost sunrise, 
and they rarely hunt by daylight. He'd smell us at 
once if it wasn't for that blood so near his nose." 

** Shall we go for him ? " asked Jack. 

'* It's an awful risk, but we can make pretty sure 
work if we're steady. Now, I'll put one ball in his 
head, one in his left shoulder, just as he stands ; you 
put one in at the same time, just back of the shoulder, 
a little low, so as to strike his heart if you can, and 
give him the other as near it as possible. Give me 
one of your pistols, and look out for a spring." 

There was a slight clicking sound, as they cocked 
their rifles, and the lion turned his magnificent head 
full upon them, but without moving his body, so that 
his broadside was exposed to their aim. The light 
was none of the best, but the distance was short, and 
it would not do to miss. 

*• Ready, now," said Berg. *' Fire ! " 

The two reports rang out so nearly together that 
they sounded almost like one, and the second barrels 
followed them with lightning quickness. 

None too quick, however, for, as the balls struck 
him, the grand-looking old fellow gathered all his 
strength in one convulsive bound and alighted in th« 
grass within ten feet of them. If be had seen them 
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clearly that spring would have brought him upon 
them. 

" At his head ! At his head ! " exclaimed the lion- 
tamer. " Quick ! Steady ! " 

Steady as a rock was the hand and aim of the gal- 
lant boy, and, as the *' bull-dog " Derringers threw 
their heavy bullets into the massive forehead, the king 
of the forest gave one long, rattling roar, and rolled 
over dead among the crashing reeds. 

"Splenditt!" shouted Berg. ** Who ever heard 
of such a morning's sport as this ? The sun is rising 
now, and we must get back to camp." 

" I want a good look at him, first," said Jack. 
*' We never had such a fellow in our menagerie." 

** Nor anybody else in any other, I reckon," said 
Berg. ** What a black mane he has ! Well for us we 
got in our first shots in tjie right place. It seems 
wonderful that a few little pieces of lead could knock 
the life out of a creature like that." 

** I feel half sorry for him," said Jack. 

** Not a bit," replied Berg. *' It's man's business 
to knock over every beast of that sort. If he didn't 
do it, or wasn't able to do it, he couldn't live on the 
earth. But won't Morillo hurrah, and won't some ot 
the others be jealous ! We must hurry in now, and 
send out the Hottentots and Caffres, or the hyenas 
and jackals will be carrying off our game. I'm about 
ready for breakfast myself." 

" So am I," said Jack, " and I think we've earned 
our rations this time." 

Back it was, but still with a fair show of caution, 
for there was no telling what they might stumble on 
by the way. 
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They caught a glimpse of a little squad of ante- 
lopes, and a jackal or two went sneaking past them ; 
but it was not till they came near the body of the 
buffalo that they had any reason to pause. 

** What a growling and snarling/' exclaimed Jack, 
'* and that's a hyena's laugh. They're fighting over the 
buffalo." 

*' We'll have to knock one or two of them over, I 
reckon," said Berg, for, as the two friends came near 
enough to peer through the reeds, they saw no less 
than three of the hideous animals already taking pos- 
session of their *' game." 

A knot of snarling jackals had been compelled to 
retreat, but had only gone away a couple of rods, as 
if sure their turn would come. 

** We must have the skins of those fellows, if we 
can," whispered Berg. ** You take the one to the 
left." 

Again the rifles cracked, but only one of the hyenas 
rolled over. 

The second was badly wounded, but had life enough 
left for a run, and the third, with the jackals, got 
away untouched. 

''They won't come back right away," said Berg. 
" After breakfast we'll mount our horses and make a 
longer tour, but we must hurry in now." 

*' It's a good deal like a dream," replied Jack, *' but 
there's nothing at all dreamy about my appetite ; my 
stomach is particularly wide-awake. I'll be ready for 
a ride, though, after I'm properly fed." 






CHAPTER XV. 

T is no part of the purpose of this story 
to produce a descriptive catalogue of the 
animals of South Africa. 

There are plenty of books that will do 
that, and there are those wonderful educators, 
the menageries, besides. 

The people have learned more from them, in 
this direction, than they have from all the 
books put together, and much more accurately 
at the same time. 

If Lion Jack and his friend Herr Berg knew 
more about wild beasts than other people, it was simply 
because they had *' been to school** every day for so 
long a time, with nature for a teacher. 

They had been taking a grand lesson, that morning, 
by the banks of the African water-course, among the 
natural haunts and homes of the animals they had 
previously studied in their cages and dens, and Jack, 
in particular, was inclined to make a note of it, that 
a black-maned African lion, standing up in the moon- 
light, with his paw on a dead quagga, is a very differ- 
ent sort of fellow from an " over-grown yellow cat," 
caught while a cub, and brought up on bread and 
milk and a little cooked meat. 
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" If Doctor Morton's trap only turns out strong 
enough for a catch of that sort," he said to himself, 
** it will be something worth while." 

When he and his friend returned to the camp, they 
found it already astir, for Doctor Morton's discipline 
included early rising, and the first hours of an African 
day are apt to be the most comfortable to work in. 

Moreover, the firing down by the pool had been 
heard very distinctly, and the agent himself confessed 
to a feeling of curiosity as to the result. He even left 
his work at the palisades a moment, while Morillo, 
who had been playing **cook" at one of the fires, 
came with him to learn the news. 

** Some nice, fine, fat leetle jackals, I s'pose," said 
the latter. " I shall cook dem for you mit onions. Vill 
dey pe more as you can eat yourselfs ? " 

** You look as if you had shot something," said the 
Doctor. ** Master Jack is a good six inches taller 
than usual." 

** And well he may be," replied Berg. *' I nevei 
want a better man to stand by me in a tight place. 
He's got a perfect right to hold his head up." 

** Dat's the poy ! " exclaimed Morillo. *' I tell you 
he comes out on the top, all the time." 

Jack was quite contented, however, to let Herr Berg 
tell the story of their morning's exploits, and in a few 
minutes more. Skeleton Jake, Fat Pete, and their sable 
assistants were noisily marching out to their ** butcher 
duty." They could be safely trusted to do it thorough- 
ly and to take proper care of the skins. The only 
difficulty was to keep the whole crowd of wagon- 
drivers and helpers of all sorts from quitting their la- 
borious cutting and digging in a wild rush for meat. 
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The only way to prevent it was to threaten them with 
having none for their dinners ; and in face of that 
dreadful alternative, they jabbered and sulked, but 
obeyed orders. 

Breakfast was soon dispatched, a good deal of it, 
and then the Doctor's directions were brief and busi- 
ness-like. 

" I must finish the palisade," he said, "before we 
do much trapping. Your morning's work is a splen- 
did one, and convinces me weVe struck the right spot 
for our headquarters, for a while at least. Now I want 
to know all about the country. Take Comanche and 
Mustang Polo, with a couple of mounted CafTres to 
carry extra guns for you. All the horses are in prime 
good order, but you must not run them too much at 
first. Make your first trip down the river, and get 
back by noon, if you can. Take spare horses, in case 
of accident, or to pack game on. Remember, this 
trip is all for business, and we've no time for mere 
fun." 

And then it was saddle and away, for everything 
was ready. 

Right down past the lower pool rode the little 
cavalcade, and Lion Jack was astonished to see how 
its muddy margin was tracked and trampled by the 
feet of animals that had been down there to drink. 

" We were a little late," remarked the Herr. ** The 
best way is to make a hiding-place. Dig a hole, climb 
a tree, something like that, in the early part of the 
night,and wait for what may come." 

*' We'll try that on, some night ! " exclaimed Jack, 
enthusiastically. 

As for Comanche and Mustang Polo, they had seen 
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the carcases of the '* game ** as they rode by, and 
had hardly been able to say a word in their astonish- 
ment and admiration. 

They were just the men to understand the kind of 
pluck and skill called for in that kind of shooting, and 
they looked at one another and at Lion Jack in a way 
that very clearly indicated their opinion. 

Perhaps they were not ill-pleased, now, that their 
piratical undertaking had miscarried. There seemed a 
promise of something a good deal better before them. 

The CafTre '* butchers" had been wild with delight, 
and the two who rode with Lion Jack and Herr Berg, 
leading the extra horses and carrying the spare rifles, 
looked as proud as peacocks over their distinction. 

The country to the east of the half-dried river and 
its line of pools spread out in a seemingly endless 
plain, dotted here and there with groves of mimosa 
and other trees. 

It was by no means a desert, but carpeted with 
coarse grass and brilliant flowers, somewhat resem- 
bling, in fact, one of the great prairies of the south- 
western territories of the United States. 

To the westward the ground became more undulat- 
ing and broken, cut up by ravines and rising into the 
foot-hills of a mountain-chain, away towards the 
horizon. 

A splendid country, and one that may, some day 
in the future, teem with civilized populations and glit- 
ter with splendid cities. 

We are not using nearly as much of the earth's sur- 
face, nowadays, as we think we are, and there's plenty 
of room on it yet for all the nations that are to come. 

The sun was getting pretty warm now, although the 
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night had been cool, and it was likely that the beasts 
of prey were generally hidden in their lairs and 
coverts, but, for that very reason, it was feeding-time 
for other animals. 

'* Ugh 1 " exclaimed Comanche, as they rode up to 
the second pool below the camp, about two miles from 
it. "Ugh! Alligator!" 

'* Looks like it, that's a fact," said Berg, following 
the direction of the Indian's finger, *' and they might 
be logs of wood if they weren't crocodiles. Let's 
take a crack at those fellows." 

There they lay, stretched out in the sun, on the 
oozy, black mud, little dreaming of the vicinity of 
danger, huge, ugly fellows, at least half a dozen of 
them, and the hunters did not think it worth while 
even to dismount. 

It was a crashing, rattling volley of rifle-shots, and 
more than one of the crocodiles received a deadly hit, 
to judge by the manner in which they tore around the 
water, after they floundered into it, but one only was 
so thoroughly riddled that he finished his death-strug- 
gle on the mud, where he lay. 

** The Doctor will want some young ones," said the 
Herr, '* but it's no use going for a grown-up specimen. 
I'd about as lief bag a whale. Hullo, what's that ? 
Hurrah, we've stirred up a hippopotamus 1 " 

It was even so, for, as the horsemen rode down to 
the bank of the pool, the huge, ungainly, flat-topped 
head of a '* river horse," his bulging eyes lazily seem- 
ing to ask the cause of the uproar, arose for a moment 
above the surface of the water, and then as lazily sank 
out of sight again, before anybody thought of sending 
a ball after him. 
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" No use if we had," said Berg. ** But we'll get 
him, or another like him, one of these days. Anyhow, 
we seem to have struck the right spot for tall shooting. 
Forward, boys ! " 

Forward all was the word, and, without pressing 
their horses, their morning scout was carrying them 
into fresh wonders continually. 

They had already seen, from time to time, small 
herds of antelopes of various kinds, feeding in the 
distance. But Herr Berg had only laughed at the 
eager eyes with which Lion Jack had gazed after them. 

'* We'll have a race after them some day, my boy," 
said the lion- tamer. "But it takes a good horse to 
run down any kind of antelope." 

Jack made no reply, and the Herr did not catch the 
meaning glance which he exchanged with Comanche 
and Mustang Polo. 

There was some secret understanding between the 
three which they had concealed from their leader. 

It was not likely to be anything mischievous, and 
the good-natured Herr was too much occupied in tak- 
ing notes for his report to Doctor Morton to be very 
watchful of his companions. 

At last, however, as the whole party were trotting, 
two and two, past a thick copse of bushes and young 
trees, there suddenly sprang out of it a squad of long- 
horned, light-footed, beautifully graceful creatures, 
and instantly, without firing a shot. Lion Jack and the 
two *' conspirators " dashed after them. 

** Against orders to run horses ! " shouted Berg, 
half angrily, as he stuck spurs to his own and followed 
them. 

But Jack remembered that Doctor Morton's injunc- 
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tions left him a little lee-way, and, besides, he had no 
intention to make a run of it. 

It was only one short, fierce burst of speed, and 
Jack and his friends had been all but alongside their 
victims from the very first bound. 

Neither was the Herr in doubt, for more than a 
minute or so, as to what his young madcap was up to, 
and he could not find it in his heart to positively order 
him back. 

*' Splendid! " exclaimed Berg. '• Why, he throws 
his lasso as well as Comanche himself. Struck fair, 
both of 'em ! And look at that Mexican with his 
bolas. Now I know why the Doctor didn't want to 
leave him in jail at the Cape. Couldn't spare either 
one of 'em. Why, it's magnificent ! Jack, you young 
scamp, who ever taught you to cast a lasso ? " 

** Picked it up," shouted Jack, in reply, ** and now 
I've picked up an antelope." 

It was even so. Each of the horsemen, on pushing 
forward, had selected his particular animal, and, in- 
stead of sending murderous lead after it, had caught 
up the lasso with which he had secretly provided him- 
self, and gone for a ** specimen " alive. That is, Jack 
and the Indian had each lassoed an antelope, but Mus- 
tang Polo had employed a yet more difficult weapon. 
No noose on his long, pliable rope of plaited hide, 
only a ball of lead, covered with leather, strongly 
fastened at each end of it, and the legs of his bound- 
ing victim were so tangled, in an instant, that he 
rolled over on the grass, as helpless a captive as those 
the others were ** choking down." 

It looked a good deal like a miracle to the two 
Caffres, but they held the horses of the hunters very 
7 
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contentedly while the latter sprang down and com- 
pleted their capture. 

The poor, scared animals were inclined to struggle, 
at first, and there was no little danger and hard work 
in securing them ; but they werQ soon so perfectly 
fettered that they could be lifted on the spare horses 
and carrie4 off unhurt. 

" Gemsbok, all of them," said Berg. '* The Doc- 
tor will be delighted. We've made our first catch for 
the menagerie, and a rare one it is. Now, Jack, back 
to camp. We Ve done enough, and we mustn't run any 
risk of hurting our long-horned captives. Hurra for 
lasso and bolas ! I don't believe they were ever tried 
in Africa before." 

" They're likely to do good work, though, before 
we get through," replied Jack. 





CHAPTER XVI. 

HE scouting expedition had so far been 
a pretty thorough one, and Lion Jack and 
Herr Berg felt that they were able to give 
a pretty correct notion of the lay of the 
land '* down stream," or northerly and easter- 
ly, from the camp. 

Certainly the promise, for the particular 
business they were on, was as good as could 
have been asked for, and they had something 
very tangible to show as an evidence of the 
truth of their statements. 

Three splendid antelopes, of a rare and beautiful 
species, perfectly safe and unhurt, and, what was more, 
satisfactory proof that as many more as might be 
wanted could be secured in the same way, if no better 
could be discovered. 

As for Herr Berg, the generous lion-tamer took no 
part of the credit to himself, but, on arrival at the 
camp, made a full and fair report of the enterprise and 
skill displayed by his companions. 

Doctor Morton was jubilant, and Comanche and 
Mustang Polo put on any amount of braggadocio airs 
over the compliments they received, while Morillo 
exclaimed : 
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** Dat's de poy, dat Jack. He pring in some pirds 
next. Put, Doctor, dose fellows haf all de fun, vile 
ve stay here and set up sticks. Ven vill our turn 
come ? " 

'* Don't you see," replied the Doctor, "how much 
we need the palisades ? Those poor antelopes would 
die if we pinned them too closely at first We can 
give them some sort of freedom now. If they should 
escape from this little kraal in there, at any time, they 
could not get over the outer barrier. We'll have to 
make it a big one, with good strong divisions." 

** There's another reason, maybe," quietly suggest- 
ed Lion Jack. 

'* What's that ? " asked the Doctor. 

** Why," said Jack, ** if these Matabele, or any 
other of the wild tribes the Caffres are talking about 
all the time, should make a dash at us, the palisades 
would be just the thing to fight behind." 

" I've thought of that," said the Doctor, " and it's 
not at all unlikely we may have a brush with them. 
It won't amount to much, however, if they wait till 
all our preparations are made." 

** They're a dangerous kind of savage, nevertheless," 
said Berg. '* They're brave enough, if they were only 
well armed ; but shields of rhinoceros-hide and iron- 
headed assagais are poor things to face rifles with. In 
the open country their numbers would give them an 
advantage, and that's a thing we must look out for." 

" I think I should be warned in time of the move- 
ments of any considerable body," said the Doctor ; 
** but I mean to have everything ready here. Thus, 
if we make an expedition, we will have something to 
fall back upon." 
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*' There'll be plenty to do within a day's march of 
this camp, said the Herr ; ** but it's getting too hot 
to try for anything more before sunset." 

" We'll see about that," said the Doctor. " Any- 
how, we'll make trial of something as soon as it is 
dark. Those antelopes are a tip-top beginning." 

The middle of a South African day is apt to feci 
pretty warm to white men, but the natives enjoy the 
very temperature which makes a foreigner wilt. 

On the other hand, they become chilled and numb 
in just such an air as an American would consider 
" fine and bracing ; " so the matter is not so very 
uneven, after all. 

That day, however, seemed more than usually fur- 
nace-like, after the sun had passed the zenith and all 
the breeze died out. 

The Hottentots and Gaffres kept steadily at their 
work, for they were beginning to stand in great awe 
of Doctor Morton and his friends ; but the white men 
were compelled to give it up, and even Smiley Dan 
was permitted to retire to his tent. 

These had all been properly trenched around, as if 
in a regular military camp. Doctor Morton compelling 
the diggers to make the trenches a foot deep, and 
carry them well away down the slope the tents were 
pitched on. 

All around, outside the tents, the huge wagons were 
drawn in an open circle, and it was already clear that 
the palisade would very soon surround all this, as well 
as the ground intended for the pens, dens, and kraals. 

Doctor Morton had not less than fifty men at work, 
in gangs, at several points at once, and the progress 
they made was surprising. 
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It was a very hot and quiet afternoon, as has been 
said, without a cloud in the sky, but Doctor Morton 
kept an unusually sharp eye on his barometer. 

After studying it for the twentieth time, he came 
out of his tent with a half-serious look on his face. 

'* Berg," he said to the lion-tamer, after stirring him 
out of his tent, **do you know how far the herders 
went with the cattle ? '* 

"Close by," replied the Herr. "Saw 'em this 
morning. Prime grass and water near. Why ? " 

"We must have 'em right in. We may have a 
stampede to-night, for there's a big storm coming." 

Mounted Caffres were oflf in a few minutes after the 
herders and their charge, while those who remained 
wondered what had got into the white men. 

The horses were all brought within the circle of 
wagons and carefully secured, and the best that could 
be, then and afterward, was done for the oxen. Their 
very numbers made the chief difficulty with them. 

Not a cloud visible yet, and the sultry air hung dull 
and hpt and heavy over the camp, the forest and the 
steaming pools, although the sun was low down to- 
wards the horizon. 

Doctor Morton had suspended work on the pali- 
sades, but he had made the Hottentots pile up a 
double allowance of wood for the guard-fires, when- 
ever it should become time to light them. 

" Now the camp's all right," said the Doctor, 
" we'll adjourn to the pool and see what we can do 
there." 

" Hunting ? " asked Jack. 

"No," replied the Doctor; "but you may bring 
yoiir guns along ; but this is a fishing excursion." 
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" Why," said Berg, '* are there any fish in that pool 
worth catching ? " 

"Plenty of them," said the Doctor, *' but wait till 
yon see my tackle ; Jack, bring up your pet 6xen." 

The huge, long-horned yoke of black cattle which 
our hero had so effectually tamed at port D' Urban 
had ever since been the objects of his especial care, and 
had learned to obey and follow him like a pair of dogs. 

He had them up in a twinkling, and they were 
promptly loaded with a huge mass of cordage, pulleys, 
weights, and floats, that were hauled, by the Doctor's 
orders, from one of the wagons. 

At the lower end of the pool — on either side, and 
at no great distance from each other — there were 
strong, well-grown forest trees, and, before the sun 
was down, what looked a good deal like a huge seine 
net was stretched across from one to another of these, 
with a somewhat irregular curve, of course, and 
trussed up about eight feet from the ground. 

'* We can let it down whenever we want to," said 
the Doctor. 

" But anything smaller than a codfish would swim 
straight through these great, coarse meshes," said 
Jack. 

" Anything smaller than a codfish is welcome to do 
so," replied the Doctor. " So near the mountains as 
this, anything like a heavy rain will make a flood. 
You just wait and see." 

** Dat's it. Jack," said.Morillo. " Joost you wait. 
Some of dem mountains comes floatin' down dis vay, 
and ve catches him for de menagerie. Dink vat a 
crowd comes to see de ship mit an African mountain 
on deck, eh ? " 
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It all looked very queer, but the sky was rapidly 
beginning to indorse the keen-eyed " agent's " barom- 
eter, and they all hurried back to camp for supper. 

By the time they had finished that, the still air be- 
gan to be disturbed with sudden gusts and eddies, and 
the fast deepening clouds brought with them such a 
darkness that the Doctor ordered the fires to be 

lighted. 

*' Peaceable beasts," he said, *' are inclined to keep 

still in bad weather, but the lions and their kindred 

choose the darkest and stormiest nights to go abroad 

in. 

The eyes of Lion Jack were always busy, and he 
called his friends' attention to the fact that an un- 
usually wide space had been left between the two piles 
of firewood nearest their own tents and between them 
and the pool. 

" All right," said the Doctor. " Here, you, Jake, 
Pete, picket one of the spare oxen right there. Rope 
him so strongly he can't get away. 

And then, while the two Cafires were at their work, 
he had others bring out and set down, just beyond the 
fettered ox, an apparatus, the very sight of which 
brought a Spanish execration from the lips of Mus- 
tang Polo, and a vigorous '* Ugh ! " from Comanche. 

It was the same contrivance which had done such 
splendid service on the "between decks" of the 
Spread Eagle. 

It looked bigger now than then, with more space to 
work it in, and by the time it was securely anchored 
and " wound up," while the blaze of the camp-fires 
grew momentarily brighter^ the big drops that fore- 
told the arrival of the tempest began to fall, and the 
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Hottentots, except those forced to remain on guard 
among the cattle, wrapped themselves in their sheep- 
skin karosses to cower by the fires or curled up under 
shelter of the wagons. 

Then came such a succession of lightning Hashes 
and such crashing volleys of deafening thunder as no 
white man in that company had ever seen or heard 
before, and then, driven in blinding sheets by the 
fierce gusts of the wind from the mountains, down 
poured the South African deluge. 

" Surely," thought Jack, as he peered through the 
door of the tent, ** no self-respecting wild- cat, big or 
little, will leave his wife and family and go strolling 
about the country on such a night as this. But look 
at the Doctor 1 I ain't any more afraid of rain than 
he is.'* 

There he was, in his oil-skin suit, with his rifle under 
his arm, the locks well covered from the wet, prowling 
around through the camp, stirring up a Cafire sentinel 
here and a Hottentot herder there, just like the vigi- 
lant commander he was, and seeming to care no more 
for the thunder and lightning and rain than if it had 
been moonshine. 

In a minute more Jack was at his side, protected 
from the wet in the same way, only to be told that 
Berg and MoriUo were out on similar duty in another 
direction, and that there were already sure signs of a 
lively night of it. 

"Do you hear that ? " he exclaimed, a little later. 
"That isn't thunder." 

'* It's as good an imitation of it as a lion can make," 
said Jack, ** and there's more than one of them." 

*' Couldn't say how many," said the Doctor. " I 
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guess they don't quite understand the palisade. 
They'll be more likely to make a dash on this side." 

'* But the fires ? '* began Jack. 

'*Not such a night as this/* said the Doctor. 
*' Hullo, what's that ? " 

It was a good deal as if the lions had arranged it 
among themselves to carry that camp by a combined 
assault, for, just as a furious roar was followed by a 
loud "whir" from the trap and a shout, in the voice 
of Herr Berg, of, *' Got 'em, Doctor, got 'em ! " 
there was another roar, and an agonized yell from 
.near one of the camp-fires, and, almost at the same 
moment, a flash of lightning discovered to the Doctor 
and his young companion a huge yellow brute crouch- 
ing for a spring within twenty paces of them. It was 
an awful moment. 

A score of Hottentots, with more courage than 
might have been expected, were belaboring with fire- 
brands another shaggy-maned monster who had 
pounced upon their comrade as he lay sleeping by the 
fire, wrapped in his kaross. 

Comanche and Mustang Polo, and even Smiley 
Dan, were with Herr Berg, thrashing away vigorously 
at the contents of the net, holding on to it as if to pre- 
vent it from being torn to pieces or carried away, 
while the terrible commotion among the cattle showed 
that there was mischief going on there as well. 

" He'll be on us in an instant. Jack. Steady, now," 
exclaimed the Doctor ; and the boy was, indeed, as 
steady as a tree. 

It had happened, however, that the pet yoke of big 
oxen, the last employed, had been the least carefully 
secured, and, therefore, the first to break loose, and 
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at the instant of greatest peril they came charging up 
through the camp and right between the crouching 
lion and his intended prey. 

As Jack shouted to them by name, they came to a 
dead halt, but they had smelt the danger, and their 
tremendous horns were lowered just in time. 

As a matter of course, the forest king sprang for the 
victims nearest to him, but, not by any skill of their 
own, he failed to reach the back of either, and was 
received with such a frantic, furious, terror-stricken 
" toss," as sent even his powerful body flying clean 
over them. 

"They will run now ! *' exclaimed the Doctor. 

But he had a wrong idea of the African ox, for the 
two black giants wheeled as if they had been trained 
to it, and before their enemy could recover his feet, 
those long, sharp horns were in him again, driven 
through and through with a strength and ferocity 
which made Jack shudder from head to foot. 

'* His skin won't be worth much,*' said Doctor Mor- 
ton. '* Come, Jack, we must try and save that Hot- 
tentot. Berg and the rest are able to take care of 
themselves. Ha ! what a flash that was ! Who ever 
saw such a night as this ? '* 

** Thunder and lions ! *' exclaimed Jack. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

T was indeed time for somebody to come 

to the assistance of the unfortunate black 

men. They had plied their firebrands 

fiercely, and some of them had even 

ered presence of mind enough to cast 

the dogs, previously tied up for the 

:, as usual, and the combined attack had 

lelled the bloodthirsty "man-eater" to 

his victims for a moment. 

: had, however, only knocked the poor 

dogs right and left with deadly rapidity, laying 

four of the biggest of them stone-dead and wounding 

several others, and then, with a quick, fierce charge, 

he had prostrated another herder, just as Jack and the 

Doctor came to the rescue, 

" No oxen to help us here," said the Doctor, as he 
uncovered the lock of his rifle. " We must go in 
close or we shall miss. Give it to him," 

Out of four balls fired in quick succession, three hit 
the lion, in spite of the uncertain light and the excite- 
ment, and they were fairly well placed, but, for the 
moment, they only added to his rage, and he sprang 
furiously upon his new assailants. 
Witli his trained and accustomed agility, Jack was 
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out of the way in the twinkling of an eye, but Doctor 
Morton was a thought less active ; his feet slipped on 
the wet ground as he tried to jump aside, and, to 
Jack's unutterable horror, the next flash of lightning 
showed him his friend prostrate under the horrible 
brute, while the yawning jaws of the latter were part- 
ed in a roar of such malignant rage as rivalled the 
thunder itself. 

Not a second for hesitation ; the distance was but a 
step or two, and right into the open mouth, with all 
his strength, Jack thrust his heavy double-barrelled 
rifle, then urged it down the hoarsely gurgling throat 
with one hand, while with the other he drew and fired 
his faithful Derringers. 

Perhaps the sense of suffocation from the bar of 
steel in his throat prevented the beast from using his 
paws, and Jack was quickly rewarded, as the rifle-butt 
was jerked from his hands in the death struggle of his 
foe, and Doctor Morton sprang to his feet exclaim- 
ing : 

** Thank you. Jack, Fm not hurt a bit. Run to my 
tent for a couple of fresh rifles. They're ready 
loaded. Bring revolvers too ; there's no telling 
what's to come." 

Meantime there had been remarkable doings in 
and about the ** trap." 

While Jack and the Doctor had been going the 
rounds, before the rush of the lions, Herr Berg had 
posted himself, after inspecting the cattle " kraal," 
a little distance in the rear of the ** bait ox," picketed 
behind the machine, holding in his hand the end of a 
hide rope. 

There was very little light from the fires, but, 
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beyond all doubt, the four-footed marauders who were 
roaring around the camp would be able to see well 
enough for their purposes. 

" I'd have to pull pretty quick if one of them 
should spring/' muttered the lion-tamer, " or he 
niight go clean over it, and then wouldn't I have a 
time ! " 

Just as he spoke, peering into the gloom beyond, 
he thought he could ^discern a dim, tawny form, prowl- 
ing forward, and he almost held his breath for an 
instant. 

The time had come, and it was to be seen if the 
meshes which had been sufficient for wild men would 
be equally good for. wild beasts. 

A strong jerk, then a steady pull, a loud whir of 
the released springs, the great net flew forward 
through the rain and the darkness, and such a chorus 
of roars and growls followed as even the lion-tamer 
had rarely listened to. 

*' More'n one, that's sure,'* he said to himself, as he 
cautiously advanced. 

And the next moment he announced his success in 
the shout which had reached the ears of Jack and the 
Doctor. 

It was a great eaten, indeed, for a lioness, a splen- 
didly developed creature, and two half-grown cubs, 
were struggling in the strong meshes of the net. 

" That accounts for her not springing," remarked 
Herr Berg. ** But we've got our work cut out for us. 
If they only knew enough to pull together, they 
would walk off with the net in spite of all we could 
do." 

Pulling together, however, had formed no part of 
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the education the lioness had given her fierce and vig- 
orous sons, and there was now every bit as much of 
fear and panic as of rage itself in the frantic efforts 
they made to release themselves. 

The net had been carefully constructed for its work, 
and reef after reef of heavy meshes was let out for 
the brutes to tangle and roll themselves in, while their 
captors constantly plied them with their long 'Sjam- 
boks " over heads and paws till they were utterly cow- 
ed and bewildered. The lioness was the last to give 
up, nor was it less than an hour before she finally 
ceased her useless struggles. 

All this time the Doctor and his young assistant had 
necessarily been left to their own devices, for, although 
Berg and his friends heard the firing, they took it for 
granted that if help had been needed it would have 
been sent for, and they had the utmost confidence in 
the capacity of that pair of human beings to help 
themselves. 

That is a splendid thing for any man to be able to do, 
and it is well to learn it early, as Lion Jack had done. 

He had gone to the tent and back like a flash, bring- 
ing the fresh weapons with him, for there was no time 
to reload. In his brief absence, the Doctor had dis- 
covered that the Hottentot first seized had been 
severely but not dangerously injured by the lion's 
teeth, as he had been picked up, kaross and all, just 
as he lay. 

The second victim, however, had been struck 
squarely on the forehead by the resistless paw of the 
monster, and his hard, retreating skull had been crush- 
ed like an egg-shell. He could hardly have known 
what hurt him. 
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The cattle were still bellowing and struggling, and 
the frightened herders and guards were yelling for 
assistance. 

>; ** We will have some light now," said the Doctor, 
as he drew a sort of metallic box from under his coat 
and sprang forward. 

In a moment more, as he and Jack strode fearlessly 
in among the confused and panic-stricken animals, the 
box was suddenly lighted up, and a broad glare of 
electric light streamed through the darkness and the 
floods of falling water. 

It seemed as if it made all things doubly dark, 
except just where it fell ; but it served its purpose 
magnificently, for it quickly poured its intense and 
blinding radiance full in the face of a lion whose jaws 
had closed upon the neck of one of the oxen. 

" It was mere pot-hunting to kill him,'' said the 
Doctor, a moment later, as he and Jack began to re- 
load their rifles. " He was so puzzled by the light, he 
just held on and let himself be riddled." * 

" But there are more troubles here," replied Jack. 
"*' Tm sure I saw something sneaking around." 

'* Hyenas, most likely," replied the Doctor; *' but 
they never stand for a fight. We'll see about them in 
a moment." 

Further investigation showed the correctness of the 
Doctor's guess, and he called Jack's attention to the 
^ vast power of the hyena's jaw, as exhibited in the fact 
that one of them had broken the thigh-bone of a fet- 
tered ox at a bite. 

* ' They probably made off" the moment the firing 
began," he added ; but hardly were the words out of 
his mouth before Lion Jack was emptying both barrels 
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of his rifle at a grinning loiterer, whose retreat had 
not been quick enough for safety. 

'* You got him, any way/' said Doctor Morton. 
'* I think now we shall have peace for the rest of the 
night. It is nothing new for lions to hunt in troops. 
All the travellers tell of such things, but I never heard 
of a more daring piece of work than this, I must say 
I had laid my plans for it, and almost hoped for some- 
thing of the kind. Still, the result somewhat sur- 
passes my expectations, and I'm sorry for the poor 
Hottentot." 

'* It rains as hard as ever," said Jack ; " if this don't 
raise the river, nothing will." 

**The rain here wouldn't do much," replied the 
Doctor, ** but if it extends over the mountains, there'll 
be a flood." 

A careful circuit was made of the whole camp, 
electric lanterns in hand, and then curiosity was al- 
lowed to have its way, and they went for a look at the 
trap. 

The owner of the menagerie himself could hardly 
have felt more complete satisfaction than did his brave 
and efficient agent. Not two days on the hunting- 
ground, and such splendid prizes safely housed already. 
It was more than he had dared to hope, and he de- 
terrnined to cage his treasures at once, rain or no rain. 
' ^'Perhaps it would have been wiser to try a little 
starvation, first, under ordinary circumstances ; but 
that net was a very peculiar invention. As for the 
cages themselves, they were little more than *' patent 
rat-traps " of unusual size, and when one of them was 
clapped down over the lioness, and another over the 
two cubs, it only required two or three hours of strong. 
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careful pulling and working, including a fair amount of 
punching with spiked poles, to get the net out and 
leave the animals in. 

By that time the herders had succeeded in quieting 
the oxen, and, with the help of a yoke or two of the 
most docile of them, and with good long chains for 
them to pull on, for they could not be got very near, 
the cages and their contents were hauled into their 
proper places against the inner palisades. 

The night was now well advanced, but even the 
Hottentots did not seem to care for sleep, although 
they cuddled closely around the fires. 

The wind was growing colder and colder, and the 
rain was falling steadily, but not so hard, so that all 
hands began to experience a chilled and exhausted 
feeling. 

" I wish I had a good drink of whiskey," exclaimed 
Smiley Dan. 

** Rum has its uses," replied the Doctor, quietly. 
'* There are times when it is not a bad medicine. 
Good for snake-bites. One poison kills another. But 
I reckon we can do better than that just now, and I 
must look out that we don't any of us get sick." 

So saying, the agent walked off to his tent, calling 
Lion Jack to come with him, and, in a few minutes more 
all hands were enjoying big cups of strong coffee. 

** Ugh 1 " exclaimed Comanche. '* Better dan fire- 
water. Indian know. Big fool ; always want fire- 
water, but know coffee good." 

The coffee was followed, however, by a dose none 
of them liked. 

'* Why," exclaimed Smiley Dan, " that's quinine. I 
haven't any shakes." 
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'* I don't mean you shall have," said the Doctor. 
"But what they call the Zulu fever, out here, is twin- 
brother of our American varieties, and a little quinine 
is a splendid preventive. Down with it, all around. 
There'll be plenty of fever to look out for when the 
sun comes out again." 

It was a good thing to have hot refreshments, even 
if the bitter quinine came with them ; but, for all that, 
the rest of the night was long and gloomy. 

A perpetual look-out was kept against hyenas, and 
not without a reason ; but beyond an occasional roar 
from the surrounding darkness, there was nothing 
ihore heard of lions. 

'* More of them where those came from," said Herr 
Berg. '* But not ready to call upon us just now ! " 

As for Lion Jack, Doctor Morton had given his 
friends a full account of the way in which the heroic 
boy had saved his life, and all Morillo had been able 
to say was : ** Dat's de poy ! " 

If they had kept a close eye on Smiley Dan, how- 
ever, they would have perceived that all the successes 
and honors of his rival were gall and. wormwood to 
him. 

Dan's jealousy blinded him to the fact, if he had 
at any time had sense enough to see it, that his own 
misfortunes were all of his own making, and that, in 
a worldly point of view, his ** chances" had, from 
the first, been better than those of Lion Jack. 

He was older, bigger, stronger, and he had come 
into the expedition regularly, as one of the owner's 
original selections ; while the boy who had so distanced 
him was a mere *' stowaway," and "nobody's boy" 
at that. 
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At last, after hours of weary watching, the rain 
ceased, the wind died down to a light breeze, and 
then the warm, bright African sun came up over the 
horizon, and even the Hottentots uncoiled themselves 
from their karosses and looked alive again. 

'* We*ll have breakfast, and then we'll sleep a while,** 
said Doctor Morton, " but not long, for we've a big 
day's work before us. Just look at the river ! It will 
be higher than that in two or three hours, but it will 
go down as fast as it comes up. That's the way with 
these South African streams, just like some of ours in 
the West." 

It was a sight to see, indeed, for, instead of the 
scattered and stragghng pools, there was a broad, 
swift-running river, not very deep, of course, except 
where the pools were, and not so rapid as if it had 
been confined to narrow channels, but evidently rising 
fast with the drainage of the hill and mountain country 
to the north and west, and bearing down with it a 
good deal of floating drift-wood. 

" That's why I put the net so high up," said Doctor 
Morton. "I didn't care to catch logs." 

" But what will you catch ? " asked Jack. 

** We'll see, by-and-by," replied his friend. ** Just 
now we can afford to lie down*a little while and rest." 

" I'm about able to do that," said Jack, '*but I'll be 
ready for work when the time comes." 






CHAPTER XVIII. 

FTER such a night of fatigue as that had 

been, a couple of hours of nap came in 

very well, and the hunters awoke at the 

summons of Doctor Morton, feeling a 

good deal refreshed. 

They found work already resumed on the pal- 
isades, for even the black men began to take an 
interest in their completion, now the lions had 
taught them so severe a lesson. The poor fel- 
low the lion had killed was promptly buried out 
of reach of jackals and hyenas, and the wounded man 
was made as comfortable as possible under the circum- 
stances. 

Doctor Morton thought he would be up and about 
in a few days, in spite of the terrible shaking he had 
received. 

** If we had a boat now. Doctor, we could take a 
sail," said Jack, pointing to the broad bosom of the 
muddy river ; and his friend replied with a smile : 

'* And what do you call those things they are pack- 
ing on your pet oxen, yonder ? " 

** Something between a rail fence and a bathing- 
dress," laughed Jack, ** Do you mean you can make 
those things float ? " 
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" Well try, anyhow," said the Doctor ; and, in a few 
minutes more, the bank of the river — it had been the 
higher ground above the pool the night before — was 
reached, and the oxen relieved of their load. 

Not a heavy one. Only some strong, light frame- 
work, fitting together in the shape of broad-bottomed,, 
buoyant, shapely boats, four of them, about fifteen 
feet long by four wide at the widest, and covered with 
strong india-rubber cloth. Under each seat was a sort 
of flexible air-chamber, readily inflated, and the whole 
rig looked quite serviceable. 

** They'll float, anyhow," sajd Herr Berg, as he 
shoved the first one into the water, " but they need 
ballast." 

That was at hand, too, in the ox-load, in the form 
of iron plates which fitted the wooden ribs and 
strengthened the whole at the same time that they made 
a good floor to step on. There was very little about 
those boats for Jack to crack jokes on, especially 
when he found that each was supplied with a centre- 
board, so that it could carry the light sail with which 
Doctor Morton proposed to save hot-day work in 
rowing. 

The whole thing was wonderfully complete and the 
crews were quickly told off. 

Each boat had three Caffres, armed with assagais 
and muskets. In one were Herr Berg and Smiley 
Dan. In the next were Morillo and Mustang Polo. 
In the next, Doctor Morton with Jake and Pete ; and 
in the last. Lion Jack and Comanche. 

** We shall all have work enough to-day, I hope," 
said Doctor Morton. "Now, Jack, there's a weapon 
you may have a chance to use." 
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** Why," exclaimed Jack, ** it's my harpoon." 

"Yes," said the Doctor, "and I've got another. 
By the time all our luggage gets on board, the boats 
won't be any too large." 

It looked a good deal like it, as one black man after 
another brought his burden down to the water-side, 
but the boats were built to carry good loads. 

They sailed better than Jack expected, too, when 
their sails were spread, and the Doctor's eyes were 
flashing with excitement as he gave the word : 

" Up the river, now, and keep a sharp look-out for 
hippopotami." 

" That's it, is it ? " said Jack to himself. " I don't 
think either one of these crafts would hold a river- 
horse, but the Doctor has plans of his own." 

It was splendid fun, anyhow, floating away on that 
suddenly created river, away there in the wilds of 
Africa, with the prospect of a grand hunt before 
them. 

Before they had gone a mile, keeping closely to- 
gether, a simultaneous shout arose of: 

" Elephants ! Elephants ! " 

" Not a shot, boys ! We mustn't even scare them, 
if we can help it," shouted the Doctor. 

For there they were at the water's edge, some of 
them half immersed in it, having a high time 
of it — a herd of a dozen, male and female, old and 
young. 

'* Oh ! if we could but trap such a drove as that ! " 
exclaimed Jack, as he watched the gigantic animals at 
their play. " It would be worth a kraal full of 
lions." 

Perhaps, if the river itself could have been carried 
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along for them to show oflf in, for it was a sight well 
worth seeing. 

It did not continue long, however, for, as the white 
sails drew nearer, a gruff" old bull elephant, who 
seemed to be on the watch, " trumpeted" loudly, and 
his ** family and relations," for such they probably 
were, took the alarm instantly. 

It was a pretty sight, the affectionate solicitude 
shown by the huge *' matrons " for the little calf-ele- 
phants they had been playing with, and they were all 
permitted to get off scot-free. 

Perhaps Doctor Morton was less actuated by even 
humanity than by the idea that he might arrange it 
to take another look at that drove when he should 
have something better than boats to follow them in. 

Off they trotted, at all events, trumpeting indignantly 
over the interruption of their morning bath, and, it 
may be, with but an indistinct notion of what kind of 
beings had thus intruded upon them. 

A boat with a sail — perhaps a boat of any kind — 
had never been seen on that river before— not in the 
memory of the oldest elephant. 

And now it was evident that the Doctor had bor- 
rowed a leaf from sportsmen on land, for he directed 
the boats to tack back and forth across the river, like 
so many setter dogs '* beating up" for woodcock or 
partridges. 

If any game was concealed beneath that flood of 
muddy, eddying water, it would stand a fair chance of 
being stirred up. 

At first, and for nearly half an hour, it seemed a 
good deal as if the sail would have to be its own 
reward, for Doctor Morton forbade any such thing as 
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practising shots on the crocodiles that now and then 
thrust their long, ugly snouts above the surface ; and 
the first object of special interest was hauled alongside 
of Lion Jack's boat by his friend Comanche. 

It was the floating body of an African warrior, with 
his shield of rhinoceros-hide still strung on his left 
arm, and a couple of sharp and well-made assagais, or 
spears, about five feet long, still tightly grasped in his 
right hand. 

Had it been among his own hunting-grounds, the 
Indian would probably have been able to make a 
guess at the tribe of the stranger ; nor was he at all 
surprised that the Caffre crew exclaimed, with one 
voice : ** Matabele ! *' 

The Doctor was alongside in a moment, and his 
comment was promptly given. 

"Some scout. Got caught in the flood; I can't 
guess how. We must keep a sharp look-out. That's 
a fair warning.** The words were hardly out of his 
mouth before the voice of Herr Berg came ringing 
over the water: 

"Hip — hip — hippopotami I A whole family of 
'em ! *' 

And the unfortunate black savage was instantly cast 
' loose, to drift on down stream. 

Only Comanche, with the habitual cunning of an 
Indian warrior, remarked : 

'* No drowned far away. Crocodiles eat him up. 
* Must have been alone. S'pose he got drunk. Then 
drown easy." 

In the excitement of the moment no further thought 

was given the matter, but the words of Comanche 

stuck in the memory of Lion Jack. 
8 
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'* Down with your sails ! " shouted the Doctor. 
*' All hands to the oars now." 

It was easy work rowing those light and buoyant 
craft, but the sun was up high enough now to make 
any kind of exertion warming in its tendency. 

*' Get above 'em I" again shouted Doctor Morton, 
as the strange, black heads of half a dozen river mon- 
sters, one after the other, showed themselves and dis- 
appeared ; and he added, *' Give the big ones a shot, 
or a poke every chance you get. Stir 'em up for a 
fight." 

It seemed as if the hippopotami were themselves in 
a humor for a skirmish that morning, and the first 
crack of a rifle brought them all to the surface to- 
gether, snorting, showing their hideous ranges of enor- 
mous teeth, and seeming much less afraid of their' 
disturbers than the hunters had anticipated. 

They were in their own element, and thoroughly at 
home, nor was it easy to give them anything like a 
deadly hit with powder and lead. One of them, in- 
deed, got more than he could be easy under in a 
minute or so, and sank to the bottom in a great flurry 
of bloody foam. 

« 

'* We can grapple for him afterwards, if we want 
him," said Herr Berg, ** Hullo 1 the Doctor's har- 
pooned one. Hurrah for Lion Jack ! Well put in ! 
Now for fun ! " 

Fun, maybe, but with a good deal of danger in it, 
for the wounded brutes made a dead rush for the boats 
from which they had received their injuries. 

Now, for the first time, the white men learned the 
use of assagais, for the Caffres sprang to their feet and 
plied their native weapons with an altogether unex- 
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pected pluck and dexterity, while their employers had 
all they could do to preserve their respective craft 
from being upset by the charges of the hippopo- 
tami, or crushed in the strong grip of their clashing 
jaws. 

There was plenty of fight in the '* river-horses ;" 
but after a few minutes of fruitless combat, they 
wheeled with one accord, and dashed away down 
stream, alternately diving to the bottom and rising to 
the surface. 

Both of those harpooned were full-grown animals, 
and several smaller ones were evidently pushing on in 
advance of them. 

** The net ! " shouted Doctor Morton. 

And Herr Berg and Morillo at once pulled swiftly 
away. 

It was not at all difficult now to guess the meaning 
of the Doctor's preparations, and Lion Jack took his 
eyes away from his exciting duty just long enough to 
see what was going on down stream. 

To row along from tree to tree, cutting the fasten- 
ings of the net, was the work of a few minutes, and 
the heavy weights with which their lower edges were 
loaded at once sank them to the bottom, while the 
long line of floats bobbed merrily on the surface of the 
water, right across the course of the retreating hippos. 
All the while the '* chase " had been drawing nearer, 
the harpooned monsters every now and then turning 
for a brush with their persecutors ; but they were evi- 
dently getting weaker with loss of blood and repeated 
spears and rifle-balls. Their younger associates — 
very little fellows they were, too, in comparison — 
badly frightened as they must have been, stuck to 



172 LION JACK; OR, 

their parents or uncles or aunts, whichever they were, 
in a very childlike sort of way, nor was it until they 
were almost within the sweep of the net that the old 
fellows gave it up and sought the deep water of the 
pool to die in. 

Now came the important moment, so far as the 
needs of the menagerie were concerned. The harpoon 
lines were attached to floats and cast loose, to be re- 
covered afterwards. A rope was instantly knotted at 
the farther end of the net, and all four of the boats 
hitched on to tow it around in a sweeping curve, just 
as the young hippopotami dashed themselves blindly 
against the strong meshes, vainly hunting for a hole 
large enough to let them through. 

Terribly puzzled and alarmed they must have been, 
and they plunged around in a panic-struck and help- 
less way that made Jack feel half sorry for them. It 
was hot work, and no mistake, for at times the rope 
was all but jerked away from them. An occasional 
twist around a tree-trunk was a very necessary relief. 
Nearer and nearer the shore, with steady but anxious 
toil, drew the strange hunting — or fishing — party, and 
the Doctor was astonished to find how few of his 
Hottentot and Caffre herders and helpers came down 
to the bank to aid him. Certainly not more than 
half, at first, and when the others came straggling 
along, at least half of them were reeling and lurching 
in a way that neither the storm nor the flood was at 
all responsible for. 

** Hottentot drunk," remarked Comanche. " Where 
get liquor ? Make 'em ? " 

If the Indian was puzzled, the Doctor was angry, 
for he was just then growling : 
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" Specimens *11 all spoil. Wonder if it'll poison 
'em ? '' 

It was tremendous work, bringing around the end 
of that net and securely anchoring the whole ; but 
when the job was done, there, nuzzling and peering 
through the meshes, half frightened into subjection 
already, were three fat, clumsy, ungainly, ugly, yet in- 
nocent-looking little baby hippopotami, not taller, 
though a vast deal heavier, than six-months' calves. 

" We'll attend them by-and-by," exclaimed the 
Doctor. '* Jack, you and Morillo come with me and 
see if you can save my specimens." 

Jack gave one look at the tipsy Hottentots, and the 
truth flashed into his mind. All the way along from 
Pietermaritzburg, while he and the rest had been busy 
with the oxen, the Doctor had encouraged his extra 
black men, helping them himself at every spare 
moment, to bring him a sample of every ugly bug and 
reptile they happened to come across, and these, as 
fast as taken he had popped into metallic bottles, de- 
signed for the purpose, and filled up with spirits. 
The liquor was such as no white man would have 
swallowed, even without the snakes and lizards ; but 
the Hottentots had smelt it, and that was enough. 
At least half a dozen bottles were clean empty, and 
had to be promptly refilled, but Jack said to the 
Doctor : 

" I wonder if some of this liquor had anything to do 
with that Matabele getting drowned ? If so, it was 
carried out to him yesterday." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

HEN Doctor Morton had finished the 
inspection of his precious " specimens," 
many of which were really prizes of 
great value, in their way, and had re- 
ed with fresh spirits that which the 
iring blacks had abstracted, he felt that, 
r all, he had only himself to blame. 
e had kept his main supply under lock 
key, in an iron-bound, iron-lined chest, 
he had taken no such care of these dan- 
gerous bottles and their contents. 

To be sure, they had been reasonably safe, so long 
as he himself had been within reaching distance, and 
one would have thought the bugs and reptiles them- 
selves a sufficient protection ; but still the careful 
agent was accusing himself of carelessness until Lion 
Jack interrupted him with : 

" Did you count your spirit-cases — your bottles — 
Doctor ? " 

"No, I didn't, that's a fact," replied the Doctor; 
"but I will. Why?" 

" Because," s^d Jack, " if you find one missing, it 

may account for the drowned Matabele in the river ! " 

The Doctor's face grew serious enough as he 
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promptly proceeded to a '* count," and when he had 
finished it he turned to his young friend with : 

" Not a word to any one about this, Jack. One is 
missing. Do you suspect any one ? " 

** No," said Jack. " But I've an idea Comanche 
does." 

"You and your Indian for it, then," replied the 
Doctor. ** If that fellow came as a spy, he didn't live 
to carry his news home, and another one wiU come 
before long. Maybe this will prove of value to us. 
Of course, I'll have to make a big muss about this 
affair, or the discipline of the camp will be ruined. 
But we must not let the rascals think we are going 
any deeper. Now, let's go out and secure those fine 
little fellows in the net yonder. If we only get one of 
them home alive, there's a small fortune in him." 

** Haven't they been caught before ? " asked Jack. 

" Oh, yes," said the Doctor. *' Hagenbeck's men 
have done it, and had to carry them across the deserts 
on camel-back, with a lot of goats along to furnish 
milk for them." 

** But we've no goats," said Jack. 

" No," replied the Doctor, " but we can keep them 
in the river for a day or so, and then I'll put them in 
a tank and start for the seacoast with them. I've 
plenty of pure condensed milk, specially prepared for 
the purpose, to feed them on. I've studied how to do 
it." 

So saying, the two returned together to the water- 
side, where they found Herr Berg superintending the 
work of driving a series of strong piles around the 
captives, net and all, so that when released they 
would still be in the water. 
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There was plenty of work on hand, for Morillo, with 
another gang, in the boats, was fishing for the slain 
hippopotami with grappling-irons. Their skins and 
their meat made it well worth while to take the trou- 
ble of pulling them ashore. 

As for the river itself, the water had evidently al- 
ready attained its highest point, and would probably 
soon begin to fall. 

Jack's next visit was one of duty, and was to the 
lioness and her cubs in their cages. They were being 
kept on short allowance of food and water, to bring 
down their courage a little ; but they required looking 
after none the less, and Jack thought quite likely that, 
before many days, he and the Herr might be at work 
among them with jamboks instead of rifles. 

" Those youngsters '11 train well," he said to him- 
self, '* but I can't say as much for the old lady." 

The antelopes still wore a bewildered look and re- 
fused to eat, but it was likely they would recover their 
appetites in due time, especially if they could be sup- 
plied with plenty of company. 

It was now past noon, and Dr. Morton called Jack 
to him, and said, in a low tone of voice: 

" Time is getting precious. I know it's hot and 
we're all tired, but there won't be much more rest for 
this expedition, I fear. Take Comanche and Mus- 
tang Polo, get your dinners, all around. Pick out 
the best horses, have three Caffres follow with extra 
horses and guns. Carry as heavy a lot of arms as 
you can. Scour all the open country between this 
and the foot of the hills. I shan't expect you back 
till after dark, and by that time, if they're sober 
enough, I'll have had these drunken thieves soundly 
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flogged. One or two of them won't need any flog- 
ging-" 

" How so ? " asked Jack. 

" Because they'll be as dead as that Matabele be- 
fore sundown. One of the bottles contained a very 
curious preparation, I won't say what, but they drank 
too much of it, and it's too well soaked into them to 
think of their having any chance for recovery." 

Jack could not help shuddering, as he glanced to- 
wards where several of the ungainly, grimy, naked 
blacks were lying in the hot sun, stupidly sleeping 
off" the effects of their stolen potations. It was dread- 
ful to think, low as they were in the scale of humanity, 
that some, perhaps all of them, would never wake 
again. 

*' If Smiley Dan had been ashore," he thought, " I 
wouldn't answer for him. Sometimes he's ready to 
drink almost anything. Rum is a poison, anyhow." 

Time was too precious, however, to be spent in 
moralizing, with a big dinner to eat and a long scout 
before him, under that burning African sky. 

The thought of murmuring at having such a task 
imposed upon him, after the usual fatigues of the 
stormy night and the hippopotamus hunt that morn- 
ing, never occurred to the brave and willing boy, and 
he felt a strong throb of pride at finding himself 
trusted to such an extent by such a man as Doctor 
Morton. As for Comanche and Mustang Polo, they 
had long been accustomed to look upon Lion Jack as 
something unusual, and his exploits since leaving New 
York had raised him in their eyes to that kind of hero 
whith Comanche would have described as " young 

war chief," and they were quite ready to obey and 
8* 
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follow him in search of fresh adventures. Perhaps 
they were all the better satisfied since their present 
trip was to be made on horseback. They had had 
little enough of their favorite exercise during the past 
few days. 

Dinner was rapidly but thoroughly attended to, and 
then Jack obeyed to the letter his orders as to arms. 
The Caffre helpers were made to carry each a spare 
rifle, besides their own muskets, and Jack and his 
friends had a heavy double-barrelled rifle each, besides 
the revolvers in their holsters and the carbines that 
were slung at their saddle-bows. A pretty danger- 
ous-looking squad were they, nor did they forget to 
take with them the peculiar weapons which they had 
found of so much service in capturing the antelopes 
on their first expedition. 

There was little doubt but what the camp would be 
kept busy enough during the absence of the scouts, 
for Doctor Morton's blood was thoroughly " up ** at 
the idea of treachery among his own men, however 
he may have blamed himself for leaving possible 
temptation in the way of such born thieves and drunk- 
ards. In fact, before Jack and his friends had been 
out of the camp an hour, some of the miserable fel- 
lows had plenty of reason to rue the day that they 
mistook the Doctor's cases of specimens for a'* free 
bar." 

Meantime the work of penning in and securing the 
* ** baby hippopotami " Went steadily on, and their huge 
relatives were one by one grappled from the bottom 
of the river and slowly hauled ashore. A few yokes 
of oxen hitched to a chain-tow greatly facilitated the 
landing process, and the supply of fresh meat laid in 
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was enormous, even considering that the lioness and 
her cubs were added to the carnivorous appetites of 
the camp-dogs. The latter were not likely to be tied 
up for a night or two, as even Doctor Morton had had 
enough of ** trapping lions " for the present. 

Right out into the open plains and up the bank of 
the turbid river rode the three scouts and their sable 
attendants, without vouchsafing any reply to curious 
inquiries as to their destination. 

There was no need to wait until they had reached 
any particular distance from the camp ; their duties, 
and their dangers, too, most likely, began the mo- 
ment they trotted their horses beyond the line of the 
palisades. 

The hard and thirsty soil had already drank in, or 
the hot sun had evaporated, most of the effects of the 
storm, but here and there the water still stood in 
pools and the herbage had put on a brighter green 
than usual. 

That, however, as the Boers had told the Doctor, 
was one of the " growing years " of South Africa, and 
all things of the vegetable world were in better condi- 
tion than ordinarily. 

Of one thing the scouting-party could be sure, and 
that was, that any ** spoor " or trail of man or beast 
which they might come across would at once tell for 
itself whether it were new or old. 

The head of Lion Jack was full of the stolen speci- 
men-case, and it was not long before, as they rode 
onward, he began to draw out Comanche from his 
characteristic reserve and silence. 

The Indian had all the ordinary contempt of the 
red race for the black, and, to his mind, Caffres and 
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Hottentots were alike " niggers," and as such he in- 
variably spoke of them. 

He had studied them, in his own way, nevertheless, 
for, in reply to one of Jack's questions, he remarked : 

" All nigger pretty much alike in our country. 
Have tribe here same as plains Indians ? " 

" Yes," said Jack, ** weVe Caffres and Hottentots 
in camp, and I saw Bushmen and Bechuanas at Fie- 
termaritzburg." 

" Good many oders," replied Comanche. ** Some 
bad, some good. Got both kinds in camp." 

" I suppose so," said Jack, *' but I can't tell which 
from t'other. Can you ? So far as I can see, they're 
all lazy, they'll all steal, and they'll get drunk if you 
give 'em a chance." 

"No," said Comanche, positively ; **some Caffre 
pretty good. Trust 'em all time. Some nigger in 
camp don't belong dere. Wild tribe. Know warrior 
when see him. Better watch close." 

Jack's curiosity was now thoroughly aroused, and, 
after plying Comanche with questions till he was tired, 
he told him in return the facts about the ** specimen- 
case " of spirits, only to find that Comanche was al- 
ready posted, and that the keen-scented red man had 
quite made up his mind there was trouble ahead. 

'^ Rifle better than spear," was the reassuring com- 
ment of Comanche ; but Jack could not help thinking 
how few were the rifles and how very numerous the 
spears were likely to be, in case of an attack from the 
fierce tribes into whose hunting-grounds the expedi- 
tion had penetrated. 

** Ugh 1 Look ! " suddenly exclaimed the Indian, 
and as Jack and Mustang Polo turned their heads. 
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their first impression was that their companion was 
pointing at the dead trunks of a clump of trees. 

Curious-looking stumps, they were, too, about three 
hundred yards away, and just then one of them delib- 
erately moved up to a living tree and began to browse 
upon the leaves and twigs. 

** Giraffe ! " shouted Jack. ** Oh, how I would like 
to shoot one." 

** Why no shoot, then ? " said Comanche. 

"That isn't exactly what we're out for," replied 
Jack, **and those fellows would race our horses half 
to death before we got alongside. Some other day 
we'll give them a trial, for we're bound to carry home 
one with us." 

'* No catch 'em," said Polo. 

*' Cotild you lasso one of them ? " asked Jack. 
** Or how about the bolas ? " 

" Try 'em on," said Polo, doubtfully. 

"But just think," said Jack, "what an awful 
amount of choking could be crowded into a neck of 
that length." 

In a moment more the tall, graceful animals, satis- 
fied with gazing at the new-comers, turned and trotted 
away at a speed which fully justified Jack's estimate of 
their racing qualities. 

Mile after mile the scouts rode steadily onward, 
keeping the river in sight, until the increasing rough- 
ness of the country and the occurrence of deep ravines 
hard to cross, as well as the greater density of the 
strips of forest, warned them that they were getting 
into the hills. 

Plenty of game everywhere — antelopes of a dozen 
varieties; but there was no need of meat in camp, and 
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they had no time to spare. At no point was the river 
apparently fordabie, but it was sure to go down in a 
few days, and then it could be crossed anywhere. 

Thus far, however, they had discovered no signs of 
danger, nor even encountered a solitary human being, 
and Jack wheeled his horse away to the southward, 
saying : 

'* Now, boys, for a ride across country, and then for 
the camp. If we come across anything worth killing 
on our way home, we might as well knock it over and 
take it in. We ought to find something among these 
woods. Hark ! do you hear that roar ? " 

'* Lion ! " said Comanche. 

*' Had plenty of *em last night," said Polo. 

" But there's something more than a lion," said 
Jack. *' Hear that bellow ? I move we ride on and 
take a look. There's something going on, but none 
of our oxen could have strayed away as far as this." 





CHAPTER XX. 










O, Jack was right about the oxen. None 
of them had strayed away to that dis- 
tance. On the contrary, they were all 
herded within a mile or so of the camp, 
and were lazily lolling around in the shade 
at that moment, as if they found it a good deal 
too hot to eat, while their Hottentot herds- 
men were themselves enjoying what the Span- 
iards call a siesta on their own account 

One man only seemed wide awake, and he 
was not a Hottentot at all, but no less a per- 
son than Skeleton Jake, the hideous CafTre hunter and 
guide. 

Very wide-awake he was, indeed, and he was evi- 
dently waiting for somebody, as he strolled around 
among the bushes, musket in one hand and spear in 
the other. 

It was just at this moment, too, that Jake's watch 
appeared to have obtained its object, for he stopped 
and listened as if he heard something, and then put 
his fingers to his lips and replied with the shrill, pecu- 
liar warning cry of the *' rhinoceros bird," the little 
fellow that keeps company, as a perpetual sentinel, 
with that terrible brute. 
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At the same moment he plunged deeper and deeper 
among the bushes, and, before he had gone a hundred 
yards, he found himself face to face with a tall, fero- 
cious-looking warrior, armed precisely in the same 
manner as the *' Matabele " who had been found float- 
ing in the river that morning. 

Could Skeleton Jake be a traitor ? 

Whether he were or no, the ears of a white man 
would have been puzzled to gather any evidence of it 
from the rough and jarring sounds which passed so 
rapidly between the two. 

The stranger seenysd to be somewhat disappointed, 
perhaps because no ** bottle " of anything was forth- 
coming, or perhaps at the news he received of the fate 
of his drowned clansman ; but the conference, what- 
ever its purpose, was soon over, and Skeleton Jake 
made his way back to the herd and the sleeping Hot- 
tentots, and then to the camp, now and then grinning 
in a way which exhibited a shark-like array of strong, 
white teeth, and did not at all add to the beauty of his 
forbidding countenance. 

Lion Jack knew nothing of all this, however, as he 
and his companions rode forward through the scatter- 
ed and open forest towards the sound of what seemed 
now to be some sort of combat. 

Nearer and nearer they rode, and roar followed 
roar, while the bellowing grew more fiercely wrathful. 

A little rise of ground was before them now, and, 
as they pulled in on the ridge, they found themselves 
in full view of an encounter well worth seeing. 

"Lion and buffalo!" exclaimed Mustang Polo, 
while Comanche's deep, excited *' Ugh ! " was answer- 
ed by Jack, with : 
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" Hold on, don't shoot ; they say the buffalo is more 
than the lion's match, and it looks a good deal that 
way." 

The Hon could hardly have been very hungry, with 
game so plenty, but nevertheless he had made his 
spring, and the torn shoulders of his intended victim 
showed how well he had made it. 

It was that which had called forth the first bellow 
the scouts had heard. But, somehow or other, both 
teeth and claws had failed to reach either jugular vein 
or windpipe, and the enomous muscular power of the 
buffalo came into play. 

After vainly striving to shake off his enemy by the 
most frantic bounds and plunges, the bull absolutely 
rolled himself over and over on the ground, in spite 
of the weight he was bearing, and the third roll 
brought him to his feet, dreadfully lacerated, but 

FREE. 

No one would have looked for such lightning quick- 
ness of movement in animals of so great size, even in 
a struggle of life and death, but the " precious half 
second" was won by the bull, and before the lion 
could spring again he had been severely gored by the 
plunges of those sharp, strong, crooked horns. 

*' Pinned down ! " cried Polo. 

** Not yet," said Jack ; '* his horns are shorter than 
those of my oxen. You ought to have seen them at 
work ; but, then, there were two of them, and this 
fellow's all alone." 

The hurts the lion had received were no trifles, but 
he fought with a pluck and power worthy of his race. 

In fact, his only chance lay in doing that very 
thing, for the bull had no idea of letting him up. 
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and the horns were worked in a terrifically vicious 
manner. 

"There!" exclaimed Jack. "He's got him 
again." 

" Got each oder," said Comanche. " Nebber let 
go any more. All done." 

It was even so. The lion had made a desperate 
twist, which enabled him to sink his grinding jaws 
deep in the neck of the bull, at the very moment of 
the latter's deadliest thrust, and neither of them 
flinched or faltered from that deadly " lock." 

A few moments later, choking and fainting with loss 
of blood, the brave old bull began to totter and reel, 
but hardly had he sunk to his knees, before, with a 
dull and rumbling roar, very different from that with 
which he had made his spring upon his prey, the king 
of the forest loosened his death-grip and stretched his 
massive frame in his last agony. 

" Hurrah for the bull ! " shouted Lion Jack ; " the 
lion gave in first." 

" Bull dead too," replied Comanche. 

If not quite gone, the buffalo had but a minute or so of 
life in him, and his victory had cost him dearly enough. 

Still, it was a victory, fully confirming the prevail- 
ing notion as to the prowess and courage of the 
African buffalo, and Jack directed his Caffre hunters 
to take off the skin of the one and the hide of the 
other, with the head and horns, to keep as a memento 
of so grand a fight. 

Skilful hands were not long about their task ; but, 
before it was completed, the forest scavengers began 
to gather around, impatient for their share of the 
feast so strangely provided. 
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Jack had often heard the strange voice of the hyena 
at feeding-time, in the menagerie, and he knew what 
that meant, while the prowling jackals hardly made 
any attempt at concealment ; but these were not the 
only hungry savages that were lurking in the bushes. 

The peculiar characteristic of an African forest, or 
rather ** wilderness," is the superabundance of its 
varied undergrowth in comparison with its large trees, 
and this, perhaps, is the reason why it is called '* the 
bush," and why its peculiar inhabitants, as distin- 
guished from the cattle-owning tribes, are called by 
the Dutch colonist ** Bosjismen," or "Bushmen," a 
wretched race, with their hands against every man and 
every man's hand against them. 

It was hardly in accordance with their character, 
nevertheless, to attack a strong, armed party like that, 
nor was Jack aware that at that time there was a feud 
of special bitterness between them and the Dutch 
" Boers," and he was all the more astonished, there- 
fore, just as the Caffres were securing the " peltry " on 
the backs of two spare horses, to hear a strange 
chorus of discordant cries arising on every side in the 
dense patches of jungle around him. 

** Mount horse ! " exclaimed Comanche. ** Me 
know what that mean. Bushman." 

There was little enough that the practised ear3 and 
eyes of the red man did not seem to have picked up, 
and Jack and Polo sprang to their saddles, just as a 
flight of small arrows, nearly all of which fell short, 
came whistling through the air towards them. 

** Forward ! " shouted Jack. ** Get out into open 
country as soon as you can. Take a prisoner if you get 
a chance, but don't shoot anybody if you can help it." 
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Comanche and Mustang Polo would much rather 
have used their rifles freely ; but Jack merely caught 
up his lasso, and swung it over his right arm, ready 
for use, as he spurred his horse in the advance. 

This was not exactly what the lurking little savages 
were looking for, and, while from all other directions 
they went swarming in to dispute possession of the 
splendid supply of fresh meat with the hyenas and 
jackals, those immediately in the path of the hunters 
continued to ply their miserably weak bows, keeping 
themselves as much as possible under cover. One 
pretty numerous squad of them, bolder or more stupid 
than the rest, seemed almost disposed to stand their 
ground for a moment, and the CafTres so far disobeyed 
their orders as to blaze away at them with their 
muskets. 

They were not bad marksmen, and the distance was 
a short one. Every ball seemed to have taken effect, 
and the lesson was not altogether a needless one, 
under the circumstances. 

Lion Jack, however, had another idea in his head, 
and, as his good steed bounded forward, he made a 
very artistic cast of his lasso over the head and 
shoulders of a short, active hideous-looking rascal, 
who seemed to be a sort of leader, and who dropped 
his weapons to struggle vainly with the tightening 
thong. 

A moment more, and the captive, securely bound 
and fastened, was bestriding the third spare horse, 
while the levelled rifles of the hunters threatened 
death to any of his comrades who should dare attempt 
his rescue. 

These latter, however, seemed almost as much 
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astonished as the lassoed man himself^ and kept their 
distance much more respectfully than before, so that 
the hunters were able to reach the nearest stretch of 
open plain without any further annoyance than the 
alternately shrill and guttural cries that followed them 
through the underbrush. 

" Well for us/* said Jack, " that none of their arrows 
reached us. They are all poisoned, and are sure 
death if they draw blood." 

" Horse hit," said Comanche. 

'* Then we must make haste home," said Jack. 
** He will die before we get there. Now I want to 
talk with that Bushman." 

It was easy enough to do that, with one of the CafTres 
for interpreter, and Jack soon learned under what 
misapprehension the savages had made their attack. 

The captive declared himself to be '* Jan the Chief," 
and even expressed regret for what had happened, 
now he found who the white men were. 

** Now," said Jack, ** call in some of your people. 
Tell them we are strangers from another country, and 
friends of theirs. Say you are going into camp with 
us to get some tobacco and beads for them, and they 
can come and we will kill all the fresh meat they 
want. It was their own fault that any of them got 
hurt to-day." 

It took some little time for ** Jan the Chief" — ^Yan, it 
is pronounced — to comply with Lion Jack's instruc- 
tions ; but at last a few of his Bushmen — you could 
hardly call them warriors — ventured to come nearer, 
in response to his signals and cries, and there was little 
difficulty after that in establishing an understanding. 

'^Now," said Jack, ** we must ride on, out of reach 
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of their main body. They are treacherous fellows, and 
I don't want to die of a poisoned arrow." 

It required ver>' little speed to distance the Bushmen 
in the open country, for they have none of the speed 
and endurance of the Caffre warriors. 

" Good deal like Digger Indian/' remarked Coman- 
che, *' only black." 

And, in fact, the Bushmen hold about the same 
relation to the other tribes of South Africa that the 
Diggers do to the warlike rovers of the Western plains 
and mountains. 

Lion Jack was keeping a good eye on his compass 
all this time, and his companions were the last men 
in the world to lose their way either on a prairie or 
in a forest, not to speak of the Caffre hunters them- 
selves. 

Still, the day was fast declining, and they were yet 
a good many miles away from the camp. 

As they rode along, they came more and more fre- 
quently upon strange evidences of the vast size and 
power of some of the dwellers in that wilderness. 

Trees torn up by the roots, great boughs wrenched 
off, the ground deeply ploughed up for acres — all the 
work of the trunks and tusks of wild elephants. 

** Not very profitable cattle to keep, I should say," 
remarked Jack; ** but there must be a big drove of 
them somewhere about. Look at the tracks of their 
huge feet wherever the ground is a little soft." 

The elephant *' spoor" seemed to have taken the 
same direction as they were, and the hunters could 
follow it without leaving their proper course. 

Late as it was, they were quite willing to have a 
look at such game as that before going home. 
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They had now left the Bushmen far behind, but 
they still travelled on at as good a pace as was safe for 
their horses to keep. 

The forest was scattered and open, as if the ele- 
phants themselves, from year to year, had "weeded 
out" the trees and kept them from growing too close 
together. 

" Hark ! " suddenly exclaimed Mustang Polo. 

** That's trumpeting," said Jack. 

*' Not go too fast," suggested Comanche; "ele- 
phant big mad. Fight a heap." 

It was a wise caution, but the scouting party 
pushed forward, nevertheless, and in a few minutes 
more came out in view of a scene which was a good 
deal of a puzzle at first. 

Around the edges of what seemed a huge, oblong 
opening in the surface of the ground, no less than six 
elephants, of different sizes, were standing tossing 
their trunks, stamping the earth with their feet, 
trumpeting, and giving varipus evidences of anger, 
grief, and perplexity. 

"Pit-hole," exclaimed one of the Caffres ; "big 
one. Tink elephant tumble in. Rest try get him out. 
Bad time go near 'em." 

" But," said Jack, " if there's a live elephant in that 
pit-hole, he's ready trapped for us, and we must make 
sure of him. Wait a moment, though. See that big 
one kneel down and reach with his trunk. That's for 
the one in the pit to take hold of. Now, boys, fire 
your guns and give a yell." 

The volley and the shouts were given, and were 
enough to have startled anybody ; but the elephant 
next the kneeling one, who was already straining 
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away at the burden below, wheeled so suddenly that 
he stumbled and threw his weight against the would- 
be rescuer just at the wrong moment. 

It was a sad accident, indeed, for the earth at the 
edge of the pit-hole yielded, and, still kneeling, the 
unfortunate fellow slid heavily and helplessly forward 
into the yawning " trap." 






CHAPTER XXI. 

HE fate of their comrade seemed only to 
increase the panic of the other elephants, 
and they broke away into a headlong 
flight, all save one. This was by all odds 
the largest of the drove, a gray old bull with 
but one tusk — the largest even the menagerie 
men had ever seen, and whatever ** scare" 
he had momentarily yielded to seemed to 
have passed away before he had trotted a 
hundred yards. 
While the rest continued their flight, the patriarch 
of the herd wheeled in his tracks, as if disdaining to 
abandon his trapped friends in their distress, and the 
expression of his eyes, as he prepared to ** charge " 
the intruders, fully justified the Caffre's apprehension 
that it was '* a bad time to go near him." 

The spare horses with their burdens were ordered 
to beat a hasty retreat, while Lion Jack and his friends 
rode forward dauntlessly to meet the genuine peril that 
came ** trumpeting " down towards them. 

They were all well mounted, and the very rapid- 
ity and swiftness of their evolutions seemed to puzzle 
and confuse their huge antagonist, while they poured 
in upon him an almost continuous fusillade of well- 
9 
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directed shots. It was altogether an unequal affair, 
and the brave old fellow shortly gave up his fruitless 
dashes hither and thither, and stood dignified or sulk- 
ily still. 

This gave the Caffres a chance to bring up the spare 
rifles, and by the time these were emptied, even that 
tremendous frame had had enough, and he came crash- 
ing to the ground with a shock that made the earth 
tremble for rods around. 

The remainder of the ** trunk- bearers " were now 
out of sight in the forest, and the hunters were at lib- 
erty to examine the pit-hole. It was not such as the 
native tribes often dig for the capture of wild beasts, 
although they had evidently prepared and covered it 
over for that purpose at some time or other. 

It had been part of a narrow and steep-sided ravine, 
about fifteen feet deep, choked up above and below 
by trees and rocks, fallen or purposely cast in, so that 
a very large and excellent '* trap " had been made by 
simply covering up the mouth of it with branches, 
brushwood, leaves, and dirt. 

So long ago had this been done, that the recent 
rains had actually started a light growth of grass on 
the treacherous surface, making it more deceptive 
than ever. 

The instinctive sagacity of the grown-up elephants 
doubtless had a good deal to do with so prolonged a 
failure of so good a natural pit-hole ; but when Jack 
and his friends looked into it, they saw, with no little 
satisfaction, just what kind of unsophisticated youth 
had at last put foot upon the grassy cover. 

Not one young elephant, but two — fine fellows, both 
of them — and they had so slid in as not to be injured 
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by the upright, sharp-pointed stakes set by the na- 
tives, on which a full-grown animal would have surely 
been impaled, while, at the same time, they had so 
displaced and broken off these dangerous affairs that, 
when their affectionate mother was so unceremonious- 
ly shoved in after them, no harm came to her either. 

**What a magnificent catch!" exclaimed Jack. 
** But we mustn't run any risk of losing them. Coman- 
che, you and Mustang Polo must ride for the camp, 
and rU stay here and watch. Doctor Morton and 
Herr Berg will know what to do when you tell them 
the news." 

In vain did his /riends urge upon the daring boy that 
he would be torn to pieces by wild beasts or murdered 
by wild Bushmen before sunrise. 

He would only let them linger long enough to help 
him pile up huge masses of dead wood for fires, and 
then, keeping a fresh horse, and two of the Caffre 
hunters with theirs, he insisted on his two friends 
pushing for the camp. 

There was small danger but what they would make 
good time on such an errand, and Jack reasoned not 
unwisely : 

** Something might happen to one man, if I only 
send one, but it isn't likely that both of them, such 
fellows as they are, will get knocked over. It's my 
safest way." 

There was no time to be lost after Comanche and 
Mustang Polo had ridden away, for Jack felt sure the 
scent of the slaughtered elephant would attract the 
hungry denizens of the surrounding forest. 

A careful examination of the pit-hole convinced him 
that there was no danger of any immediate escape, 
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although the old lady elephant was digging with her 
strong tusks at the soft earth in a way that promised 
results, if only enough of time should be given her. 

Not more than thirty feet from the edge of the pit- 
hole a small ledge of rocks jutted out, about ten feet 
high, and between two heavy masses of limestone a 
deep, triangular opening appeared, a good deal the 
sort of thing Jack wanted for a place of refuge for the 
night. 

The rocks came together at the inner end, not more 
than three yards from the front, and Jack made his 
Caffres roll up logs of wood and boulders of rock, so 
as to make it very fairly protected from any ordinary 
attack. 

Then, at intervals, all around the pit-hole heaps of 
wood were arranged for fires, and a good big one 
made close to the body of the old elephant. 

By the time these preparations were completed, 
darkness began to fall, and the lighting of the fires 
meant also the beginning of a feast on steaks cut from 
the trunk of the elephant and aided by a cup of coffee 
which Jack contrived to make. 

The materials came from his haversack, of course, 
but his only coffee-pot was the big tin can at his sad- 
dle-bow. 

One blazing fire Jack piled and lighted for himself, 
on top of the little ledge of rocks, so that there would 
be less danger of his being taken in the rear, and then 
it looked a* good deal as if a whole company of men 
were to bivouac around that pit-hole. 

Jack determined to seize the opportunity for a nap, 
as even his elastic nerves and sinews began to feel 
ver>' much the need of one. 
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"I don't know exactly what's before me," he said 
to himself, ** nor do I know how much dependence is 
to be placed on these black fellows, and I want all 
the strength I can muster in readiness for emergen- 
cies. So now for a nap." 

He had given orders to his two Caffres to keep 
watch and watch, musket in hand, one up and the 
other down, and to call him if there should be any 
need, and he curled himself in his blanket in the bit 
of a den he had prepared between the rocks, and was 
asleep in a moment. 

Meantime, parting from their young friend at his 
dangerous post with unfeigned regret and anxiety, 
Comanche and Mustang Polo pressed their homeward 
way at a rate that was itself close on the edge of dan- 
ger, considering the kind of country they were going 
through. 

The day was declining fast, and it would hardly do 
to try and thread an African forest in the night. 

There were obstacles to be overcome here and 
there, and the sun was well hidden behind the horizon 
before the returning scouts caught a glimpse of the 
brightening watch-fires which were kindling at the 
camp, and knew that their long tour through the 
woods and *' openings " had brought them back at 
last to the point from which they had made their start. 

Their approach was heralded, first by a loud 
chorus of barking from the dogs, then by musket-shots 
from the black sentinels, and this was followed by an 
uproar of welcoming cries, which showed of itself that 
their absence had begun to be a cause of anxiety. 

The first inquiry that greeted either Indian or 
Mexican or Caffre was : "Where is Lion Jack ? " 
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And the question was repeated on all sides, until 
Comanche exclaimed : 

'* Polo talk big fast ; Indian nebber know how. He 
tell." 

The Mexican had indeed a pretty glib tongue, like 
most of his race and nation, when he chose to use it, 
and he certainly used it to good purpose now, for 
a more minute and graphic report of the events of 
the day could hardly have been given by Lion Jack 
himself. 

It sounded a good deal like a romance, but there 
was the skin of the lion and the horns and hide of the 
buffalo that had killed him to speak for themselves, 
and there, too, was the Bushman, '* Chief Jan," to 
speak for himself, as he was very ready to do, not to 
mention the fact that the arrow-struck horse, slight as 
his wound seemed, was already beginning to show its 
deadly effects, and would, in all probability, not live 
till morning. 

It was hard to discredit the remaining part of the 
report, in the face of all that evidence, but Doctor 
Morton shook his head gravely, as he repeated : 

** All alone — all alone out there in the forest, with 
a dead elephant and three living ones to guard, and 
wild beasts and wild men swarming all around him. 
There isn't another man I know of would think of 
doing what that boy is doing, for the Caffres wouldn't 
count for much. Maybe I do them injustice, but I do 
not believe they would." 

At the same moment, Morillo, who had been 
gloomily cogitating over the somewhat doubtful pros- 
pects of his favorite, broke in with : 

** Dat's depoy! I knows dat poy come out all 
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right; put vat vill he do mit so many elephants if 
some lions come for dem, eh — dat's all ? " 

There was no help for it that night, anyhow, and 
the whole camp was weary enough to go to sleep. 

Two of the drunken black men had failed to awaken 
from theirs, and their poor poisoned bodies would 
probably be buried in the morning. 

There was small likelihood that any more of Doctor 
Morton's specimen-bottles would be stolen. But it 
was a sad matter, after all. 

And so, after making all his arrangements for a 
prompt start the next morning, the Doctor and his 
friends retired to their tents, wondering if they would 
ever see their bright young adventurer ride into camp 
again. 




CHAPTER XXII. 

ION JACK'S friends retired to their tents, 
indeed, but not at once to sleep. 

Hcrr Berg and Morillo had work to 
do in completing their preparations for 
the morrow. Smiley Dan hardly knew 
whether to be jealous or exultant over 
lerils that surrounded his rival, 
i for Doctor Morton, that energetic repre- 
itiveofthe enterprising owner" had his 
and hands a good deal more than full. 
He had pushed forward his several plans with such 
vigor that the fortification of his camp was well ad- 
vanced towards completion, and, in boring for water, 
he had struck, that day, a very good supply. 

At the same time his success in the specific objects 
of the expedition had been, and promised still to be, 
all he could have asked for. 

So far, so good ; but there were many other things 
which were well calculated to cause uneasiness in the 
mind of a man who had led such a train so far into 
such a country, not to speak of Lion Jack's present 
predicament, perilous as that undoubtedly was. 

The Doctor was busily turning his anxieties and 
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vexations over in his mind, when a low voice at the 
door of the tent called him respectfully by name. 

" Come in," replied the Doctor; nor was he, per- 
haps, altogether astonished to find that his late visitor 
was no other than Skeleton Jake himself. 

'* Did any of them see you come ? " asked the 
Doctor. 

**T'ink not," said Jake. "Most men nebber see 
no more ; take too much poison." 

'* Were those the fellows ? " asked the Doctor. 

**De berry men," said Jake. ** I hab to 'plain my- 
self about dat. Matabele want to know why dey no 
come." 

If Jake, however, had had to ** explain himself" to 
the Matabele spy, he had as tough a job before him 
with the Doctor, so far as answering questions went ; 
but he was rewarded with : 

"You seem to have managed wonderfully well. 
Of course, I'm sorry the rascals poisoned themselves, 
but Tm glad weVe no more wild Zulus among our 
own men. Now I think Til go and have another 
talk with that wild Bushman. You come along and 
interpret." 

It had not been deemed advisable to set "Jan the 
Chief" immediately at liberty; but his captivity had 
been made golden to him by an unlimited supper, for 
the Bushmen are great eaters, and after that all the 
tobacco he could smoke. 

His bonds had been removed, but he was carefully 
guarded by Fat Pete and another Caffre, so that there 
was little danger of his getting away, if he should even 
care to run from such unusually good board and 
lodging. 

9* 
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** Jan the Chief" tried to assume some little show 
of dignity at the approach of the camp commander, 
but his short, stumpy figure was crammed full of 
fresh-boiled hippopotamus to such an extent that 
exertion was a burden to him. 

He was quite prepared for conversation, neverthe- 
less, and if his information as to the condition of the 
country and the state of its population, wild beast 
and human, could be relied upon, it was of great 
volume and value. 

At least it was so considered by the Doctor, to the 
extent of a present of a hatchet and a promise of all 
sorts of good things, without even the trouble of steal- 
ing them, if the Bushmen would have the good sense 
to be faithful to their new friends. 

When the conference with Jan was ended, Doctor 
Morton dismissed Jake, with the assurance that his 
interests should be looked after, and returned to his 
tent. 

*' Not so very bad, after all," he muttered. '* They 
won't be out this way for some weeks to come, and 
Tm likely to get an embassy first. Well, I don't 
mind embassies, if they're not too numerous ; but I'd 
like to have a good look at that brave boy of ours." 

It would have been well worth his while to have 
taken a look at Lion Jack's bivouac just then, for' 
anything more wildly picturesque it would have been 
hard to find. 

In every direction the dark background of the 
African forest stood up against the clear, starry sky. 
All around the pit-hole the fires were burning dull and 
low, evidently neglected by their stupid or sleeping 
guardians. 
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On the shadowy side of the dead elephant's huge 
bulk a couple of sneaking hyenas were already at 
work. Through the gloom and the fitful fire-light 
outside the circle made by the heaps of embers, wild, 
shadowy, ferocious-looking forms were prowling hither 
and thither, and it looked very much as if it were 
about time for somebody to wake up. 

Time, indeed ; and yet there seemed to be no human 
being astir around that perilous bivouac. 

The horses, picketed carefully to a couple of young 
trees not far from the pit-hole, were stamping around 
uneasily, by no means unconscious of the approach 
of danger ; but Lion Jack still snoozed away comfort- 
ably among the rocks, and the two Caffres, instead of 
keeping watch and watch as they were ordered, had 
calmly wrapped themselves in their karosses and 
gone to sleep, each by his own fire, piled, at first, 
particularly high, at the expense of others which it 
was equally important to keep up. 

Selfishness and self-indulgence are apt to be short- 
sighted, and it may be that Lion Jack himself de- 
served censure for trusting so entirely to his sub- 
ordinates. 

At all events, the Caffres made a bad miss of it, in 
allowing the fires to burn so low, for the myriad 
noises of the tropical night were suddenly swallowed 
up in the well-known roar of the springing lion. 

A vigorous spring it was, moreover, clearing the 
useless fire and bringing the destroyer full upon his 
prey, lying outstretched before it. 

The roar of the springing lion was followed by the 
agonized shrieks of the dying man ! 

Bones were crushed like pipe-stems, muscles and 
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tendons gave way like paper and whipcord, under 
those terrible teeth and rending claws. 

The second Caffre was wide awake enough now, 
but before an arm could be lifted in an3rthing like in- 
terference, the yellow-maned monster picked up his 
victim as a cat would pick up a mouse, and bounded 
away with him towards the forest. 

The roar of that lion had not been the first heard 
around that camp since darkness came, by any 
means, but it was the scream of the man which 
aroused Lion Jack from the deep sleep into which he 
had fallen, after his prolonged exertions. 

So sound, indeed, had been the slumbers of the 
over-tired boy, that, although he sprang instantly to 
his feet, rifle in hand, it required a moment or so to 
clear the mists from his eyes and brain, and enable 
him to recall and master the exact nature of his weird 
surroundings. 

** One Caffre gone beyond all hope of help," he 
said to himself, at length. ** I can hear his bones 
breaking now. He hasn't been carried far. It won't 
do to let that brute get off scot-free, now he's become 
a man-eater. Once they get a taste of human flesh, 
they're sure to want more of it. Hey, you Karl ! " 

** Karl is killed," faltered the remaining Caflfre, as 
he came forward with a blazing brand upraised, as if 
to defend himself from another possible seizure. • 

** It's you, then, Brek," said Jack. '* I see how it 
is. You both went to sleep and let the fires go down. 
We must pile them up first." 

There was less danger while they were in motion, 
at all events, and they set at work with an energy 
born of fear. That is, while the Caffre was still trem- 
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bling over his escape and his comrade's fate, even the 
stout heart of Jack himself was beating faster than 
usual, and the fires were replenished in a wonderfully 
short space of time. 

That important matter attended to, the young 
adventurer felt that he had still a duty to perform, and 
he set about it unhesitatingly. 

The horrid sounds of the man-eater's feast guided 
the avenging steps of the hunter, as, with a rifle in 
each hand, he steadily advanced into the shadows, 
and he knew by the answering growls and snarls that 
his enemy's dreadful supper was by no means an 
undisturbed one. 

Almost to Jack's astonishment, he found his black 
companion creeping faithfully behind him, ready to 
hand him extra weapons, or even to use them himself, 
and it occurred to him that there was, at times, a 
good deal of genuine fighting blood in men of that 
tribe, in spite of their color and way of life. In this 
instance, perhaps, poor Brek was divided in his mind 
between a desire for revenge and a dread of being left 
alone. 

The increasing fire-light threw its fitful radiance 
farther and farther, and now Jack could clearly make 
out, apparently crouching between two thorn-bushes, 
within twenty yards of him, a pair of blazing eyes, 
lifted from the dark mass of torn and bleeding human- 
ity on the bloody grass, to gaze upon the daring 
intruder. 

Dropping one rifle, the boy slowly and steadily 
raised the other, and he was surprised to find how 
clear a ** bead " he could draw between those eyes. 

" Crack — crack ! " 
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It was a two-ounce rifle, specially built for large 
game, and both the heavy balls went straight. 

Even a lion's head is vulnerable to missiles of that 
sort, and the man-eater stretched himself out in a con- 
vulsive quiver, without a struggle or a bound. 

He would trouble no more lonely bivouacs in the 
wilderness. 

Hardly believing the completeness of his success, 
Jack picked up his second rifle, just as a cry behind 
him summoned him to the assistance of the unfortu- 
nate Brek. 

Not a lion this time ; but, for all that, the Caffre had 
been able to make but one cry, for a spotted leopard 
of the largest size had alighted on his back as he crept 
on all-fours through the short grass, seizing him by 
the neck as surely and as fatally as if he had been an 
antelope or a kid. 

Again the sharp rifle reports rang through the for- 
est, and again the skill and nerve of the young hunter 
gave him instant victory. 

He had been so near when he fired, that both his 
bullets went clean through the leopard, one of them 
nearly tearing off" the top of his head. But, for all 
that, the next sensation which came throbbing through 
the heart of Lion Jack was that he was now indeed" 
absolutely alone ! 

Alone in that awful forest, which seemed to be 
neither more nor less than a den of wild animals, teem- 
ing with ferocious and destructive creatures, from 
whom the fear of men, and even the fear of fire, 
seemed .almost to have departed. 

At that moment, too, he heard the old lady ele- 
phant trumpeting timorously in the pit-hole, and he 
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caught up his own weapons and those which poor 
Brek had dropped, and hastened back to the shelter 
of the blaze. 

His first duty was to load up. His next, in spite of 
the peril, was to drag the dead body of the Caffre to 
a place of comparative safety from further mutilation. 

He found that not only were the jugular vein and 
windpipe severed, as if a knife had been drawn across 
them, but that the vertebrae of the neck seemed dis- 
located by the stroke of the leopard's paw. 

Even the beast himself was pulled in a little nearer, 
in the hope of saving his beautiful skin in the morn- 
ing, for Jack was as cool as a cucumber, in spite of 
his doubtful surroundings. 

And now he felt himself at liberty to answer the 
repeated cries of the captured elephant, seconded 
as they were by the less vigorous, but even more 
plaintive calls of her two young companions. 

Taking with him a blazing torch of resinous wood, 
as well as a rifle. Jack advanced to the edge of the 
pits. So far as he could see, it had received no addi- 
tion to its occupants ; but he had had too much expe- 
rience in menagerie affairs not to understand the 
meaning of the poor animals, and he spoke to them in 
the same steady, soothing, reassuring manner which 
Herr Berg had taught him to use. 

There is something almost human about an ele- 
phant. Beyond a doubt, not only the huge ** cow," 
but her clumsy little " calves " as well, recognized the 
voice of a friend, for they seemed speedily to become 
pacified and easy in their minds. 

They had been dreadfully alarmed, cooped up as 
they were, by the roars and screams, and the reports 
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of the fire-arms, and Jack had given them their first 
lesson of confidence in the presence and protecting 
power of man. 

Every animal-tamer knows how important such a 
lesson is, and also how strangely and strongly the 
idea in the animal's mind associates itself with the in- 
dividual who first aroused it. 

Even in the elephant or the dog, it is not easily 
transferred from one man to another. 

The fires were doing well now, and would not need 
replenishing for an hour. 

The nighty too, was waning fast, and Lion Jack re- 
treated to his rocky den, but not this time to sleep. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

HE camp by the river was astir before 
daylight. The river itself had gone 
down a little, but not yet enough to de- 
prive the young hippopotami, in their 
pen, of an abundance of water to wallow and 
play in. So far as anybody could see, they 
were reasonably well-contented. 

Nobody was worrying much about hippos 
that morning, however, young or old ; but 
horses were saddled in haste, pack animals 
prepared, rifles caught up, breakfast bolted in double- 
quick time, and, before the sun made his appearance 
above the horizon, the party of ** rescuers " was on 
its way towards the bivouac where Comanche and 
Mustang Polo had left their young leader. 

** Jan the Chief" was set at liberty, to go where he 
pleased ; but he only asked permission to go along 
with the white hunters, and it was readily granted 
him. 

Skeleton Jake and Fat Pete were left in camp, ^d 
Smiley Dan received his first trust of any consequence 
in being put in charge, for the day, with strict in- 
junctions to keep the black men steadily at work. 
A score or more of Hottentots and Caffres were 
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taken along, or, rather, bidden to follow on foot, 
bringing with them picks, spades, and axes. 

Comanche and Polo had no difficulty in following 
their own trail back, nor was it likely that horse-flesh 
would be too mercifully considered, especially as the 
morning opened cool and comfortable. 

" What do you think, Doctor? " asked Herr Berg, 
as they rode along. ** What are the chances ? '* 

'• Not quite even," was the reply. " With any 
other boy of his age, I should say there was almost no 
chance at all ; but Lion Jack is no ordinary fellow." 

'* Dafs de poy," broke in Morillo. ** Ve finds him 
all right, you just take my vort for it. ^ Ven ve 
loosed him pefore, he comes pack mit a vale. He 
prings most every ting dis time." 

" If he only brings himself, I shan't care," said the 
Doctor. ** I shall feel badly enough if anything has 
happened to him." 

Game to right of them, game to left of them, game 
all round, big and little, and of all sorts, but the 
hunters had neither time nor heart to attend to it, and 
they pushed steadily forward. 

If Lion Jack were in need of help, there was plenty 
of it coming, and coming fast. 

The question was : ** Did he need it ? " 

On once more finding himself back within the com- 
parative safety of his rocky refuge. Jack's first effort 
was to gather all his wits and take a comprehensive 
survey of his situation. 

Both his black comrades killed, and a lion and a 
leopard made to answer for it. 

The elephants still safe in their trap, and a personal 
acquaintance with them fairly begun — that was some- 
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thing; but the villainous "laughter" of the hyenas, 
and the snapping and snarling of the troops of jackals 
now gathering around the carcase of the one-tusked 
bull, as well as occasional roars from the surrounding 
darkness, offered abundant evidence that there was 
plenty of peril left. 

Jack himself was unaware of the precise amount of 
safety he derived from those same roarings. 

Safety ? 

Yes ; for how should he know the meaning of the 
sound of crashing trees, which at one time came 
heavily in from the outer gloom, or that the herd it- 
self had ^ome back to look after their slaughtered pa- 
triarch and his captive little ones ? 

Had the angiy elephants found their way clear to 
the pit-hole, how long would a crevice in the rocks 
have hidden or protected anybody from the reach of 
their grasping trunks, the thrust of their sharp tusks, 
or the trampling of their crushing feet ? 

Jack knew nothing of this, for at that moment he 
was busily watching his three horses, as they stepped 
uneasily around, pulling at their tethers and trembling 
in every limb. 

Their very fears had thus far kept them quiet ; but 
now, by the glare of the fire-light, the boy could see, 
as he leaned over his breastwork of rocks and logs, 
one hyena after another driven away by their com- 
panions, perhaps, from the feast outside, and, discov- 
ering no human presence, come sneaking into camp. 

In an instant a rifle was ready and levelled. 

One ball for a fellow that ventured a tug at the 
corpse of the Caffre, and another for a grinning scoun- 
drel that was prowling too near the horses. 
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Over rolled the first, while the second sprang away 
with a fiendish ** laugh," followed by his hideous com- 
rades. 

'' It's a good deal like shooting ducks from a pent- 
house," said Jack to himself. "I can keep this up 
all night. Hello I one of the horses has broken loose ! 
Too late ! I cannot think of trying to catch him ! " 

A minute later, as the wild, peculiar scream, which 
only a horse in mortal terror can give, smote upon his 
ears, the hunter exclaimed : 

" Poor fellow ! A lion, most likely. Well, it is all 
over with him. Oh, how I wish daylight would 
come ! It's a good deal the longest night I ever 
knew. Why, it's only three o'clock now ! " 

The last was added after a glance at his watch ; but 
there was comfort in the thought that morning was 
not now so very far away, and that it was already time 
for beasts of prey to begin to think of retreating to 
their lairs. 

No doubt they would all have gone before that, but 
for the strong temptation of that abundance of freshly 
killed meat lying there ready to be eaten. 

All the perils of that forest, however, did not travel 
on four feet. 

And yet it was on " all fours " that Lion Jack's next 
danger stealthily approached him, through the trees 
and bushes. 

The lions had disappeared. The wild elephants had 
gone crashing away into the distance. If there had 
been another leopard, he too had given it up and 
gone home. Only the jackals and hyenas remained, 
tearing away at their banquet 

But now the last trial of that night of horrors began 
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to draw nearer and nearer. Worse than the wild 
beasts, because more intelligent and as merciless, for 
this danger came in the shape of a prowling band of 
the wildest of wild men — Zulu Caffres, at treacherous 
peace, and therefore at predatory war with the more 
quiet tribes and the colonists — ^the men who, under 
their native chiefs, had given the name of Matabele 
a world-wide reputation for cruel ferocity and skill in 
savage war. 

Ten of them, each one armed with a large shield 
of hide, a knob-headed club, and a handful of assagais 
or spears, whatever may have been the errand which 
brought them into that vicinity, had chosen their 
lurking-place that night so near the bivouac of Lion 
Jack that the first dull and distant reports of his rifles 
had reached their keen ears, and roused their curi- 
osity enough to bring them nearer. Then they had 
heard the shots he had fired at the hyenas, and 
began to catch glimpses of the fire-light through the 
trees. 

There could be little doubt to their savage minds 
that they had stumbled upon a chance for some kind 
of theft or ravage, and they had made their way for- 
ward with characteristic caution, until they were able 
to peer in through the bushes. 

They even made a rapid circuit of the camp, for the 
whole thing puzzled them. 

They found what remained of Karl and the lion ly- 
ing dead beside him. 

They understood very well what sharp work that 
stood for, and they comprehended what had befallen 
Brek, the hyena, and the leopard. 

The dead elephant, the yawning pit-hole, the horses. 
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and the fires, composed a much more difficult conun- 
drum. 

It looked, in fact, so very much like a trap of some 
kind, set for unsuspecting Zulu warriors, that it was 
a good while before they ventured out from their 
cover. 

The non-appearance of any living human being, 
however, and the intensely mysterious nature of the 
whole affair, proved too strong a temptation at last. 

The occupants of the bivouac had either been killed 
by the wild beasts or had run away, and there were 
horses, waiting to be stolen, with other matters well 
worth carrying away. 

All this time Lion Jack had been waiting and watch- 
ing in his crevice between the rocks, his quick senses 
catching every sign and token that sight or sound 
could bring them, as keenly as those of Comanche 
himself could have done. 

Stealthy as were the approaches of the wild Caffres, 
they had not escaped him, and he would a good deal 
rather have seen the approach of as many leopards or 
lions. 

Should he fire upon them the first chance he got ? 

It was by no means easy to answer. 

To do so might be his only hope for escape, and 
yet human life was too sacred a thing to be carelessly 
taken. 

They might be contented with stealing the horses, 
or they might fail to discover him in his retreat. 

In either case it would be wise to keep still, and so 
he waited until the tall and warlike Zulus, not so black 
as negroes, though woolly-headed and thick-lipped, 
almost naked, and shiny with grease, at last stepped 
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boldly out from among the trees, and advanced be- 
tween the watch-fires to the very edge of the pit. 

Puzzled more and more, the savage warriors gath- 
ered courage from impunity, and proceeded to a criti- 
cal examination of the camp, passing rapidly from 
point to point, and reading the indications with prac- 
tical sagacity and skill. 

If Jack had hoped they would overlook him, he saw 
now that it was out of the question ; but he also made 
up his mind that for a solitary white man to make 
his appearance before that murderous-looking squad 
would be merely to offer a target for the unerring 
assagais. 

It looked a good deal as if the only thing remaining 
for him was to sell his life as dearly as possible when 
the last moment came. 

Nearer and nearer drew the dark " investigators," 
till one of them, with a yell of delight, observed the 
rude barrier, evidently the work of human hands, and 
sprang forward to see what it might conceal, while 
Jack instinctively retreated as far as the narrowing 
crevice between the rocks would let him. A bad 
move that, for as the form of the Zulu rose above the 
breastwork. Jack saw that the spear he was about to 
hurl would inevitably come straight for him, and he 
had no resource but to raise his rifle like a flash of 
lightning, and blaze away. 

One enemy the less, certainly, but Jack darted in- 
stantly forward to the shelter of the breastwork, while 
a little shower of assagais hurtled over his head into 
the very spot he had left. 

War now, and no mistake, and the chinks between the 
bowlders and logs were just the things to fire through 
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Before the Zulus fairly understood that they had 
solved their conundrum, three more of the spear- 
throwers were dropped on the grass in spite of their 
hide-bucklers. 

There was no time to even so much as steal the 
horses, and, now the first rays of sunshine began to 
gild the tops of the trees, there would soon be very 
good light for rifle-practice, and so the surviving Zu- 
lus swiftly retreated to the protection of the forest. 

** There may be more of them where they came 
from," said Jack to himself. *' At all events, they are 
too handy with those light javelins of theirs for me 
to wish to be made a mark of. I'll lie still for a while. 
And yet they may manage to sneak around and take 
me in the rear. I must look out for that.*' 

It was the very idea which occurred to the baffled 
Zulus after a while, and they would have put it into 
quicker execution, but for the terrible lesson they had 
received from their invisible antagonist. 

Slowly their courage returned, however, as they 
discussed the curious features of their discomfiture, 
and took in the situation by the full light of the morn- 
ing. Even then they employed such an extremity 
of patient care in their approaches, that when at last 
the foremost rider of a party of horsemen came gal- 
loping into the open space, the latter drew rein with 
an exclamation from one of them of: '* Berg, Morillo, 
all of you, those creeping scoundrels on the rock 1 
Give it to them 1 " 

It was a rattling volley, but it came from unerring 
hands, and when its echoes ceased, Jack was alto- 
gether safe from that squad of '* Matabele.4' 

Grim as had been the pictures Doctor Morton's im- 
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agination had painted of the perils of Lion Jack's bi- 
vouac, the reality surpassed them all, and he abso- 
lutely so far forgot his dignity as to give the brave fel- 
low a rousing hug in his delight and admiration, as 
he sprang from his horse in front of the barrier, while 
all Morillo could say as he looked on, was : 
** Dat's de poy. I know he come out." 
Even Comanche and Mustang Polo opened their 
eyes over the evidences of all that had taken place 
since they started for the camp the afternoon before. 



10 




CHAPTER XXIV. 

ION JACK'S story was briefly and mod- 
estly told. Such a record as that indeed 
required very little ornamentation, the 
trophies and proofs were of so terrible 
and undeniable a character. 

The " catch " of elephants was declared 
; of the most complete and valuable kind, 
now the only question was, how to get the 
ives out of their trap without hurting 

The sound of firing, and afterwards of so many 
voices all around her, unable as she was to see any- 
thing, had again put the mother elephant in a tremor 
of anxiety, not so much for herself, doubtless, as for 
her little ones, and she was trumpeting piteously. 

" just the thing again ! " exclaimed Jack ; " she's 
had one lesson already," 

And, in a moment more, he was standing on the 
edge of the pit, talking to his captive in a way that 
seemed to comfort her wonderfully. 

Hcrr Berg comprehended the situation with genuine 
professional pleasure, and be promptly provided his 
apt and successful pupil with bits of sugar and other 
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sweets to drop into the trunk which was now lifted 
so beseechingly towards the young " trainer." 

These he had brought with him, as a matter of 
course, on hearing the news. 

It must have been a curiously new sensation to the 
old lady, but she took the sweets as fast as they were 
given her, making a very fair division with her queer- 
looking family. 

A good look at the lay of the ground convinced 
Doctor Morton that the only way to get his prizes out 
of the pit was to dig a pathway in^ of sufficient width 
and slope to allow them to climb out and secure them 
in the act of coming up. 

The trophies of Jack's marksmanship were all se- 
cured, not excepting the solitary tusk of the huge old 
patriarch. 

The bodies of Karl and Brek, and of the Zulu war- 
riors, were all carefully buried. If there were any 
survivors of the latter, at least they failed to put in an 
appearance. 

As for Jan the Chief, when his admiration of the 
prowess of his new friends had sufficiently subsided, 
he set himself at work, with the meat-gorging appe- 
tite of his peculiar race, cutting and broiling and eat- 
ing an endless succession of junks of elephant's flesh. 

All this time the black men had been busy with 
pick and shovel, and had dug a slope about eight feet 
wide and inclined at a suitable angle on one side of 
the pit-hole. 

Somehow or other, the elephant comprehended that 
this work was for her benefit, and from time to time 
she would trumpet with a shrill impatience which sug- 
gested the necessity of further precautions. 
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Ropes with nooses were therefore prepared and 
readily slipped over one leg after another, until old 
and young alike were made reasonably safe against 
any sudden attempt to bolt for the woods. 

Lion Jack's attentions were incessant, and it seemed 
as if the motherly and somewhat nervous animal did 
not like to have him away for a moment. 

" A week of this," said Herr Berg, ** and you could 
ride her in a procession." 

" I mean to do that very thing," said Jack. " You 
just wait and see." 

'* You pet he vill," said Morillo. ** He vas tame 
anyting put Zulus." 

The moment of difficulty came when, the outer 
slope having been completed, the thin barrier of 
earth which separated it from the pit was knocked 
down and the animals were allowed to see their way 
clear to the upper air. If any frantic rush had been 
expected, however, it did not come. 

On the contrary, madame seemed very much in- 
clined to feel her way cautiously, keeping the little 
fellows back with her trunk. 

Jack talked to her almost constantly, chiding or 
encouraging, and it was wonderful how much she 
seemed to understand. 

At last she put her forefeet in the passage grum- 
bling and complaining, and Doctor Morton gathered 
his men, ready to haul <on her leg-ropes, if need be ; 
but just at that momctnt Lion Jack dropped lightly 
on her neck, his long, keen bowie-knife in hand, and 
took his position like a well-trained East Indian 
mahout. 

It was by no means his first ride of the kind, but a 
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well-trained ** hack" elephant, in a menagerie, and a 
wild monster, fresh from her freedom in the African 
forests, were very different institutions. 

It was, indeed, a perilous feet to undertake, and 
Herr Berg would have probably forbidden it if he 
had had a chance ; but the first thing he knew, there 
was his young madcap firmly seated and talking 
away to his puzzled captive as energetically and con- 
fidentially as if he had known her intimately all his 
life. 

She did know the voice, and it was about the only 
comfort she had in her present difficulties. 

As for his weight, that was a mere feather ; and so, 
instead of waxing furiously wrathful, as the specta- 
tors feared, the gigantic brute seemed even pleased, 
and slowly engineered her way, with her children 
cuddling close to her fettered legs, out once more 
upon the greensward. 

Here her first impulse was, of course, to cut and 
run, but she was quickly hobbled too well for that 
by a few skilful turns of the heavy ropes, and she 
comprehended that her "babies " also were captives. 

It was **hard lines'* for the respectable mother 
of a family, and she began to give signs of a sulky 
fit. 

''Down, Jack, down," shouted Herr Berg. ''You've 
done enough for once." 

The young hero sheathed his knife and sprang light- 
ly to the ground, \yhen, to the horror of his friends, 
he was instantly seized around the waist by the irre- 
sistible proboscis of his captive. 

There was one general, involuntary exclamation of 
dread and pity from the lips of all, for the fate of their 
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gallant favorite seemed to be sealed beyond all hope 
of aid or rescue. 

Perhaps Jack himself shared in the very reasonable 
idea of his companions ; but he nevertheless spoke to 
his captor as coolly and calmly as ever : 

" Well, old lady, what now ? " 

And then, to the astonishment and delight of all 
concerned, the elephant steadily and carefully raised 
him and put him back on his perch behind her ears, 
as much as to say : 

" You stay there till you see me safely out of this. 
That's where you belong." 

A ringing hurrah greeted this remarkable proof of 
animal sagacity and the power of human courage ; and 
Doctor Morton gave immediate orders for the home- 
ward march. 

Everything was speedily in readiness, and, by 
the time the sun was high, the whole cavalcade 
was steadily working its way back towards the 
camp. 

By gently leading the young elephants a little 
ahead, their mother could see that no harm was being 
done them, and at the same time all idea of an 
attempt at escape was kept out of her mind. 

The only stipulation made by Lion Jack, who con- 
tinued in his character of mahout, was that a fair sup- 
ply of cold breakfast should be handed up to him, as 
he had eaten nothing since the night before, and 
elephant-riding is in itself calculated to make one 
hungry. 

As the hunters emerged from the denser forest into 
the comparatively open country near the camp, their 
eyes were greeted by a scene which is of yearly, or 
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even more frequent occurrence in these regions, but 
which none of them had seen before. 

Even the Caffres declared that they had rarely seen 
it on so grand a scale, for it was that spectacle of 
unsurpassed magnificence — a migration of antelopes. 

As far as the eye could reach in all directions, the 
plain was covered with an innumerable multitude of 
graceful animals. 

Not the dull, dusty brown of an American buffalo 
drove, with their unvarying monotony of heavy heads 
and threatening horns, but an endless variety of color, 
in which white largely predominated, and with horns 
of every shape and size. 

The motion, too, instead of a lurching trot or a 
lumbering gallop, was full of bounding elasticity and 
grace — the very poetry of motion. 

By far the greater number were of the beautiful 
^little species known as '* springbok," from the tremen- 
dous leaps they make into the air, and with them were 
the gemsbock, blesbock, sheebock, wildebeest, harte- 
beest, eland, and other varieties, with quaggas and 
brindled gnus, and, as a matter of course, the progress 
of the mighty army of **game" was attended by 
prowling " sporting characters " in the form of beasts 
of prey. 

** Forward!" shouted Doctor Morton. ''Do not 
fire a shot ! We must try and corral a lot of those 
fellows ! " 

On arriving at the palisades, however, it was found 
that Smiley Dan either had not tried or had not been 
able to keep up the customary discipline, for not only 
had the Caffres been out and knocked over a superflu- 
ous number of long-horned victims, but Hottentots 
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and all had settled themselves for a grand "gorge," 
to the great neglect and detriment of their several 
duties. 

The feast was temporarily abandoned in the excite- 
ment attending the return of the hunters with their 
prizes ; but it required no little vigorous talking, and 
here and there a little free " jambok/* to prevent an 
almost immediate renewal of it. 

The Doctor had plans to carry out which required 
the assistance of all hands, and even the laziest herders 
came up to their work more readily when they found 
that a " drive " was contemplated. 

This was an affair which they understood perfectly, 
for they and their savage ancestors had practised it 
time out of mind. 

The few remaining open places in the palisades were 
first made secure and the captives already made care- 
fully attended to. 

The only trouble with the mother-elephant came 
when she was compelled to part with her young 
mahout ; but she was partly consoled for that by find- 
ing her hungry little calves at liberty to run around 
her as they chose — and they chose to come to break- 
fast right away. 

Doctor Morton's next movement called for all the 
rope in camp. It was stretched away from stake to 
stake, and from tree to tree, on both sides of an enor- 
mous triangle or funnel, the little end of which was 
an opening in the outer line of the palisades, and the 
big end spread wide open. 

The ropes were raised to a height of about six feet 
from the ground, and, at short intervals, fluttering 
tufts of grass, light branches, strips of cloth, anything 
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that would be likely to scare an antelope, were rapid- 
ly fastened. ^ 

This done, the trap was ready, every horse in camp 
was called into requisition, the dogs were all cast 
loose, and then both horsemen and footmen hurried 
out for their share in the day's fun. 

The black men on foot were stationed on either 
side, near the outer ends of the ropes, with instruc- 
tions to scare in only the more valuable animals and 
let as many as possible of the others escape. 

The hunters on horseback, with the dogs, then gal- 
loped away in wide circles, paying no attention to the 
astonished and frightened game until they had ridden 
well beyond huge masses of their intended victims. 

Wheeling, dashing hither and thither, shouting, 
firing their guns in the air, but harming nothing, 
they gradually turned the timid and confused animals, 
a superabundance of them, in the right direction. 
Hundreds of splendid ** specimens," as a matter of 
course, broke through and made good their escape, 
but Doctor Morton had no idea of capturing a whole 
ship-load of antelopes. 

As the drive now drew more and more rapidly near 
the mouth of the trap, the footmen came out from 
their places of concealment, on either wing, and the 
only open way apparent was the very one which 
would lead the game to their fate. 

Whenever, as they darted forward, they came in 

sight of the ropes with their strange, bristling array 

of fluttering pennons, the antelopes would bound 

away from them in terror and push on nearer and 

nearer their inevitable prison. 

The pressure from the hunters behind was now ap- 
10* 
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plied carefully and with judgment, as anything like 
over-haste might result in a panic, a general breaking 
through at some point, and so a failure of the whole 
stratagem. 

On, on ; and now it was deemed best for Co- 
manche, Polo, and Lion Jack to employ their lassoes 
on some particularly fine antelopes, the poor victims 
being prevented by the throng and crowd of their 
companions from the free use of their matchless speed 
of foot. 

The foremost of the fugitives were now; at last, at 
the opening of the palisades, and here they clearly 
smelt danger, and would have bolted. But the jam 
behind them forced them on, and, once they had 
passed the fatal line and saw a comparatively clear 
space before them, they sprang forward, followed as 
fast as might be by their frightened fellows, until the 
inclosure was so full that there was no use in any 
more trying to get in. 

It seemed a pity, even then, to cut short so splen- 
did a success, but the hunters were compelled to give 
the matter up, and in a few minutes the break in the 
palisades was closed behind the bewildered throng, 
and they were safely penned in, helpless, in spite of 
their swift feet and their long, sharp horns, and 
shivering with dread as they listened to the continu- 
ous roars which now cam.e thundering from the cages 
of the lions in the adjacent inclosure. 

** Our work's all cut out for us now. Berg," said 
Doctor Morton to the Herr. "But we can take our 
time to it. It is getting late now, but we will make 
as many selections as we can. We'll finish up to- 
morrow and next day, and then I think we had better 
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Start our first caravan for D'Urban. Captain Gary 
will be there by this time, or, anyhow, by the time we 
get in. WeVe about all we can handle on one trip 
across country. 

** Yes," replied the Herr. " And while the caravan 
is going, we can have a strong party at work here, 
trapping a new lot. You mean to send them straight 
to the Cape, I suppose, for Hagenbeck's men to take 
care of for you ? " 

** Of course," said the Doctor. ** But when I left 
New York I never dreamed of such success as this ! *' 

" It's all dat poy ! " interrupted Morillo. " He al- 
ways comes out mit sometings." 



i><»^ 





CHAPTER XXV. 

If Smiley Dan had shown himself not 
quite a large enough man to keep the 
I camp black men under good control, he 
j was certainly too small to hold the envy 
I Jack's exploits which had now taken 
▼ssion of him. 
mw ■ '. ^icemcd as if he would burst, and yet there 
■^^^■jVAred no earthly way in which he could 
^^ff^ Really express his feelings — that is, with 
Mv/MMi .', for all the members of the expedition 
were now the admiring friends of the young hero. 

Even the blacks were disposed to regard him with 
a half superstitious respect, and it was likely that 
Smiley Dan would be compelled to postpone, for the 
present, any special gratification of his unreasoning 
spite- 

The night after the drive was not a very quiet or 
restful one in and about the palisaded camp. 

The hunters picked up what sleep they could, but 
their duties did not permit too much of that luxury. 

Even Lion Jack, with all his toughness, had an idea 
that it would be " a good thing to lie down again." 
The vicinity of such an abundance of game as the 
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migratory antelopes furnished, prevented the wild 
beasts from troubling their human visitors. 

When morning came. Jack was astonished to find 
how much the river had fallen. 

*' It'll be back to a mere string of pools again," he 
said to Herr Berg, ** before many days. The hippo 
babies are almost out of their element already." 

" We must start them for the sea-shore as soon as 
we can," said Berg. " WeVe a very good show for 
a cargo already. We picked up a good lot of jackals. 
There are some other specimens waiting for us at the 
Cape. And then look at that corral yonder ; there 
was never anything like it, only we shan't be able to 
take 'em all. I think even that would pay, but it 
wouldn't leave us room for anything else." 

It was, however, by no means an easy task to make 
selections among these antelopes. 

When the lion- tamer and the Doctor came to exam- 
ine their prizes, it seemed as if they could not part 
with any of them, so beautiful they were, so much 
surpassing anything of the kind they had ever seen 
before. 

The sifting out of the fruits of the ** drive," laborious, 
and often exciting as it was found to be, was not the 
largest part of the camp work for the next few days. 

There were wagons to be fitted with tanks, dens, 
vans, all the various appliances for transferring that 
strange cargo from the heart of the South African 
wilderness to the decks and hold of the Spread Eagle. 

One day of that- sort of duty seemed to let a good 
deal of light in on the mind of Doctor Morton, and, 
on the beginning of the next, he quietly remarked to 
Herr Berg : 
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" Could you and Morillo get that caravan safe to 
the coast, with all the blacks and Dutchmen you could 
hire?" 

**IVe managed a bigger one than that is, over a 
longer distance,'' was the lion-tamer's reply. "This 
is a hard country to travel in, no doubt, but there's 
more water than usual, and the roads might be worse 
than they are. Morillo's just the man to help, espe- 
cially if I can have Jack along, and we'll get in safe, I'll 
warrant." 

" But you can't have Lion Jack," sharply exclaimed 
the Doctor, " I want him to stay here with me and 
help trap for a couple of weeks. By the way, I must 
send by you a formal report to the English commander 
at Pietermaritzburg concerning our brush with the 
Zulus. It may be of importance to him to know that 
their war-parties are prowling up this way. Jan the 
Chief promised to send me warning if any more of 
them made their appearance." 

Herr Berg was more than a little disappointed at 
finding that his favorite was not to go with him, and 
argued that the elephant would never travel so well 
under any other driver. 

'* All right, then," quietly responded Doctor Mor- 
ton. ** She may be of great use to us, and we'll keep 
her and bring her in when we come. You mustn't 
forget to have some Boers and Hottentots with extra 
oxen sent me, from the first kraal you come to, if it 
has any good ones." 

As Herr Berg and his train were expected to come 
immediately back again after " discharging cargo " 
at the seashore, there was the less reason for limiting 
the numbeX ^^ ^^^ *^y ^^^^ ^"^ ^^ camp> to help 
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them in the management of their very difficult journey ; 
but Jack thought of his Zulu friends, with their spears 
and shields, when he saw that a dozen Caffre hunters 
and as many Hottentots were all that would remain 
when the Herr took up his line of march. 

There was no help for it, however ; and after a few 
days of pretty severe hard work, during which all hunt- 
ing was necessarily suspended, the caravan was ready, 
and, one fine, cool morning, Signor Morillo bade 
farewell to **de poy," and Herr Berg, too busy to say 
good-by to anybody, rode away at the head of his 
long chain of wagons. 

** I'm afraid we won't see many of those oxen 
again," remarked the Doctor, as he and Lion Jack 
stood by the gate of the palisades, looking after the 
vanishing train. 

''Why not?" said Jack. 

** Because Herr Berg means to make time," replied 
the Doctor. *' He will use up every team he has got 
but what he will carry his hippopotami to D'Urban 
alive." 

** Of course he will," said Jack. *' But weVe got 
several very good teams yet, only not enough to move 
our wagons." 

** Enough for some of them," said the Doctor. 
'* WeVe scared out this immediate neighborhood 
pretty thoroughly, and our next move will be a grand 
hunting trip southward." 

** I think," said Jack, "there are open plains in 
that direction, with less forest." 

" All the more likely to have the kind of game we 
are after," said the Doctor. '* But first, I'm going to 
have a ride down the river with you." 
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Herr Berg might well have serious doubts about 
his little hippos. But all had been done for them that 
could be. 

Their wagon was nothing more than a huge tank on 
wheels, well supplied with rushes, river-grass, mud, 
and water, in which the clumsy little fellows could roll 
about at their pleasure, but in which, nevertheless, 
they refused to consider themselves at home. 

The nice job of putting them in had been very 
hurriedly performed with the help of a sort of derrick 
and tackle, rigged for the purpose under the Doctor's 
directions, and a huge apron of ox-hide, the latter 
being slipped under and strongly fastened over them, 
so that when the word was given they were simply 
hoisted off their feet, one by one, and swung away as 
pleased their captors. 

If the old lady elephant was in any way displeased 
at not being made a member of the party for the sea- 
shore, she said nothing about it Jack had christened 
her simply " Madame," and had spent a good deal of 
time every day in improving his acquaintance with her 
and her interesting family. 

She had learned to be civil to Herr Berg before he 
went away, and tolerated some little familiarity on 
the part of the Doctor, but as yet was prone to exhi- 
bitions of a somewhat uncertain temper on the 
approach of any other human being, white or black. 
As for Jack himself, Madame never seemed so well 
contented as when he was seated on her neck, and 
she had readily learned to understand and obey the 
signs by which he guided her around the palisaded 
inclosure. Beyond it, she had not yet been permitted 
to venture. 
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Such instances of rapid taming are not uncommon 
with the Asiatic elephant, but are a good deal more 
rare with the larger and frequently intractable African 
variety. 

The peculiar circumstances under which Madame 
had been captured, by means of which Jack had from 
the very first appeared as her friend and deliverer, 
were probably the main causes of her exceptional 
docility. Still, Doctor Morton was inclined to the 
opinion that it would hardly do, as yet, to trust too 
much to the old lady's entire submissiveness and 
domestication. 

Nevertheless, on the morning after H^rr Berg's de- 
parture. Jack begged permission for, as he termed it, 
*' a chance to give Madame a breath of fresh air," 
adding : 

"If we leave the young gentlemen in the kraal, 
she'll be sure to come back and bring me with her, 
even if she makes a bolt at first." 

**It's an experiment we've got to try, some day," 
said the Doctor, *' and I don't see why you shouldn't 
make a beginning. If you're willing to risk it, I 



am. 



"I don't think there's much risk," replied Jack. 
" My only fear is I shan't be able to get her away 
without her young ones." 

For once, however, the young mahout had 
reckoned without his host, for no sooner did the 
gate, as he guided Madame up to it a few minutes 
afterwards, swing wide open before her, than she made 
a sudden dash straight through it, seemingly in tem- 
porary forgetfulness of her family responsibilities. 

**It's a dangerous experiment," muttered Doctor 
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Morton, as he gazed after him, *' and Tm half sorry I 
let hirn try it ; but it's too late for him to back out 
now. If any living being can get out of a scrape like 
that with whole bones, Lion Jack is the man for it." 

So he was, no doubt ; but the Doctor and his 
young friend as well had the biggest kind of a surprise 
in store for them that day. 

As for Jack, so swiftly and so roughly, at first, did 
his huge bearer swing herself along, that he had all 
he wanted to do in keeping his perch, not to speak of 
the fact that she brought him perilously close to the 
thorny branches of several spreading mimosa-trees. 

A tumble would have been bad enough ; but to be 
raked off with a curry-comb of that size and power 
was hardly the thing. 

On went Madame straight for the river, and Jack 
stuck to her as if he had grown there, not for a 
moment doubting that his control of her movements 
would sooner or later be restored. 

He even urged her forward, encouraging her with 
his voice, as if she were doing the very thing he 
desired. 

So, perhaps, she was, to a certain extent, but it 
came very near being altogether too much of a good 
thing. 

Down to the margin of what had been the first pool 
below the camp dashed Madame, without, as yet, so 
much as looking behind her ; but, as she dashed floun- 
deringly in among the swampy growth that lined it so 
densely, the ears of Lion Jack were assailed by a 
savage sound, between a grunt and a roar, and a 
second crash and splash, louder even than that made 
by the elephant herself. 
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Madame heard it, too, and she wheeled with a sud- 
denness of motion which almost unseated her rider, 
trumpeting fiercely as she did so. 

*' What's up, now ? " exclaimed Jack ; but the next 
moment all the curiosity he may have had was more 
than satisfied, for the tall reeds were parted by the 
long, heavy, double-horned snout of a good-sized 
black rhinoceros — the " fighting variety " of that un- 
gainly animal — in the very act of charging upon the 
too hasty disturber of his chosen *' wallow/' 

Jack recalled in a moment the stories he had heard 
of the perpetual feud between the two kinds of ani- 
mals, and he remembered, too, that the results of such 
** personal encounters " are by no means sure to be 
in favor of the elephant. 

Something of the same sort probably occurred to 
Madame, for she manifested unmistakable signs of 
fear, and now, for the first time, looked anxiously 
around, as if to see if her calves were within reach of 
harm. 

** How I wish I had my rifle!" exclaimed Jack. 
** Well, here goes for the best I can do." 

And so saying, he promptly began to blaze away at 
** borele," as the natives call him, with his faithful 
Derringers. It was an unlucky thing to do. 

But for that, the rhinoceros might have been 
satisfied with a single ** charge," but the pistol-bullets 
routed his temper to the murder pitch, and he dashed 
on after Madame in a pursuit that was evidently 
relentless. 

The fact indeed being that the, balls were of soft 
lead, and that not one of them pierced the hide of the 
rhinoceros, striking it, as they did, at an angle, while 
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they must have inflicted, nevertheless, a pretty sting- 
ing sort of a blow. 

Jack had no difiiculty now in turning Madame's 
head for the camp, and on behind her came the angry 
"borele." 

The singular chase did not proceed any great dis- 
tance before it was supplied with spectators, in the 
persons of Doctor Morton, Comanche, and Mustang 
Polo, who had all sprung to their saddles to follow 
Jack's " runaway," and who now promptly obeyed 
their leader's shouted order : 

" Back, boys 1 don't shoot. Not even the rhino- 
ceros. Comanche, ride ahead and open the gates of 
the elephant's pen." 





CHAPTER XXVI. 

HE distance from the pool to the palisade 
was by no means a long one for travellers 
of that sort, and was made but little longer 
by any dodgings or windings on the part 
of Madame. 

She had stirred up her enemy in his quar- 
ters, and she instinctively sought for safety in 
her own. 

It may be, too, that the ringing reports of 
the pistol-shots, so close to her ears, had been 
an unpleasant trial to her nerves, not to speak of the 
fact that her children were waiting for her ** at home." 
At all events, she made the best kind of time, 
steadily gaining on *' borele,** who followed in a 
viciously determined sort of way. 

The pen specially provided for Madame and her 
family was in one corner of the inner inclosure, and 
had a strong picketed gate of its own. 

Outside of this had been the inner circle of pali- 
sades, now vacated by its recent occupants, both wild 
and tame. 

The outer gate had not been closed, and Comanche 
got in sufficiently ahead to make all needed prepara- 
tions. 
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On dashed the still terrified Madame, right through 
the open outer gate and then the inner, followed by 
her foe. 

That is, *' borele " was allowed to pass the outer 
barrier, which was quickly swung- to behind him, but 
the gate of the elephant's citadel was rudely slammed 
in his face by the hands of Comanche, perched on the 
adjoining palisades. 

No politeness whatever to the stranger ; but Lion 
Jack took advantage of the occasion to administer a 
round scolding, and then some sweetmeats, to his lady 
friend, and Madame on her part seemed fully to com- 
prehend that she owed her safety, somehow, to human 
agency. 

There was something almost human, indeed, in the 
caressing manner in which she " begged off " and tried 
to conciliate her " mahout." 

All who are familiar with elephants have seen the 
same sort of thing a hundred times, and will declare 
Madame a by no means unusual specimen of her 
kind. 

Meantime, the rhinoceros had for a moment been 
apparently more than a little bewildered by his strange 
surroundings, but the next his rage returned in double 
power. 

It was a pity that any living thing should have hap- 
pened to be at that time within the perilous enclosure ; 
but one poor ox who had wandered in fell an instan- 
taneous victim to the destroying fury and the huge 
projecting horn of the monster. 

He seemed to take a savage delight in ripping and 
tearing the poor beast's carcase, even after he had 
extinguished every sign of life. 
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'^ I declare I " exclaimed Jack, " I'm half tempted 
to give him a rifle-shot, the vicious brute." 

** We'd better take advantage of it to secure him," 
replied the Doctor. ** I've sent for some ropes." 

** It'll take a big lasso to hold him," muttered Jack. 

And so, indeed, it did ; but by the aid of forked 
poles, the noosed ends of cables strong enough for a 
wagon "trek-tow" were pushed under the hind-feet 
of the rhinoceros and up his legs, as he busied him- 
self with the carcase of the ox, and the first he knew. 
Jack's pet yoke of broad-horned oxen were pulling 
their best through the palisades on those very ropes, 
before he had time to brace himself. 

It was a bitter insult to a brute of that size and 
strength to be so suddenly jerked off his feet and 
hauled away on his side. 

Several other yokes of oxen were added, but ten 
times the force could not have done it if he had had 
the least kind of a fair chance ; but, as it was, a 
heavy rope was thrown over his head, another over his 
forefeet, and in ten minutes more the monster of the 
African swamps and fens was as helpless and harm- 
less as Gulliver when the Liliputians tied him down. 

'* What would Herr Berg and Morillo say to that I " 
exclaimed Jack, as if he could hardly believe his eyes, 
even then. 

** Tink Morillo say, 'Dat's de poy,'" gravely 
responded Comanche ; and the Doctor laughingly 
added : 

" I reckon he would. He's a splendid prize if we 
can get him to the sea-shore ; but I fear he has knock- 
ed our hunting- tour in the head." 

" How so ? " asked Jack. 
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" ril think of it ; but I'm afraid we can't leave 
him," said the Doctor. " Anyhow, we'll have the men 
in and pale him up by himself, pretty strongly." 

Even now that the dreaded *' borele " was captured 
and bound, it was no easy work to get the Hottentots 
to go near him ; but the more courageous Caffres 
were enthusiastic in their expressions of admiration 
at the skill and prowess of their white employers. • 

One would have thought that catching a rhinoceros 
was glory and profit enough for one day, but Doctor 
Morton was indefatigable, and before night he had 
his curious ** throw-net " trap set down by the bank of 
the river, now nearly back to a pool again, and bated 
with a couple of springbok antelopes, especially for 
hyenas, but practically for anything that might choose 
to come. 

As for Madame, she seemed to be quite well con- 
tented with her escape and return to the bosom of her 
family, and they, on their part, had as yet developed 
hardly any symptoms of natural wildness. 

Trapping, fettering, and caging such ignoble carrion- 
stealers as hyenas was tedious and dangerous enough, 
no doubt, for there seemed very little excitement or 
glory in it to men who had been, of late, accustomed 
to so much nobler game. 

Three very good ones were netted before twelve 
o'clock, and the Doctor remarked, as the door of a 
cage closed behind the clashing jaws of the last 
one : 

** For all I see, we might as well have kept Berg. 
We're pinned down to this spot, so far as hunting is 
concerned." 

" But, Doctor," replied Jack, ** do you know of any 



WILD MEN AND WILD BEASTS. 241 

Other neighborhood where the hunting would prob- 
ably have been better ? " 

** Well, no," said the Doctor. " At times it seems 
a good deal like a miracle, and yet Hagenbeck's men 
have told me of such things, and the books of African 
travel and exploration are full of them. This ex- 
pedition promises to be a profitable one for the 
owner." 

The next day was spent almost altogether in camp, 
** setting things to rights," and the Doctor had plenty 
to do with his multiplied inventions and appliances. 

Madame seemed to have entirely recovered from her 
fright, and was wonderfully submissive and affection- 
ate in her behavior to Lion Jack. 

As for *'borele," that ungainly savage still lay 
helplessly fettered, and the expression of his malig- 
nant little eyes was such as not to encourage any one 
to venture on undue familiarities with him. 

He was a rare prize, if he could be safely landed in 
New York, and there was little danger of injury 
to his constitution from a day or so of quiet and 
fasting. 

'* Jack," said the Doctor to his young assistant, at 
supper-time, " your friend Smiley Dan has been be- 
having fairly well of late, and a little horseback exer- 
cise won't hurt him. I think we will leave Comanche 
and the Mexican in charge to-morrow, and take Dan 
with us. Have your pet yoke of black oxen ready 
before daybreak, and we'll pack the four-wheeled cart 
to-night." 

This vehicle was one which had been brought 

with them in pieces, and had recently been put 

together. 

II 
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It was a strong but lightly built afTair, made ex* 
pressly for short and rapid journeys, and would be 
but a moderate drag for the immense strength of the 
two pets. 

*' Which way are you going ? " asked Jack. 

" For the nearest rocks," said the Doctor ; ** and I 
want to reach them by sunrise, if I can." 

" We can do that," said Jack. ** They're seven or 
eight miles, perhaps more, if we follow the bends of 
the river, as we did on our scout, but not half that 
distance if we strike straight across country. What's 
more, the forest isn't anything like as thick away 
from the water, and the cart can find a better 
road." 

If the Indian and Polo were disappointed at being 
left at home, Dan was proportionately elated, and for 
the moment, almost forgot his jealousy of Jack in his 
eagerness to distinguish himself as a hunter. 

** It may be a good thing for him," thought the 
Doctor, "but I mean to keep a sharp eye on the 
young rascal. It won't do to trust him too far, if I'm 
any judge of character." 

The cart was packed with various curious matters, 
but the Doctor was not disposed to be confidential as 
to his purposes, , 

He had an idea, very likely, that his success was 
too uncertain a matter to make previous discussion of 
it profitable, and even Lion Jack was permitted to go 
to bed with but a faint idea of what his friend was up 
to. 

The camp was quiet that night somewhat earlier 
than usual, and, now that the palisades were com- 
pleted, fewer guards or sentinels were required, as 
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there was no danger at all of any harm from prowling 
wild beasts. 

Now that the antelopes had either been sent away 
with Herr Berg or made into " venison *' for the use 
of the camp, the cattle were once more brought, at 
night, inside the inclosure. Even water, more cool 
and refreshing than that of the river, was now supplied 
in abundance by the well which had been bored under 
the Doctor's directions. Not enough for the beasts, 
but plenty for the human beings. 
. Except, therefore, for the glare of the camp-fires 
through the chinks of the palisades, the camp pre- 
sented, soon after nightfall, a decidedly peaceful and 
even gloomy appearance, which the moonlight failed 
to improve. 

Out among the trees and bushes, however, the 
shadows were deeper, and here, too, the gloom was 
not without inhabitants. 

Four-footed ones ? 

Plenty of them, no doubt, for more than once the 
silence was broken by the roar of a lion, and the cries 
of the hyenas and jackals, attracted by the odor of 
freshly cooked meat, bore abundant evidence to the 
fact that all of them had not been trapped. Now and 
then, too, the captives in the dens would send out an 
angry or a plaintive response to their more fortunate 
brethren, as if warning them of what might be in store 
for them. 

All these '* inhabitants " were a good deal a matter 
of course. It may be that the others were none the 
less so, but, at all events, there they were, not quad- 
rupeds, but bipeds, and corresponding, in more ways 
than one, with their more noisy neighbors. 
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Human hyenas ? 

Yes, spear-bearingy naked, ferocious Zulu or Mata- 
bele warriors. Not many, but quite enough to take 
accurate and intelligent notes and surveys of the camp 
and its surroundings, and to carry back to their chief 
and his councillors the information they acquired. 
Their predecessors had not been very successful in 
that respect, but these wild scouts finished the busi- 
ness on which they had come, and glided away through 
the darkness. 

Human jackals ? 

Yes, or something very like it, cowering and 
crouching among the bushes, watching the Zulus, 
whom they bated with a hate even more bitter and a 
good deal more ancient than any grudge they bore 
against the whites, for they were the Bushmen of Jan 
the Chief, not quite ready to accept the invitation 
they had received, and a little sore over their three 
slain brethren, but very much disposed, after all, to 
go in, in due time, for a supply of tobacco and a good, 
full meal of meat. 

Human lions? 

Not exactly. The only human beings in that region 
who had anything very lion-like in their composition 
were inside the palisades. But a band of men were 
camping, some twenty miles away, all asleep, or seem- 
ing so, who bore a striking resemblance to the very 
scouts of the Zulus, so far as color and arms went, and 
who were quite numerous enough to be formidable to 
any ordinary party of white hunters. 

They were men, too, who had often, in the bloody 
wars of South Africa, proved themselves possessed of 
more than a little martial prowess and military skill. 
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for they were Makololo warriors, representatives of 
the conquering Bechuana tribes, that at one time pro- 
posed to dispute with both Boers and Englishmen the 
right to that part of the earth's surface, and who are 
not, even yet, prepared to surrender their wild inde- 
pendence. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

HEN Doctor Morton and his young 
assistants left camp the following morn- 
ing, there were no visible signs of any 
approaching peril, and the long-limbed 
k oxen strode away with the cart as if it 
been a plaything. 

he hunters themselves, as well as Skele- 
Jake, and Fat Pete, were well mounted, 
the Caffres and Hottentots who accom- 

j. ed them were on foot, and the latter had 

in charge a goodly selection of the dogs ready to let 
loose if called for, but prevented from tiring them- 
selves out by useless racing, or from going after game 
at the wrong time, or the wrong game at any time. 

It was quite cool, for there had been a moderate 
rain during the night, and the breeze came fresh and 
strong from the mountains, so that it was practicable 
to make very good time, for that region, without over- 
working either horses or oxen. 

Consequently, before the sun was well above the 
horizon. Lion Jack called the Doctor's attention to 
the fact that they were getting into " rising ground," 
and that the forest was becoming more regular and 
denser than before. 
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Every now and then, too, the axe had to be used in 
clearing away for the cart, and the *' spoor " of wild 
animals, of various kinds, was becoming quite 
plentiful. 

** I see," said the Doctor. " It's just the sort of 
country I was seeking for. Unless Skeleton Jake has 
been lying to me, we shall get what we came for. But 
wjiat's become of Smiley Dan ? " 

** Ridden ahead to see if he can't pick up something 
on his own account, I imagine," said Jack. 

** Hope he won't get himself into any scrape," the 
Doctor began to say ; but just at that moment they 
heard the rapid reports of a double-barrelled gun, and 
then a loud shout for help, followed by the cracking 
of a revolver. 

*' Loose the dogs ! " shouted Doctor Morton. " For- 
ward, Jack ; Dan's in trouble ! " 

Forward it was, and not for any great distance 
either, and it was well for Smiley Dan that his friends 
came to his rescue so promptly. 

As we have seen, the trophies and honors won by 
his former " school-fellow" in circus and menagerie 
had rankled very unpleasantly in the bosom of Bob 
Casey's hopeful son, and Dan had left camp that morn- 
ing with his perpetual grin on his face, but with a set 
determination in his heart that he would do something 
worth while before he came back again. 

So far, very well, but he had slightly disregarded 
the Doctor's orders in riding so far in advance, in the 
first place, and, in the second, he had shown anything 
but wisdom in dismounting from his horse and trying 
a *' sneak shot" at the first available specimen beast 
that crossed his pathway. 
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Splendid " specimens " they were, indeed ; but what 
hunter ought to have imagined his movements con- 
cealed from the cunning eyes of a score of African 
baboons, of the largest and fiercest kind known to 
the Cape settlement ? Watched him ? 

Of course they had, and when — for Dan was a 
good marksman — two of the most venerable mem- 
bers of their community, grave as deacons and digni- 
fied as bank directors, came tumbling down from the 
ledge of rocks whereon they had been perched, their 
valiant fellow-citizens came pouring down for ven- 
geance, with one accord and with the most dangerous 
kind of rough clubs. 

It would have been all over with Dan, in spite of 
his revolver, but for the timely interference of the 
dogs. 

Even these, stout fellows as they were, might have 
had a hard time of it but for the arrival of more rifles. 

A few more shots, well set in, and the remaining 
baboons comprehended that it was not their day, and 
slowly retreated, jabbering fiercely and gesticulating 
in a most threatening manner. 

Six of them had been killed outright, but so were 
three of the dogs, and Smiley Dan's hat was gone and 
his jacket ripped clean across the back. 

" Those fellows '11 follow us all day, if I don't pre- 
vent it," said the Doctor. '* I think I'll fix it for 
them." 

A moment's rummaging at the cart produced half a 
dozen tin cans, holding from a pint to a quart, and 
with them not only a supply of water, but a spacious- 
looking bottle or two and a quantity of sugar. 

" Now, boys," said the Doctor. " I'll warn the 
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black men that what I'm about to mix up is sure 
poison, but we must all make believe to drink of it. 

The mixing was speedily attended to, the cans 
placed in order on the ground, and then every human 
being present, in grave procession, stepped up and 
pretended to take a tremendous draught, as if, too, 
he enjoyed it exceedingly. 

"There now," said Doctor Morton, "we may as 
well drive on. They'll never leave that while there's 
a drop in one of those tins. When we come back 
we'll see how it has agreed with them." 

The cart and the little cavalcade passed steadily on, 
nor would it have been wise for any of the hunters to 
have lingered to note the results of the Doctor's ex- 
periment ; but, had they done so, it would not have 
been many minutes before they would have seen one 
ridiculous head after another lifted over the nearest 
rocks, or peer out from behind a tree, with a gaze of 
intense curiosity at that shining row of tin dishes. 

Then a sort of hoarse and discordant signal-call 
passed from one to another of these queer " men of 
the woods," as if in mutual assurance that neither 
dogs nor men were in sight, and then, slowly and cir- 
cumspectly, they descended for a closer investigation. 

Very circumspect indeed was the approach of the 
baboon brigade, now largely augmented, but it pres- 
ently became clear that they had watched the pro- 
ceedings of the hunters with a closeness that was 
marvellous. 

In a precisely similar procession the sagacious 
animals marched up, lifted pan after pan and made 
believe drink, setting the full tins carefully down 
again. 
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Well for them if they had stopped there and taken 
the total abstinence pledge, all around ; but they had 
touched and handled, in ignorance of the words of 
wisdom, and the next thing they did was to taste, 
just for all the world like so many misguided human 
beings. 

One taste was sure to be followed by another, for 
the Doctor's "punch," though seemingly mild, was 
very fascinating, and in a very little time it was every 
drop gone. 

Then, indeed, the fun began, for a more absurdly 
noisy and jovial set of topers was never seen in all the 
woods of Africa. 

They even quarrelled and made up in the most ap- 
proved form of maudlin dignity and restored affection ; 
and any spectator, if such there had been, would have 
voted them a disreputable lot of drunken monkeys 
from first to last. 

Meantime, the hunters had gone on. Smiley Dan 
vainly striving to put a good face on the signal failure 
of his first attempt at hunter's laurels. 

The Doctor encouraged him, however, and Lion 
Jack good-naturedly assured him that he had ac- 
quitted himself very well, under the circumstances ; 
but the black men would indulge in sly jokes and 
laughs among themselves, and Smiley comprehended 
that he was not quite yet regarded as a hero. 

About a mile farther, as the white men were riding 
on together in advance, the Doctor pointed to a long 
range of broken ledges away to the right, almost 
treeless and bare, and was saying, "That'll do, boys. 
I think we may find what we are after," when there 
was a sudden commotion in the boughs of a spread- 
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ing tree above them, and, as Lion Jack vaulted from 
his saddle into the grass, almost instinctively, a sort 
of gray flash shot through the air, and his poor horse 
screamed with pain and terror, to find himself envel- 
oped, fold on fold, with awful rapidity, in the crush- 
ing grip of an enormous boa-constrictor. 

Never had any one of the three, accustomed as 
they were to strange forms of animal life, gazed on 
anything half so horrible as the gaping jaws of that 
great, flat head, when the monster discovered that his 
victim had friends and helpers at hand. 

The boa almost invariably strikes a solitary prey, 
and not one of a drove. 

** Don't shoot ! *' exclaimed the Doctor, striking up 
the muzzle of Dan's gun. ** We must have that fel- 
low, but he will cost us a horse. We have lost him, 
anyhow, and Jack's escape was a narrow one." 

The poor horse had made an attempt at running ; 
but a few short, convulsive bounds brought him 
heavily to the earth, while his strong ribs cracked, 
and his breath ceased to come and go under the 
enormous pressure of the serpent's coil. 

''Worse than the gripe of a bad habit on the soul 
of a man," remarked the Doctor. '* Sure death, any- 
how." 

The ordinarily dull reticulations of the boa's skin 
were now all one glow of glancing and changing color, 
and he would have been beautiful if he had not been 
so horrible. 

One more " crush," and the horse was dead. 

** Now, boys," said the Doctor, as he returned from 
a swift visit to the wagon, '' stand back. He can't 
spring, but I'm going to try a circus trick on him." 
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** Going to play the miraculous serpent-charmer ? '* 
asked Dan. 

" About that, with some improvements of my 
own/' said the Doctor. 

And, so saying, he advanced towards the snake 
without any sort of nonsense or incantation, but with 
what looked like a common quart syringe, worked at 
the end of a ten-foot pole. 

The mouth of the boa opened threateningly ; but 
that was precisely what the Doctor wanted, and a great 
** squirt " of some strange fluid was sent down the red 
throat in an instant, and the whole head was bathed 
with the potent ** douche." 

The close air of the forest was pervaded with odors 
that Jack thought he recognized, and he muttered : 

"Chloroform? Ether? Yes, there's something 
else, too, but I suppose that's one of the Doctor's 
scientific secrets." 

At all events, it was a very practical one, for in a 
few minutes more, after more than one repetition of 
the fragrant dose, the colors gradually grew dull in 
the constrictor's hide, his head drooped heavily on the 
grass, his folds relaxed, and then, with no-little toil and 
trouble, his helpless weight was coiled away in the cart. 

** Home, now, boys," shouted the Doctor. *' We've 
done enough for one morning. That's the biggest 
fellow of his kind that ever was seen in any show. 
But we've no time to lose in getting him safely 
housed." 

" But the baboons ? " said Dan. 

** We can take a look at them on our way," replied 
the Doctor. '* I shouldn't wonder if some of them 
went to camp with us." 
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The distance to the scene of Dan's unlucky rencon- 
tre was speedily retraced ; but when it was reached, 
every man who looked upon it burst into roars of 
laughter. 

A few very silly-looking monkeys were still stagger- 
ing around, holding on to the bushes or leaning 
against the trees, and some had doubtless gone home 
to abuse their families ; but a round dozen of the very 
largest, all highly respectable and influential baboons, 
had yielded then and there to the peculiar operation 
of the Doctor's ** punch," and were sound asleep on 
the grass, ready to be tied up and carried away. 

Something stronger than even rum had been in that 
punch. 

It looked very much as if the monkeys had been 
holding a wake over their slain brethren, for they had 
arranged them all in a row, under a tree, some of the 
living at last lying down beside them, and it re- 
quired an examination to determine, in one or two 
cases, which baboon was dead and which was only 
drunk. 

Scarcely had the business of the moment been com- 
pleted, before the forest was shaken by a roar that 
plainly declared the keenness of the lion's smell of 
blood, as well as the danger of lingering too long in 
the vicinity of the wake. 

There would be no need of any burial services, and 
tbe perpetual grin vanished from the face of Smiley 
Dan as he realized the idea that he might now, indeed, 
be called upon to meet the king of beasts without any 
bars before him. 

Doctor Morton, however, restrained Jack's impet- 
uous desire to take a shot at their loud-voiced neigh- 
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bor, and they did not so much as catch a glimpse of 
him as they urged the oxen forward towards the 
camp. 
It was a good morning's work, indeed. 




CHAPTER XXVIIL 

T had been a somewhat new sensation to 
Comanche and Mustang Polo, that morn- 
ing, to see the hunting party march off 
without them, and they hardly felt com- 
pensated for the loss of a day in the saddle by 
even the dignity of being left in camp to 
preside over a heterogeneous crew of Caffres 
and Hottentots. 

Nevertheless, they could not help feeling 
that they had been treated with a good deal of 
confidence, considering how short a time it was, after 
all, since their connection with the treacherous con- 
spiracy on board the Spread Eagle. 

For his own part, Comanche at once assumed the 
customary airs of a ** big Indian," and stalked around 
among his black and yellow subordinates, jambok in 
hand, with an expression of "Let me catch you at 
it " in his eyes, that was well calculated to inspire a 
wholesome discipline. 

To tell the truth, some of the Hottentots, who are 
not, strictly speaking, a negro tribe, in spite of their 
woolly hair, were but little darker than the tall half- 
breed himself, although it only required an instant of 
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comparison to determine that he belonged to a de- 
cidedly superior race of men. 

The Caffre hunters, though darker, had a much 
more intellectual development of skull, and their faces 
indicated the possession of a much higher order of in- 
telligence. 

The Caffre tribes, under chiefs of their own, have 
organized formidable armies, with rigid discipline and 
a system of tactics which enabled theni to subdue 
numerous peoples and establish a powerful though 
short-lived nationality. 

Some of the Bechuana tribes, notably the Makololo, 
have done the same, and some scientific men have re- 
garded them all as branches of the same great parent 
stock, inheriting natural capacities for organization in 
war and peace. The Hottentot tribes, on the con- 
trary, seem never to have produced a great leader, or 
to have been able to pull together. In consequence, 
although they once held the whole of South Africa, 
having probably drifted down from the northward 
and taken it away from the feeble Bushmen, they 
have been in a manner crushed out between the 
wild blacks of the Caffre and Bechuana tribes and 
the still more formidable Dutch and English colo- 
nists. 

The latter, indeed, have turned the Hottentots to 
account, not only as herders and house-servants, but 
as very brave and serviceable soldiers ; once they were 
well-disciplined under European officers. In the 
great '* Caffre war," the Hottentot troops were about 
the only ones that were of much service in *'the 
bush," especially as they could fight comfortably, all 
day, under an amount of strong African sunshine that 
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was a good deal too much for white men to get along 
with. Perhaps their lighter uniform had something to 
do with this part of their advantage, for the most dis- 
tinguished Hottentot troops adhered to their cool and 
durable costume of ox-grease and a belt of antelope- 
hide. 

This was very much the uniform worn by all the 
native helpers in and around the palisaded camp, and 
it was not so much more airy, after all, than that to 
which Comanche had been accustomed years before 
among the lodges of his own people. 

Nevertheless, even if he would have found it more 
comfortable, the proud-spirited redskin would have 
died of heat before he would have condescended to 
leave off a square inch of the clothing that marked 
him, in his own eyes, at least, as a civilized man and 
a superior being. 

By the time the Doctor and the boys, however, had 
half way reached the scene of Dan's first exploit, 
Comanche was able to look with a contempt vastly 
exceeding his feelings for the Hottentots upon a set 
of new-comers, at whose head he promptly recog- 
nized his old acquaintance, Jan the Chief, for the visit- 
ors were Bushmen. 

Little, misshapen, dirty, ugly fellows, hardly more 
than five feet high, with monkey faces and protuber- 
ant stomachs, but wonderfully active and noisy, and 
carrying bows that were miserably weak indeed, but 
that were strong enough to throw their venomously 
poisoned little arrows. 

Jan had decided to ** come in," and had brought a 
swarm of his people with him, for their promised 
rations of fresh meat and tobacco, and Comanche and 
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Mustang Polo did precisely as they imagined Doctor 
Morton would have done, if the agent himself had 
been present. 

The first thing they discovered, however, was that 
the camp " market " was too nearly bare to satisfy 
the tremendous appetites of the little black men, and, 
short as they were of oxen, one fellow that was too 
fat for work and a little lame as well, had to be made 
beef of at once. 

** Have to go for meat, now," growled Comanche 
to his associate. 

" All right," said Polo, ** den we have some fun. 
Doctor not bring any." 

Polo was right about that, for when, before the 
middle of the afternoon, the hunting party came 
slowly trundling their heavily-laden cart into camp, 
neither the drunken monkeys nor the stupefied boa- 
constrictor that they brought with them promised any- 
thing very nice in the way of good eating. 

Not but what the Bushmen would have finished the 
last morsel of even that sort of '* game," if an oppor- 
tunity had been given them, but that these " speci- 
mens " were intended for a very different sort of 
people, and then only to " itkX their eyes on." 

Great was the wonder and rejoicing in camp over 
the remarkable success of the morning's hunt, and no 
time was lost in getting all the trophies carefully 
housed. 

The rest of the day was spent in strengthening the 
wooden walls of the inclosure around the rhinoceros, 
for the Doctor feared lest his health might suffer if he 
were left much longer so completely " roped in," and 
lying on his side. 
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When, at last, it was deemed safe to let him go, it 
almost seemed as if *' borele's " mind had suffered 
from his confinement. 

He slowly rose to his feet, as if he were hardly yet 
sure of his freedom, and then gave vent to his 
smothered feelings in a prolonged, hoarse squeal of 
mingled rage and pleasure. 

Relieved somewhat by that, he proceeded to make 
circuit after circuit of his narrow inclosure, rubbing 
his huge snout against the palings, but not seeming 
for a moment to imagine that he could break them 
down or crash his way through them, as, perhaps, he 
could have done. 

" He won't be any the worse for going without 
food for a day or so," said the Doctor; **but we 
must give him plenty of water. He is working him- 
self into a sort of fever with his very rage, and I don't 
want him to die of it. How shall I ever get him to 
the sea-shore ? " 

That was a problem that could wait a while for its 
solution, however, and the next thing to be attended 
to was the fresh meat question. 

'' I think," said the Doctor at last, " that we'd all 
better lie down and taK^ a nap. I'll have to be 
camp-keeper to-night. Fll keep Smiley Dan with me. 
Jack, before you go to your tent, go down and see 
that one of the boats is in good order for a trip." 

Doctor Morton, as wc have seen, was -not a mian to 
explain his plans beforehand, and Jack started for the 
river-side at once, but muttering as he went : 

•' Boat, eh? What's up now? Anyhow, I mean 
to be of the party. It can't go far up the stream, the 
water's too low; but there's plenty farther down. 
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Must have been some rain in the mountains, or there 
wouldn't have been any river left to speak of." 

The boats were all in the water, and had not only 
been kept from the direct heat of the sun by canvas 
covers, but these had been frequently wetted every 
day, so that no harm had come to the buoyant little 
vessels. 

Jack found them all in good order, so that it would 
be only necessary to select one when the time came. 

Numbers of Jan's Bushmen had followed the young 
hunter, and their curiosity was so excessive in their 
examination of the boats, that Jack deemed it wise to 
station Fat Pete by them as a guard. 

** They'd eat almost anything," he said, *' and the 
paddles might disagree with them. See they don't 
steal you." 

And, so saying, he strolled back to his tent, not at 
all sorr}'' to have a good nap, after his hard work, 
before going out for a night of adventure. 

If Lion Jack could only have known it ! 

At the very hour that he lay slumbering so soundly 
under his canvas shelter, away out there in the African 
wilderness, he was being talked about in a pleasant, 
roomy parlor of a splendid residence not far from the 
shore of Long Island Sound. 

The flags on the roof of the house were streaming 
out in a chilly wind that blew from the sea ; but it 
was comfortable in the parlor, and a middle-aged 
lady, with a very pretty girl at her side, was talking 
to the very gentleman she had seen in the carriage a 
few weeks before. 

" You do not know, then," she said, ** whether he 
is with your people or not ? " 
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*' How can I? *' replied the gentleman. " Casey, 
that's Signer Antonio, has reported to me that he is 
gone, and he seems to think he went on the Spread 
Eagle ; but neither he nor I saw him go. If he is, as 
I believe, a boy of good habits, he is pretty sure to 
turn out well and come back safely. I am glad to 
hear that he has friends, and I'll be sure to let you 
know if I receive any news of him from Doctor 
Morton.'* 

** But haven't you heard since they left ? " ventured 
little Maria. 

** Not a word, my dear," replied the gentleman. 
*'And I may not for some time. Africa is a very 
large place and very far away. How would you like 
to be out there with your young friend, catching 
lions ! He might have a chance to save your life 
again. You will be grown quite a young lady by the 
time he gets back." 

A good deal had been said already, and there was 
little more either to be asked or answered ; and so, 
after Maria had been fairly bewildered by the strange 
and beautiful things the *' owner " proceeded to show 
her, she and her mother took their departure. 

** I know he will come back again, mother," said 
Maria; *'but I am very glad we are to hear about 
him." 

** I hope we shall," said her mother ; *' but I fear it 
will be a long time before we see him." 

It is a good thing to have friends, even if you do 
not know it, and, to tell the truth. Lion Jack had by 
no means forgotten the scared little lady he had fished 
up out of the East River. 

His sleep was not so sound that he did not 
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promptly spring to his feet when Skeleton Jake came 
to call him to supper, and, while he was eating it 
with the rest, Doctor Morton gave them their direc- 
tions for the work before them. 

** The fact is," said the Doctor, *' we've got a great 
many mouths to fill, and we may have more. I want 
to make friends of the Bushmen, too, and they must 
not go away hungry. Jan has brought me some 
important news already, and you may find something 
more than game before you get back. The Bushmen 
are the best scouts and spies we could have, now 
they are on our side. Keep a sharp lookout, go as 
far down the river as you can, and get back before 
morning. You will only need two of the Caffre boat- 
men." 

** Five in the boat," said Jack. '* Comanche, Polo, 
me, and the Caffres." 

" Yes," laughed the Doctor. " I did not mean to 
count you out. Take plenty of spare weapons all 
around." 

There was no fear but what they would do that, 
and when, a little after sunset, the boat was pushed 
off from the shore, she had as well-armed and capable 
a crew as could have been asked for — not even Jack's 
harpoon being forgotten. 

The moon was not yet up very high, but promised 
to be a bright one, and the hunters were in excellent 
spirits. 

That, too, was the only kind of spirits they had 
along with them, and they were all the more likely to 
row well, shoot straight, and come back safe. 

The mast and sail were in the boat, ready for use, 
but were not needed in drifting down for game. 
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Besides, the boat was very light and easily handled, 
and could be managed best with the oars. 

" Hurrah ! " shouted Jack, '* for a ton of fresh meat 
and ten tons of fun ! ** 




CHAPTER XXIX. 

HE current of the river was by no means 
swift, and its placid surface spread out, 
with scarcely a ripple, in varying width 
and a depth which could only be guessed 
at. 

Lven the pools, however, or where the 
)l5 had been and would be again, when - 

surplus water dried up or ran away, 

uld probably not have given many feet of 

;er as their deepest soundings. 

Still, there seemed plenty for the passage of such a 

light draught cockleshell as that, and Jack, who held 

the tiller, kept her head well in towards the eastern 

shore. 

" We'd better kill our game on this side the river if 
we can," he said ; " it will be easier to get it to camp." 
The course of the channel was very winding, and 
the banks were low in most places, and overgrown 
with reeds and other " swamp plants ; " but here and 
there they became bolder, even forming little " bluffs " 
in some places. 

It was on one of these, about half a mile below the 
camp, that the hunters sighted their first chance for 
game. 
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*' Antelope ! ** exclaimed Polo. " Only it's too big. 
Come to drink/' 

** No," said Lion Jack, " they're antelopes, but 
they're elands big as an ox, and they almost never 
drink. Something is after them, or they wouldn't be 
up there. It isn't too long a shot ; let's try 'em." 

The oars were drawn in and the boat allowed to 
drift with the current, which was setting in towards the 
shore, w^hile the quick-eared elands were watching for 
some peril from the opposite direction. 

Sure shots were those three huntsmen, and they had 
a fair enough chance all around; but two of them prob- 
ably aimed at the same animal, for that one sprang 
into the air and fell dead, shot through the head and 
heart, while another ran quite a little distance before 
it rolled over. The rest of the herd, some seven or 
eight, bounded away into the shadows without further 
warning, just as the reverberating roar of a lion 
announced the true nature of the peril which had 
threatened the elands. 

•'Right ashore," shouted Jack, " if we mean to 
save our game. It's too good to lose, and we may 
win something else." 

And ashore they went ; but Comanche was cooler 
than his young friend, and, by his counsel, they climb- 
ed the bank slowly and cautiously, until they were able 
to peer over it and see what lay beyond. 

Well for them that they did so, for the roar had 
been followed by more than one '* spring," and there 
before them stood, with a paw on the dead eland, the 
majestic form of a grim old lion, while close beside 
him growled and threatened his even more ferocious- 
looking lioness. 

12 
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** Take the lion first," whispered Jack. " Give it to 
him with both barrels, and trust to our second guns for 
the lady. 

Six bullets, at short range, all well placed, and for 
all that the tough old desert king seemed hardly will- 
ing to give it up. One of the balls seemed to have 
gone clear through him and wounded his companion. 
At all events, her temper was roused to the highest 
pitch by the deadly volley from the river side, and she 
did but glide clear of her '* husband " before she gave 
a tremendous though somewhat reckless bound in that 
direction. It carried her far enough, certainly, but it 
was every way a ** leap in the dark," for, as an Irish- 
man might have said, " it landed her in the water," 
away outside the boat. 

A lioness can swim well enough, however, and the 
fierce creature came up angrier, if anything, than 
when she went under, and she made at once for the 
nearest living beings. 

These, of course, were the two Caffres who remain- 
ed in the boat, and it looked like a narrow chance for 
them, although they plied their assagais valorously and 
with pretty good effect. 

*' Finish the old fellow first," said Jack, as he gave 
him a bullet from his second gun. " It won't do to 
have him on our rear." 

Tough and grim as was the lion, however, his con- 
dition called for very little more lead, and the hunters 
had each a barrel remaining when they turned to the 
assistance of the black boatmen. 

'* Good spear ! ugh ! " shouted Comanche, as he 
sprang down the bank. " Rifle heap better." 

It was not so easy a matter to get a fair shot at the 
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lioness, however, and even Lion Jack missed harming 
her. Already her forepaws were over the gunwale, 
in spite of the better success of Comanche and Mus- 
tang Polo, and the Caffres were leaping out into 
the water, when our young hero's wits seemed sud- 
denly to come to his aid, and, catching up his har- 
poon, he drove it with all his might, and that was 
no trifle, straight through the heart of the wild 
"boarder." 

" Good ! " exclaimed Comanche, as she rolled off 
into the water. ** Nobody eber harpoon a lion before 
in all de world. No lose her.*' 

True enough, for a weapon that would hold a whale 
was not likely to let go of any smaller animal. 

Nevertheless, it was only after a good amount of 
hard tugging that the lioness was stretched beside her 
husband on the bank, and it was even harder work to 
haul the second eland from the spot where he had fall- 
en, for he was enormously fat and heavy. 

** Now it's an awful pity to leave them here ! " ex- 
claimed Jack. "The hyenas and jackals will beat 
work on them, before we are out of sight. We might 
build a fire ; but I wish we could send word to the 
camp." 

Hardly were the words out of his mouth, before 
half a dozen dark pigmy forms came swiftly and fear- 
lessly gliding up through the moonlight and the 
shadows, and no less a personage than Jan the Chief 
stood before him. 

" Worse than hyenas and jackals put together," 
growled Jack. *' Here, you Caffre men, tell these 
chaps to scud for the camp for me. Hold on till I 
write a message." 



I 
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A few words pencilled on a card was all the message 
needed ; but it was curious to see the expression, half 
of pride and half of superstitious fear, with which that 
wild Bushman took the wonderful little white thing in 
his horny fingers. 

He was off, too, in a twinkling, followed by his 
pigmy warriors, all of them more than ever impressed 
with the supernatural prowess of this strange band of 
white hunters, who caught big snakes alive, charmed 
monkeys, and speared lions in the water. 

•' They were tracking us along the bank," said Jack, 
*' and they'd have shown small reverence for our right 
to anything they found dead on the shore.'* 

•* Eat all up," replied Comanche. '* Big eat. Little 
fight. Monkey always thief." 

Comanche had never redd Mr. Darwin's book, but 
it was clear that, in his own mind, he somehow con- 
nected the Bushmen with the baboons. 

At all events, they were now safe in going on with 
their hunt, for there was no doubt but what Doctor 
Morton would get Jack's message, and the boat was 
once more pushed off, after a careful reloading of 
guns. 

It required some little cutting to free the har- 
poon from the tough muscles of the lioness, but 
it had proved itself worth a whole hail-storm of 
assagais. 

A good beginning had been made ; but, as the boat 
was slowly borne down the stream, mile after mile, the 
hunters began to fear that they had had all their fun 
at the outset. 

Here and there, indeed, wild animals of various 
kinds would bound away at their approach, and more 
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than once a commotion in the water had warned them 
that it, too, was inhabited ; but the night was advan- 
cing, and they were getting discontented. 

*' I move," said Jack, '* that we string our guns to 
the boat, take as long a pull as we can down river, and 
then hunt our way home." 

He made his meaning clear by taking about six 
feet of strong twine, tying it to his rifle at one end, 
and the frame of the boat at the other, and seating 
himself, oar in hand, for a vigorous row. 

His example was quickly followed, Comanche at 
once recognizing the common precaution taken by 
canoeing parties on the swift rivers of the West. 

Down they went now, at a rate which astonished 
the Caffres, and which promised them all sorts of a 
time in getting back again, while the river itself 
grew more and more sluggishly placid, less winding, 
and the banks had less and less of forest on 
them. 

'* Game all gone," muttered Mustang Polo, at last ; 
but hardly were the words out of his mouth before 
Comanche exclaimed : 

'* Boat ashore!" 

And every man of them was suddenly pitched from 
his seat by a sudden shock, and the light crail seemed 
to have shot clean out of the water. 

Strange — out there in mid-river ! 

But there was one man in that boat whose wits 
never deserted him, and whose muscles had been so 
trained from childhood up, that it was almost impossi- 
ble for him to lose his balance ; and the next thing 
his comrades saw was Lion Jack standing erect, not 
in the boat, but on something under and alongside of 
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it, firing both barrels of his heavy rifle directly down- 
ward, and following that with a furious plunge of his 
harpoon in the same direction. 

** Hippopotamus ! " he shouted. " Shoot and jump 
for your lives ! " 

But Jack's rifle was the only one that had been 
grasped in time, and, in an instant more, their boat 
was tossed over and over, and themselves hurled 
every which way into the water by the agonized 
struggles of the astonished and angry ** river-horse." 

Mortally wounded, indeed, for both lead and steel 
had torn an awful passage through his vitals, the huge 
animal could not instantly quit his hold on life, and he 
turned savagely upon his enemies. 

Well for them that they were all good swimmers ; 
but one of the Caffre boatmen had made his first 
spring, prompt and agile as it was, in the wrong 
direction. 

No fault of his, no lack of either pluck or muscle, 
but there had been no such thing as guessing which 
way the hippo would turn, and the gaping jaws, with 
the crushing force of their enormous teeth, closed 
hopelessly upon their victim. 

One smothered cry of pain and horror, and all was 
over. 

The hippopotamus sank to the bottom of the river 
with the dead Caffre ! 

*' The boat ! the boat ! " shouted Jack. 

There was no danger of its sinking, owing to the 
air-chambers with which it was provided, and the har- 
poon itself had anchored it ; but the job of getting the 
water out was no light one. 

Only such a crew of athletes could have accom- 
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plished it, under the circumstances , but before long 
Jack's light weight could be lifted over the gunwale, 
and the bailing went on more rapidly. 

Had it been day-time, there would have been 
more peril from crocodiles, or even then, nearer 
the shore. But, as it was, they were soon able to 
take their places again, unharmed, and count their 
losses- 
Thanks to Jack's precaution, they had each saved a 
rifle, though the fastenings of two had broken, and the 
weapons were at the bottom of the river. 

Only two of the oars had been rescued, the others 
having floated away, and a good many minor matters 
were missing, including a large part of their ammuni- 
tion, all their axes, and the like. 

** We'll just hitch a float to the harpoon line, so we 
will know where to find that chap, and pull ashore,*' 
said Jack; " and then, as soon as we've cleaned our 
rifles, we'd better start for home." 

Jack could not help thinking of his adventure with 
the whale while they were pulling in, and he was com- 
pelled to acknowledge that the hippopotamus had cost 
them dearly enough. 

He was probably not aware, however, that the 
strange way in which they had *' run ashore " and been 
upset, was by no means a novel or unusual thing, but 
precisely such as the black hunters on the Zambesi 
were familiar with. 

It was only strange to themselves, and many a wild 
Caff're could have more than matched it from his own 
experience. 

And now, as the prow of the boat touched the 
shore, Comanche sprang out and crept up the bank 
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for a look around, in regular campaign style, while 
the rest waited in silence until he should make his 
report 

A moment he lay in the grass, perfectly hidden, but 
evidently a good deal interested with the view he was 
having of the plain beyond, and then he turned 
and beckoned to Jack and Polo to join him. Leaving 
the Caffre in charge of the boat, they crept sileatly 
forward to the side of their crafty ** scout," and the 
sight which greeted them, as their eyes followed the 
direction of his pointing finger, was one which almost 
drove out of their minds their recent river adven- 
ture. 

On either side of a thin strip of forest, which there 
seemed to shoot out almost at right angles, from the 
river bank into the plain, in as good order as if they 
had been civilized troops, but in much closer array, 
two bodies of black warriors were advancing towards 
each other in the brilliant moonlight, for all the world 
as if they had each been unaware of the other's pres- 
ence. Those from above, or towards the camp, and 
who seemed, if anything, the less numerous force, 
carried shields of a dull reddish or leathery color, 
while those from below marched in two close, double 
ranks, of which the first wore shields of a jet-black and 
the second of a chalky whiteness, which contrasted 
strongly with the shining ebony of their skins. The 
Caffre boatman had now joined the watchers, and he 
said, as he pointed to the former : 

" Makololo ; " and, with a deeper emphasis, as he 
changed his finger to the bearers of the black shields 
and white, ** Matabele ! Kill us all ! " 

** Steady .now,** said Jack ; " we must leave them to 
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fight it out the best they can, and we must go for 
the camp. We'll row along under the bank till it's 
safe to put the sail up. I'm glad there's a bit of a 
breeze." 



12^ 




CHAPTER XXX. 

T was a good thing, under the circum- 
stances, that the half-disabled hunters 
were not compelled to depend on one 
pair of oars for their return home. 
leave their boat and attempt a land pas- 
was not to be thought of for a moment, 
hose black spearmen swarming around. 
:er skirting the shore carefully for half a 
>r so, however, it seemed safe to step the 
nast and hoist the sail, and even then the 
oars were steadily plied as an auxiliary. 

It was of the utmost importance that the camp 
should be promptly warned ; and yet Lion Jack and 
his companions fairly ached in their extreme curiosity 
over the manner and results of that African battle. 

Ever since they had landed, they had listened to 
unending stories of the predatory wars and tribal con- 
quests of the two great rivals for South African suprem- 
acy, and they knew very well that, while Sebituane 
and his Makololo were just then supposed to be on 
excellent terms with the white colonists, no such thing 
as a trustworthy peace had ever been patched up with 
Mosilikatse and his wild Zulus or Matabele. 

The latter term is a self-assumed one, meaning, in 
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their own tongue, nothing more nor less than " disap- 
pearers,*' whether referring to the rapidity with which 
they were accustomed to escape pursuit after their 
bloody forays, or the skill and quickness with which 
they would cover themselves with their long, ox- hide 
shields in battle. 

It was first borne by the ferocious warriors of King 
Tchaka. 

It happened, for once, that appearances were not 
deceitful. 

Each band of warriors had set out to take their 
enemies by surprise, according to their custom, ex- 
cept that the Makololo were striking for a much more 
distant point, while the Matabele were proposing to 
be at Doctor Morton's camp before sunrise. 

It happened, therefore, that a more astonished mass 
of savages never recoiled from a piece of timber, in all 
the annals of the African war, than the advanced 
guards of the respective armies. 

** Armies" they might be called correctly enough, 
for there were nearly a thousand warriors on a side, 
and they were each under the command of tried and 
experienced leaders. 

The very silence of their swift and stealthy march, 
and the care with which they had advoided the imme- 
diate brink of the river, rendered their concealment 
from each other the more complete. 

The recoil of the vanguard, brief as it was, furnished 
an opportunity for an exhibition of Matabele discipline 
that clearly exhibited the nature of the rule under 
which they had won their terrible reputation. 

The black shield men were simply the undistin- 
guished, and therefore unmarried warriors, or boys. 
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whose place was always in front until they had won 
the right of tried veterans to a wife, a white shield, 
and a place in the main body. 

Some fifty of the former had manifestly broken 
their ranks and fled, and they were all promptly 
speared to death on the spot by their older compan- 
ions in arms, who unhesitatingly pushed forward 
against their unexpected enemies. 

It was a rule of the Matabele to take no account of 
opposing numbers, and their stern and bloody despot- 
ism gave them no option but that of victory or death. 

On the other hand, the discipline of the Makololo 
had obtained a hardly less terrible pitch, and they 
had the advantage over their foes of having reached 
the timber first, and of being now in possession of 
it. 

The air was now rent with the battle-cries of the 
charging savages, and the Makololo, after hurling 
their assagais, that looked more like snakes in the air 
than wooden-shafted javelins, were closing in with 
their battle-axes, while the Matabele, steady as the 
best trained veterans of a European army, were press- 
ing forward with their strong, stabbing spears, for 
their later chiefs had taught them the tactics the old 
Romans understood so well. 

It is said that among civilized soldiers there are very 
few who can stand up to a bayonet charge. Perhaps 
it might be added that there are fewer still who can, 
or ever did, really make one, the historians to the 
contrary notwithstanding. At all events, the tactics 
of these Zulus, with certain death behind them and 
something like a chance for life in front by fighting for 
it, consists altogether of what amounted to a ** home 
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rush " with " fixed bayonets," and they made it in the 
most desperate style. If any man flinched, especially 
if he carried a black shield, some merciless superior 
was ready, just behind him, to ''enforce discipline," 
and down he went. He might just as well have been 
speared or chopped down by a Makololo, so far as 
the result went ; and so there were very few that were 
foolish enough to do any flinching. 

There was no such thing dreamed of as giving 
quarter or taking prisoners, and to be disabled with 
an enemy near enough to take advantage of it was the 
same as being killed outright. A very costly way of 
making war, so far as human life was concerned, but 
it is one which, from time immemorial, has prevailed 
among the more ferocious tribes of professional homi- 
cides, otherwise known as *' warriors," and which has 
had at least one wholesome result, in tending to keep 
down their numbers. 

Even under such circumstances, a fight in " the 
bush " and among trees was necessarily a somewhat 
protracted one, and the night was well spent before 
the remnant of the vanquished Makololo, their chief 
himself having long since fallen before the spears of 
the Matabele, gave it up as a hopeless matter and took 
to their heels along the river bank. 

As for pursuit, the tactics of the Zulu regiments 
compelled them to keep together, and they had a 
much more important errand on hand than following 
a few scattered and beaten Bechuanas. 

The obstinate struggle through which the victors 
had passed, while it had decidedly diminished their 
numbers, had not at all lessened their courage or their 
confidence in themselves, but it had forced them to 
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postpone for a few hours, at least, their advance in 
the direction of the palisade camp. 

Meantime, tugging away at their oars and tacking 
in and out among the bends of the river, and more 
than a little favored by the breeze, Lion Jack and his 
companions arrived in sight of their destination a good 
deal quicker than they had anticipated. 

Doctor Morton listened gravely to the report of the 
night's work, almost smiling over the adventure with 
the hippopotamus, in spite of its tragical termination. 

'* You seem bound to get into scrapes and out of 
them again,'* he said to Jack ; *' but this matter of the 
savages is a serious piece of business. The Mata- 
bele will win that fight, and then we shall have them 
here. I think we shall be ready for them. Jan 
the Chief brought me some news of the Makololo 
yesterday.** 

** But what's become of all the Bushmen ? " asked 
Jack. " I don't see any of 'em around." 

'* All disappeared three hours ago," said the Doc- 
tor. *' We went out with the cart and two yoke of 
oxen, and brought in the skins of the lion and lioness, 
and the two elands — splendid fellows they are, too — 
and it must be that, about that time, more of Jan's 
scouts brought him word that the Zulus were coming. 
The Bushmen have a great horror of meeting them, you 
know. They call them man-eaters, and never dream 
of facing them in fight. I'm glad myself that the little 
gluttons are gone. Our provisions will last now till 
help comes." 

*'Why," said Jack, "are we likely to have a 
siege ? 

** Can't say," replied the Doctor. " Anyhow, we'd 
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better be stirring, for there's no telling what may 
happen before morning." 

No sleep in camp that night ; and yet nothing did 
happen before morning, nor until the sun was an hour 
high. 

Even then nothing could have been more peaceful 
for that region than the single, heavy, clumsily-built 
Dutch wagon, which came trundling across the plain, 
drawn by fourteen yoke of strong oxen, and followed 
by twice as many more. 

The great, lumbering machine was accompanied by 
three brawny ** Boers," or Dutch settlers, each with 
his long ** roer," or smooth-bored musket, over his 
shoulder, and by a fair allowance of shouting, whip- 
cracking Hottentots. 

The chief man of tlie new-comers, who gave his 
name as Hendrik, had a letter to deliver, which he 
handed over with a curious sort of stolid indifference, 
and from which Doctor Morton speedily obtained a 
good deal of news, for the writer of it was Herr Berg 
himself. 

*' All safe. Jack !" he shouted. ** They haven't lost 
an animal. He met this very Hendrik coming to see 
if he could sell us some oxen, and bought his whole 
outfit of him. So far, everything's all right." 

** But what do you think of that ? " asked Lion Jack 
in reply, as he pointed towards the plain to the east- 
ward. ** Must be nearly two hundred of 'em, and 
they're coming right this way." 

The Doctor took a quick glance through the field- 
glass he always carried, and then replied : 

** That's all right, too. Those are all the Makololo 
that were left after the thrashing they got last night. 
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and they're sure to be friendly enough if we'll only 
give them a good dinner and a chance to strike back. 
Send out Skeleton Jake and Fat Pete to invite them 
m. 

The Doctor's accustomed sagacity had once more 
hit the nail on the head. 

Indeed, it had not required a great deal of acute- 
ness to guess the truth of the matter, and the two 
Caflfre hunters mounted and rode away unhesitatingly ; 
while the Doctor counted his fresh oxen, ordered 
them into the kraal, as the outer palisade had begun 
to be called, and invited Hendrik and his friends to 
come to breakfast, with as little apparent concern about 
the future as if there were no Matabele in the world. 

Truth to tell, while Lion Jack admired the perfect 
coolness of his scientific friend, he knew enough of the 
work which had been done during the previous night 
to feel a little the same way on his own account, and 
he saw that the garrison of the camp was already a 
good deal stronger than he had feared it would be. 

Of course, there was no danger but what the Boers 
would stay till the danger was over, since the camp 
was safer for them than the open country. 

By the time breakfast was over, and it was by no 
means a protracted meal. Skeleton Jake and Fat Pete 
came slowly riding in, followed at a little distance by 
the chapfallen remnant of the Makololo heroes, hardly 
1 more than one-fourth of the number the hunters had 
seen marching so gayly into action the night before. 

'* The Matabele must have suffered a good deal as 
well," was the Doctor's comment when this was told 
him, and he strode forward at once to make the most 
of his opportunities. 
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The greater part of the Makololo men had brought 
their shields out of the fight, for to have lost them 
would have been a greater disgrace than mere defeat ; 
but they were almost weaponless, having hurled or 
broken their last spears before they had consented to 
retreat. 




^^N^ 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

HEN Herr Berg and Morillo started 
across the wilderness with their precious 
convoy, their stringing, long, clumsy 
teams of big-horned oxen were in splen- 
condition, nor were the loads particu- 
y heavy for that region. 
*Jothing at all like a cargo of ivory, or 
:n hides. The main idea, therefore; was 
ed, and it must be confessed that it 
} sought with small thought as to what 
the oxen would be good for at the end of their 
journey. 

Lying by in the middle of the day, starting again as 
the afternoon breeze made the heat less insupportable, 
and using every moment of the morning coolness, it 
was really wonderful how much rough ground the 
sturdy lion-tamer put behind him. 

The first important incident of the trip, as has been 
seen, was the unexpected meeting with Hendrik and 
his friends, on the very trail of the hunting-train, and 
3 bargain with them was concluded in a style of off- 
hand energy and promptness which almost took the 
honest Dutchman's breath away. 

In fact, Hendrik would have been better satisfied 
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with even poorer prices, if he could only have had the 
pleasure of chaffering and bargaining for them. 

He had probably never before heard of that strictly 
American time-saver, the ** one-price system." 

No other nation seems yet to have reached that evi- 
dence of high civilization. 

It was, therefore, a most remarkable and disturbing 
thing for Hendrik to be met on the road by a man who 
inspected his animals and his wagon, bought, paid for 
them, took a bill of sale of the whole lot, and was gone 
in less than an hour. 

That was only the beginning of Herr Berg's trading, 
however. 

The fame of the great *' curiosity hunt" had gone 
abroad through all that region of country, and had set 
the young Boers and their black allies to trap, trap, 
trapping, in all directions and for all sorts of creatures. 

So now, at every kraal and stopping-place, the Herr 
found himself besieged with triumphant Nimrods, each 
bringing some unlucky beast for which he expected a 
more or less fabulous price, and each doomed to be 
disappointed. 

** An ant-bear ! " exclaimed the Herr to one of these 
gentry. ** Five hundred dollars for him ? What do I 
want of an ant-bear ? We've got hippopotami and 
lions, and weVe caught some elephants, and you see 
we're pretty well off for antelopes. If you had a 
giraffe, now, or a gyasticutus, or a double-jointed 
wang-doodle, we might talk. I'll give you a musket 
for your ant-bear." 

Perhaps the disgusted owner of the curiosity in 
question might have preferred to cut his throat, but 
for the fact that, before he could make up his mind. 
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there were three others just like him in camp, and the 
Herr bought them all at the same price. 

And that was only a beginning, for the cry was 
•* still they come," and, as things turned out, it was 
well that Doctor Morton's sagacity had foreseen it all, 
and provided Herr Berg with the means of profiting 
by it. 

Perhaps, indeed, *• sagacity " is hardly the proper 
word to use, inasmuch as the enterprising ** agent" 
had taken pains to set all this a-going himself, from 
the very day he landed, following the customary policy 
of Hagenbeck and other wild-beast merchants, though 
with unusually good success. 

By the time Herr Berg reached Pietermaritzburg, 
where a sort of curiosity fair was getting ready for 
him, he had picked up several young leopards and 
panthers, besides his ant-bears, porcupines, a gnu, two 
quaggas, some remarkable monkeys of various kinds, 
and other nondescripts too numerous to mention. 

As he was approaching the " garrison town," how- 
ever, he was met by no less a personage than Captain 
Grady, riding out, as that worthy officer supposed, to 
welcome the return of the whole expedition. 

** Not wid you ? " exclaimed the Captain, after hear- 
ing Herr Berg's account. ** It's wonderful what a 
menagerie you've got wid you, and the ship's back at 
D' Urban, waitin* for y^z. But, tare an' ouns ! to 
think of the Docther murdhered out there in the des- 
ert 1 It's too bad intirely ! " 

'* Murdered ! " exclaimed Herr Berg. 
** That's what it. is," said the Captain. **Thini 
bloody-minded divils, the Zulus, are out again because 
we wouldn't sind back to 'em some fellows of their 
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own that got tired of being aten up by 'em. But 
we'll send for his bones this very day. Faith, an* 
there's no time to lose. I towld the Docther mesilf 
the worst wild bastes he'd find would be going on 
two legs. Good-morning to ye. I'm off to start a 
company out." 

** Oh, Berg!" exclaimed Morillo, as the gallant 
Captain rode away on his errand of mercy and rescue. 
'* I'm sorry for dem fellows at de camp. De Doctor 
vas a goot man." 

** But how about Lion Jack and the rest ? " said the 
Herr. 

** De poy ? " replied Morillo. '* Do you s'pose dat 
boy go and let himself be kilt mit spears ? You see 
vot he go and ride avay on some elephants. Maype 
some giraffes. Dey never get de poy." 

Morillo's confidence in the wit and pluck of his fa- 
vorite amounted to something closely akin to super- 
stition, and even Herr Berg was half inclined to agree 
with him. 

Nevertheless, both of them felt a good deal easier, 
a couple of hours later, to know that Captain Grady 
himself had pushed out with a well-mounted company 
of cavalry. 

** Good for an army of black men in the open 
plain," growled Herr Berg ; ** but what would they be 
worth in a thicket of wait-a-bit thoriis ? " 

Little did he or his friend the athlete imagine how 
very correctly the brave Irishman had read the 
** probabilities," or through what scenes of excite- 
ment and trial the hunters at the camp were about to 
pass. 

What the weary Mokololo needed most on the 
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morning after their defeat, was plenty to eat and 
drink, for they were very nearly exhausted with 
marching all the previous day, and fighting or run- \ 
ning all night, and Doctor Morton ordered their 
wants attended to on the most liberal scale. 

That important matter duly attended to, with the 
very best effect on the hungry Makololo, and a con- 
ference was called with the head men of the band, 
nor was it difficult, from their statements, for the 
Doctor to make up his mind as to the real state of 
affairs. 

'* This big black battle," he said to Jack, ** was a 
good deal of an accident, after all, and we may expect 
the Zulus this way as soon as they are rested." 

** Can we beat them off?" asked Jack. 

** I don't know whether we can or not," replied the 
Doctor; "but I do know that we must. Have you 
. any scruples about shooting savages ? " 

** I wouldn't hurt any human being except in self- 
defence," said Jack. 

"Well," said the Doctor, "and no more would 
I ; but do you mean that you would wait till after 
they had speared you before you began to defend 
yourself ? " 

" Hardly as bad as that," laughed Jack. " I sup- 
pose we shall have to strike quick and hard if we are 
to have any chance of escape." 

" That's the point I'm coming to," said his friend. 
"These Matabele dare not return without captur- 
ing this camp. They would all be speared for cow- 
ards if they did. I'm glad they met the Makololo, 
for that must have cost them a good many warriors; 
but it is clear that there are plenty of them left, and I 
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want them thinned out a little. You and Comanche 
and Polo ride out and meet them. Keep out of reach 
of harm, but work away on them with your rifles all 
the way they take in coming to the camp. The only 
danger would be in their coming in with a rush. We 
really could not stop them if they did, and they'd 
have us all speared in five minutes ; but if we can 
manage to take a little of the confidence out of them, 
so they will hesitate when they get here, we can do 
as we please with them." 

** I understand," said Jack ; and jt was a wonder- 
fully little while before he and his two friends were 
galloping out, on the best horses the camp afforded, 
followed by Skeleton Jake and two other Caffrcs, 
with spare weapons and animals, and determined to 
do as thorough a work of destruction on the black 
savages as powder and lead would let them. 

It is a dreadful thing to kill a human being, and 
Jack felt it, if Comanche and Mustang Polo did not ; 
but sometimes it cannot well be avoided. 

Especially is this true in cases like the present, 
where the "human being" practically forces you to 
kill him. 

At all events, it is a work of humanity to send a 
rifle-ball through a poor savage, a Sioux Indian, for 
instance, to bring the business a Httle nearer home, 
rather than to murder him, soul and body, with rum 
and the diseases rum brings with it. 

If Lion Jack had had any doubts as to his duty, 
however, they were all scattered to the winds before 
noon, for, even at the easy gait he took, to avoid 
wearying his horses, he was, by that time, in full view 
of the advancing Matabele. 



288 LION JACK, OR; 

They had, seemingly, lost about a fourth of their 
number by the '* casualties/' as the army reports call 
it, of the night before, or by ** detachments," but 
they still numbered over seven hundred men, black 
shields and white, marching in close order and with 
a very respectable precision of drill ; and a more 
ferocious-looking body of cut-throats never walked 
the earth. 

The moment the black warriors caught sight of the 
horsemen, they burst out into a tumult of yells and 
cries, seeming to scorn any concealment of their hos- 
tile intentions. Perhaps they were well aware that 
no amount of hypocrisy on their part would have 
been of any avaiL 

They did not pause a moment in their march, how- 
ever, and it is likely that tlie ringing war-whoop of 
Comanche was lost among the discordant tumult of 
their own yelling and the din of their rattling spears 
and shields. 

"No help for it, boys" said Lion Jack. **We 
must go to work. Don't waste a bullet, but load and 
fire steadily. Fetch a Zulu every time." 

It was terrible work, for there was very little miss- 
ing done. No foolish risks were taken of being 
reached by any of the flying assagais, for the Zulus 
now began to send out their swiftest young warriors 
as skirmishers, and it was wonderful how rapidly they 
would approach, and how far and how truly they 
hurled their peculiar javelins. 

It required quick shooting to pick off these brave 
runners, and more than once the best speed of the 
horses had to be employed to preserve the required 
distance ; but, on the whole, the firing was kept up 
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with very fair regularity, and, at every little distance 
along the line of the Matabele march, the black body 
of a slain warrior lay outstretched in the sunshine to 
show how well Doctor Morton's orders had been 
obeyed. 

And yet the steady column showed no signs of fal- 
tering ; but, on the contrary, seemed rather to quick- 
en its pace as if its leaders had a hope of somehow 
outmarching that scourge of fatal rifle-bullets. 

** Got war-chief," said Comanche, as he noticed this. 
'* Tink safe when he reach bush. Guess we look out 
for ourselves den." 

- The red-man was right, for quite a stretch of open 
forest, with a dense undergrowth and abundant thick- 
ets of wait-a-bit thorns lay between the open plain 
where they had been pushing the Matabele and the 
immediate vicinity of the camp. All that could be 
done, therefore, was to shoot as fast and as straight as 
possible, while they had the opportunity, and then 
ride for the palisades. 

It was a good two hours, however, before the 
horsemen found themselves compelled to abandon 
their deadly work, nor were they aware, till afterward, 
how unpleasant a kind of safety the left flank of the 
Zulus found on their first plunge into their ** cover." 

It came, indeed, in the shape of a flight of little 
arrows, puncturing their black skins with wounds 
which would, of themselves, have been altogether 
insignificant ; but which •sent a worse chill to a war- 
rior's heart than the stab of an assagai, for the sting- 
ing darts were the poisoned arrows of Jan the Chief 
and his ** Bosjesmen," who were rejoicing at so good 
an opportunity for paying off old scores. 
13 
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They knew very well that the Matabele column « 
would never break up to go in pursuit of them, with 
the mounted skirmishers plying their rifles on its right, \ I 
and the camp at so short a distance in front of it. On 1 

the whole, therefore, the day thus far had been a sin- 
gularly bad one for the Zulus. 

And now Lion Jack turned to bis friends, and 
shouted : 

' •• That'll do, boys. We've given them about the 
best we had. Now we'll go back to camp and see 
what sort of a welcome Doctor Morton's been get- 
ting ready for them. Ride, now, for we must get in 
well ahead." 





CHAPTER XXXII. 

OCTOR MORTON'S preparations for dan- 

get to come had not waited for its actual 

appearance. The agent was not that sort 

of a man at all, and before ever the Spread 

Eagle set sail from New York, his mind had 

busied itself with the possibility of just such 

an emergency as was now arising. 

It is only your ** happy-go-lucky" or igno- 
rant men who are apt to be taken by surprise. 
All night long, and all through that forenoon, while 
Jack and his friends had been pelting the Matabele in 
such a destructive fashion, the Doctor had been putting 
his defences and his garrison in order. 

In the first place, case after case of muskets had 
been gotten out and opened, and made to serve a 
double purpose. 

The guns themselves were loaded and stacked up, 
ready for use, while the bayonets had each been fitted 
to a strong wooden shaft, so as to make a sort of 
** stabbing assagai " of it, and placed in the strong, 
black hands of a Makololo warrior. 

These latter needed no instructions whatever in the 
use of their new weapons, and received them with 
yells of delight and approbation. 
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They saw at once that, while such a spear would be 
worth very little to throw, it was even better than those 
of the Matabele for a hand-to-hand fight. 

There would be no such thing as a massacre of those 
two hundred brawny and desperate men, without their 
doing their share of the fighting, and it was evident 
that their courage was returning to them, now they 
had white men for allies and a stout fortification to 
fight behind, not to speak of the rousing breakfast 
they had taken. 

As for the Caffres and Hottentots belonging to the 
camp, every one of them understood how to use a 
musket, including those who had come with Hendrik 
and his Boers. 

To tell the truth, the camp was in a very different 
condition from that reported to their chief by the Zulu 
spies, and the " easy victory" over a few hunters and 
their servants, taken by surprise and speared at sight, 
was growing less and less probable every minute. 

For all that, however. Lion Jack and his party were 
astonished, on their approach, to be ordered to ** ride 
around by the river and come in the back way ; " and, 
when they obeyed, and entered the enclosure of the 
palisades in tlie manner directed, even Comanche 
could hardly repress an exclamation of admiring won- 
der at the completeness of the preparations for the 
reception of the enemy. 

One thing there was that required to be explained, 
even to Jack, while he assisted the Doctor in cojnplet- 
ing it, for it consisted only of two strong wires, strung 
on posts at three feet and five feet respectively, from 
the ground all around the camp, at a distance of from 
fifty to a hundred yards of the palisades. 



» 
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'* What's that for ? " asked Jack. 

** Look in that wagon where the wires come from/* 
said the Doctor. " That's my battery." 

One look was enough. Jack knew that the Doctor 
had brought with him a strong and well-made electric 
battery, intending to use it in some way, in his wild 
beast operations ; but, that wagon 1 

There were the original " cups," and so forth, but 
there was also every vessel of earthen or glassware in 
the whole camp that could possibly be turned into a 
** cell," and the battery-power had been wonderfully 
augmented. It had been calculated, in the first place, 
to stun an elephant, and now it looked as if it could 
send out a whole thunder-storm, if necessary. 

The Matabele were now in sight, steadily pushing 
their way through the trees and underbrush. 

If their previous experiences had somewhat dimin- 
ished their number, they had also rendered them half 
frantic with vengeful rage, and they were still quite 
strong enough to walk over and into a stockade like 
that. Their peculiar way of fighting was just the 
thing for an assault, and, under ordinary circum- 
stances, they would speedily have added another to 
the long list of victories which have made them famous. 

Doctor Morton's orders were not to pull a trigger 
till he gave the signal, and even Hendrik seemed dis- 
posed to yield implicit obedience. 

The only man in camp who seemed to entertain any 
nervous doubts about the result was Smiley Dan him- 
self ; and, for all that, he managed to maintain his grin 
at a very respectable width. 

And now, at last, the Matabele halted, while their 
scouts and skirmishers made the entire circuit of the 
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camp, from the river above to the river below ; but 
not even a boat had been left where they could do it 
any injury, and the whole appearance of things indi- 
cated that they had nothing before them more diffi- 
cult to do than to break down those gates or to climb 
over those pickets. 

Not a warrior among them all but believed he could 
do either, and not half try ; and it is very likely they 
were entirely correct, so long as they should have 
nothing more deadly than wood to deal with. 

A strange thing is the instinct of animals. 

Somehow or other, even Madame had got it into 
her big head that something unusual was going for- 
ward, and she trumpeted vigorously until Lion Jack 
went to comfort her. 

Nor would she be contented, even then, with his 
soothing words and his bits of sugar, but she picked 
him up as if he had been a new pin for her back hair, 
and perched him on her neck, in his proper place as 
*' mahout ; " nor did he escape from his friendly cap- 
tivity except by driving her up to the wall of her in- 
closure, and vaulting suddenly clean over it. 

As for old **borele," that one-horned gentleman 
had taken himself to a most impenetrable fit of sulks, 
and nothing more expressive than a grunt could be 
got out of him for love or money. 

The boa-constrictor, after a hearty meal on one of 
the camp dogs who had ventured too near his cage 
when the door was open for a moment, and had fool- 
ishly looked in, was coiled up and sleeping comfort- 
ably ; and the monkeys were having a noisy and 
spirited ** public meeting" of their own. 

On coming back from his attentions to Madame, I 
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Jack saw at a glance that the Zulus had finished re- 
connoitring, and that the decisive moment was close 
at hand, for the black shields and white shields were 
rapidly forming their respective lines in a way that 
plainly indicated their intention of coming straight 
into that camp. 

** There's nothing so very uncivilized about that 
advance," said the Doctor to Lion Jack. ** I do not 
believe the Seventh could beat it much, and they 
wouldn't begin to make so good a climb at the end of 
it. Only I don't propose to have any climbing done." 

" I think I understand," said Jack ; ** and it won't 
be long before they'll find out something." 

Perhaps the Matabele themselves were surprised 
that they were not fired on from the stockade ; but 
that was nothing whatever to their astonishment a 
few moments later. 

If there is one single article of civilized commerce 
for which a South African savage has numberless 
uses, or for which he will trade his " kaross " or his 
weapons, it is iron wire ; and the wealth of plunder 
before them was indicated to the Matabele by the 
first thing that forced itself on their attention as they 
so steadily marched up to the assault. 

Just now, to be sure, it was in their way, and must 
be pulled down ; but what a prize there was of it ! 

A hundred hands, almost at the same instant, 
grasping at that frail but precious barrier ; but then — 

Yells ? 

Yes, or rather howls of pain and fright, from some. 
The utter silence of stupid amazement from others. 

Not a few were knocked clean over, and one or two 
of the foremost were killed outright. 
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The " black shields," who had received this terrible 
dose of the white man's witchcraft, would undoubtedly 
have broken and ran but for the pressure of the vet- 
eran ** white shields " behind them — ^these latter, of 
course, having no particle of a notion as to the cause 
of the confusion in their advance guard. 

The *• battery" in the wagon was turned on at its 
full strength, and its efficiency was all that could have 
been asked for. 

** It's a new use for lightning," exclaimed Lion Jack. 
" But only see how those fellows are tumbling over." 

"Those fellows" were now the veteran "white 
shields " themselves ; and there was no telling what 
the result might have been, for the superstitious fears 
of the savages were fast becoming aroused over their 
mysterious discomfiture. 

But just then the frail barrier of the wires gave way 
with the pressure on it, and, the moment the metal 
came in contact with the ground, the effective power 
of Doctor Morton's cunning device was altogether 
gone. 

It would hardly have carried a message around the 
camp. 

" The lightning has served its turn nobly, neverthe- 
less," remarked the Doctor. ** It has broken the rush 
of the Matabele. Now, boys, give it to them with 
powder and lead." 

The " boys," of all sorts, had only been waiting for 
their orders ; and now, through the loopholes of the 
stockade, rifles and muskets cracked and thundered, 
the long, clumsy "roers" of Hendrik and his com- 
panions doing as deadly work as any, and the old 
" Springfield muskets " that the Doctor had brought 
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for trading purposes were just the thing for that short 
range. These latter were loaded with both ** ball 
and buckshot," according to the old time American 
army rule, and the unlucky Zulus tumbled over in all 
directions. 

** It's a dreadful piece of business/' exclaimed Lion 
Jack. ** I can't quite forget that they are human." 

** It would have been much more dreadful for us," 
replied Doctor Morton, ** if they had succeeded in 
passing the palisades. They brought it on them- 
selves, for we did not pitch our camp on their side of 
the river." 

As for Comanche and Mustang Polo, they were 
quite in their element, except that the half red-man 
might have liked it better if he had been let loose on 
horseback, with a fair chance to use his scalping-knife. 

The slaughter was fast becoming too much for even 
Matabele valor. No civilized troops in the world 
would have stood up to it half so long. Nor would 
these barbarians either, but that death lay behind 
them as well as before. Even that awful stimulus 
failed, at last, however, and both black shields and 
white shields turned and fled wildly towards the 
** bush " just as the gates of the stockade were thrown 
open and the Makololo remnant poured out to avenge 
their discomfiture of the night before, and fell remorse- 
lessly on the rear of their broken and disheartened 
foes. 

" What between lead and lightning," said the Doc- 
tor, ** there's precious little fight left in those fellows. 
They and the Makololo can have it out by themselves, 
for all of me. But I don't want them to rally any- 
where in this neighborhood." 
13* 
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** There's a good many of *em yet," replied Jack. 
** Hadn't we better go out and set up tliose wires 
again ? 

*• Good idea," said the Doctor. ** Anyhow, our 
hunt is up. There are plenty more just such warriors 
where they came from." 





CHAPTER XXXIII. 

HERE is no corner of the earth better 
calculated for the support of all kinds of 
life than South Africa, and certainly no 
other where there is more of it wasted. 
There are the largest and fiercest, as the 
lion, panther, hyena, rhinoceros, hippopota- 
mus, elephant, giraffe, buffalo, and so forth ; 
the swiftest and most beautiful, as the zebras 
and their kindred, and the different varieties 
of antelopes ; snakes of all sizes and sorts, 
from the python and boa-constrictor down ; the 
largest birds, as the ostrich and the bustard, and, at 
the same time, the smallest sorts of humming-birds ; 
game in endless abundance, and hungry jaws waiting 
for it at every turn. 

The vegetable world is represented a good deal in 
the same way, for the soil is fertile enough, and it 
would be well watered, too, but for the way in which 
the natives destroy the forests, with the continual help 
of the wild elephants here and there, and sweeping 
fires at odd seasons. 

As for the human population, they could live 
easily enough, and do multiply pretty fast, but their 
increase is prevented not only by their perpetual and 
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murderous wars, but by the destructive nature af their 
'• domestic customs " and the extreme recklessness 
with which men, women, and children are swept away 
at the whim and caprice of every despot. 

•• The chief end of man," as understood by a South 
African black man, is to kill and be killed, and most 
of them seem to succeed very well in attaining it. 
At least, that regiment of Matabele appeared to be in 
a fair way, so far as their share was concerned, for Jan 
the Chief and his poisoned arrow men were awaiting 
their confused return, letting fly at them from the 
cover of the wait-a-bit thorn bushes. 

This time, indeed, the Bushmen were a trifle too 
bold, and not a few of them discovered that the Zulu 
warriors had brought back their stabbing assagais 
with them ; but they managed to do a good deal of 
mischief, for all that. 

They might have fared worse if it had not been for 
^ the avenging rush of the Makololo men ; but that 
was quite sufficient to draw the attention of the har- 
assed and bewildered Matabele, who seemed to them- 
selves foredoomed to utter destruction. 

Even under such discouraging circumstances, the 
ebony veterans showed the perfection of their terri- 
ble discipline, turning upon their foes like lions at 
bay ; and it was a curious fact that they seemed even 
more puzzled and dismayed by the strange-looking 
'* assagais " Doctor Morton had fitted up with his 
bayonets than they had with the mystery of the wires. 

But for this they might have even repulsed their 
assailants, for they very much outnumbered them. 

Still, broken and disordered as were the Zulus, the 
struggle in the **bush" bade fair to be a somewhat 
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prolonged one, and there was not likely to be much 
left of either victors or vanquished. 

" It*s the old story of the Kilkenny cats, Doctor," 
said Jack ; " and I guess our cat had better keep out 
of it." 

** That's so," replied the Doctor. "We've no 
business out there. That's a fight between old ene- 
mies. We have saved our lives, and that's all we had 
to do." 

•' Only we must keep on doing it," said Jack. 
** And what I was thinking of is, how we are to get 
our train in if our march is to be beset by assagais- 
throwers." 

'* We never could do it in all the world," replied 
the Doctor. ** I'm pretty sure the Zulu king thought 
he had sent warriors enough to eat us up, and that 
we have seen them all. But you and Comanche had 
better mount and scout away down the river. Don't 
hesitate about knocking over any fugitives you may 
come across, going back to carry the news and bring 
reinforcements ; and don't let yourselves get caught 
in any trap," 

*' Comanche is an old hand at plains campaigning," 
said Jack ; *' and if we are to go far, we must start at 
once. We shan't get back till some time in the night, 
anyhow." 

Fresh horses, mount and ride, and the riders them- 
selves felt as fresh as ever, the strong excitement 
calling out all the hidden resources of their trained 
and hardened frames, without the need of any arti- 
ficial stimulus. 

It is really wonderful how much a human being 
can stand up to^ in the way of fatigue and exertion^ 
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if he only trains his body and keeps his mind clear to 
take care of it 

The fight in the bush was going forward vigorously, 
as Lion Jack and Comanche rode past it down the 
river-bank, an^ every wild animal in it, for a mile or 
more, had taken himself off in a hurry, out of hearing 
of that, horrid din of yelling. 

•• If any considerable force of Matabele is coming," 
said Jack, '' we can see it for a long distance over 
such ground as this." 

" Don't know," growled Comanche. " Zulu big war- 
rior. Nebber see better fight, nowhere. Tink he 
march in de night. Anyhow, mebbe do more ob 'em 
come dis way." 

•* Ride," was the word, at all events, only it would 
not be wise to overwork their horses. 

These were tough and hardy animals, not very 
large, but of Arab breed, and used to that burning 
sun and to long gallops over that sort of plain. 

On, on, on, pausing here and there on elevated 
ground, for long and searching scrutinies through a 
field-glass the Doctor had given Jack for the purpose ; 
but not a sign of any human enemy had they dis- 
covered. 

Antelopes and other animals turned up, here and 
there, but they were all in motion, as if some general 
scare prevailed among them ; and even if it had been 
otherwise, that was no hunting day for Jack and his 
friend. 

Mile after mile, and, as they were not following the 
winding course of the river, they were already a long 
distance below the scene of their adventure with the 
hippopotamus and the great ** black battle." 
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They were now once more approaching the bank, 
and Jack was noticing that the river seemed wider 
than usual, when Comanche exclaimed : 

** Big bar. Water no deep. Dat de place." 
• '* What place ? " asked Jack. 

** Dat where Matabele cross. Come, look at trail," 
said Comanche. 

A few minutes more, and their examination of the 
numberless human footprints in the soft mud of the 
margin convinced them both that the Indian's knowl- 
edge of that kind of river had served him truly. 

"All track dis way," said Comanche. "Nobody 
go back yet. No use ride any furder down. Dis de 
place." 

It was hardly likely, indeed, that any other ford so 
good ais that would be found below — at least until the 
river fell a good deal more, and the sun was now be- 
ginning to sink towards the horizon. The objects of 
the scout were therefore accomplished, and the two 
horsemen wheeled away through the scattered trees 
and underbrush that fringed the river bank, homeward 
bound. 

Horsemen ? Homeward bound ? Yes, for a 
minute or so ; but then there came a whirring, buzz- 
ing sound in the air, and the good Arab that had 
borne Lion Jack so well sprang fiercely forward and 
pitched heavily to the earth, with one assagais clean 
through his heart and several others sticking in his 
body and limbs. A less skilful horseman would have 
had a serious fall. But Lion Jack alighted upon his 
feet like a cat. It was the work of an instant ; but 
there was Comanche beside him, also dismounted and 
unhurt. 
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** Weapons ! " shouted Jack. 

The very air seemed rent with Matabele yells ; but 
the brave fellows secured their rifles and pistols in the 
twinkling of an eye, being really less exposed than 
when on horseback, and each struck for the nearest 
tree in the true style of American forest fighting. 

Doubtless the black spear-throwers had made es- 
pecial marks of the horses, with the idea that if they 
were disabled the riders would be at their mercy. 

And so any ordinary men would have been with 
more than twenty white shield Zulus charging on 
them from their ambush. 

But Comanche and Lion Jack were not by any 
means ordinary men, and their heavy double rifles 
rang out with as prompt and deadly precision as if 
antelopes, and not Matabele, had been their mark. 

** Two to one ball 1 " shouted Jack, as he dropped 
his rifle and drew his Derringers, leaving his revolver 
to the last. 

Comanche already had his six-shooter in his hand, 
and the astonished black men, whose knowledge of 
fire arms was mainly confined to the clumsy '* roers " 
of the Dutch Boers, found themselves tumbled over in 
spite of their big shields by men behind tree-trunks, 
and who only needed to expose part of one arm to fire 
what seemed an endless chain of deadly shots. 

The savages had charged in, to use their stabbing- 
« spears, and there was no such thing as missing a shot 
at half a dozen paces, more or less. 

Still, Comanche's revolver was empty only too 
quickly, and Jack himself had but three shots left in 
his own, when six ferocious warriors, all that were 
left, closed upon them. 



WILD MEN AND WILD BEASTS. 305 

Three shots, and down, down, down, went savage 
after savage, for the agility which had won for Lion 
Jack his circus reputation was incomparably superior 
to even that of his assailants, and he dodged their 
thrusts and came up behind their shields in a way that 
would have ** brought down the house " in storms of 
applause, if there had been any audience to witness 
it. As for Comanche, the powerful half-breed had 
himself caught up a shield and spear from one of the 
fallen warriors, and no Zulu in Africa better under- 
stood the use of either. 

Still, it was a good thing for him, outnumbered as 
he was, that Lion Jack's last spring and shot brought 
him out in the rear of his friend's assailants. 

One of these felt the heavy stroke of a revolver, 
hurled with terrible force, upon the nape of his neck, 
while the other dropped shield and spear as a long, 
keen bowie-knife pierced him from left to right 
through heart and lungs. 

Comanche was quite enough to finish that skirmish, 
but Lion Jack had saved his life for him, and was 
more than ever sure of his utter devotion. 

It must be confessed, however, that the young hero 
was disposed to shut his eyes to the next proceeding 
of his friend. 

*' No scalp 'em," said Comanche, ** but make berry 
sure dey all dead." 

And he did it with the coolest kind of precision, 
spear m hand, and when he had finished his ** inspec- 
tion " there was no doubt but what those Zulus would 
stay where they were for the present. 

The scouts had won the fight, thanks to the superi* 
ority of their weapons and their own marvellous physi- 
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cal power and thorough training ; but their position 
was anything but a pleasant one. 

Miles and miles away from camp and friends. On 
foot, in a country swarming with enemies — biped and 
quadruped — and night drawing rapidly nearer. 

Still, Lion Jack and Comanche were not the men 
to whimper, and they proceeded to reload their 
weapons, eat a good supper to lighten their haver- 
sacks, hide their saddles and bridles in the bushes, and 
they even took with them their lassoes when they 
turned their feet homeward. 

Men ? 

Yes, indeed. 

The events of the past few weeks had left very lit- 
tle of the boy in Lion Jack, and he might well have 
answered, as did the returning Kentucky volunteer 
after the battle of New Orleans : 

" Boy 1 Who are you calling boy ? If Tm a boy, 
where did General Jackson git his army ? '* 

Both his friends and enemies found plenty of man- 
hood in him, and it was coming out stronger and 
stronger every day. 




CHAPTER XXXIV. 




HAT with his own company of cavalry 
and a very efficient squad of '* volun- 
teers " among the European settlers of 
Pietermaritzburg, Captain Grady had 
started out on his errand of rescue and retal- 
iation with a full hundred well-appointed 
horsemen, besides nearly as many more 
black ** irregulars," Griquas, and others, who 
were likely to be of value as scouts and skir- 
mishers. 

He was even provided with a mountain howitzer, 
such as our own Indian fighters have used so effectu- 
ally on the plains. 

Such a force, while it could travel several times as 
fast as an ordinary wagon train, with its lumbering 
teams of half-wild oxen, was not able to ** annihilate 
distance " altogether, and it was a serious question 
in the mind of the gallant Captain whether he would 
be able to arrive on the scene of action in time to be 
of any practical service. 

The doubt grew more and more as he pushed •for- 
ward, for at almost every kraal he was met by some 
additional rumor of probable hostility on the part of 
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the Zulu tribes, and he determined to spare neither 
men nor horses on the march. 

It was a brave thing to do under such a burning 
sun, and against such enemies as the Matabele, but 
the light-hearted Irishman was a good officer as well, 
and he knew the importance attaching to such an 
expedition as that under the direction of Doctor 
Morton. 

The British " home government " itself would have 
felt chagrined if so large and well- appointed an adven- 
ture should have "come to grief" within reach of 
their own garrisons, and among the very tribes they 
were supposed to have reduced to something like sub- 
mission. 

And so riding by night and resting in the heat of 
the day, Captain Grady and his horsemen, white and 
black, made the best time ever recorded in the mili- 
tary annals of South Africa, going very nearly as fast 
and as far as the black veterans of the Matabele 
would have done on foot, and that is saying a great 
deal. 

Meantime, after the departure of Lion Jack and 
Comanche on their perilous and eventful " scout," the 
struggle continued with varying fortunes in the 
tangled underbrush and timber near the palisaded 
camp. 

The Bushmen, under Jan the Chief, after having 
accomplished a very serious amount of mischief in 
their peculiar way, had found discretion the better 
part of valor for them, and had quietly sneaked away 
into the " bush," to wait for another chance to hurt 
somebody without being themselves injured in return. 
As for the surviving Matabele, true to their national 
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tactics, by which they were trained to rally and act 
in compact masses, they gradually worked their way 
from cover to cover until they could begin to form 
their ranks again, and, the moment they could do 
that, the temporary advantage of the Makololo was at 
an end. 

Indeed, the latter were themselves disordered and 
broken by the very nature of the ground and the 
impetus of their own revengeful charge, and they at 
length found their pursuit changed into a very steady 
and determined sort of stand-up fight, with the nu- 
merical odds against them. In fact, the Kilkenny cats 
of that South African battle were brought pretty 
effectually at bay on both sides, and it was a some- 
what puzzling question what would come next, inas- 
much as neither seemed to have the slightest idea of 
giving the matter up. 

Not a moment had been lost by the keen eyes of 
Doctor Morton, watching from the safe shelter of the 
stockade through his field-glass, and he turned to 
"»'' Hendrik, saying : 

** It's almost sundown. We must call back the 
Makololo, and we mustn't let those fellows follow 
them. Follow me, every man." 

It was easy enough to convey the recall message to 
the Makololo, and it may be they were not at all 
sorry to obey it, especially as it was about supper- 
time, and there was a prospect of a very bad thrashing 
before them. 

About two-thirds of their number, though many of 
them were wounded, were still in condition to make a 
good " about face ; " but the moment they did so, the 
steady line of the Matabele, almost all white shields 
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now, began to sweep on after them. That was pre- 
cisely what Doctor Morton had expected, and he had 
rapidly stationed his men, few as they were in com- 
parison, where they could pour in as galling a fire as 
possible from the cover of trees and bushes, without 
being themselves dangerously exposed. 

A very little of this was enough to check the Zulu 
advance ; but their next move was one that the Doctor 
looked upon with no little uneasiness. 

Back, steadily, out of range, retreated the black 
column, but at the same time straight for the bank of 
the river, and the Doctor's glass enabled him to see 
warrior after warrior, to the number of half a dozen, 
at least, plunge instantly into the sluggish water and 
make for the opposite bank. 

** Some of those fellows," he muttered, " will get 
in safe with their errand, and then there will be rein- 
forcements. This is getting to be a pretty hot corner 
of the world for a hunting party. I must give them 
another lesson to-night, and then we must get ready 
for our homeward march. I'm glad Berg and hi 
train went when they did ; but what will become of 
Lion Jack and Comanche 1 It's well they're on horse- 
back, anyhow." 

If only the puzzled agent could have seen his young 
friend and his comrade at that moment, his fears on 
their account would hardly have been tempered by his 
confidence in the ileetness of their "horses." 

The day's losses, so far as the garrison of thecamp 
was concerned, had fallen altogether on the Makololo, 
and the final result had not been such as to dispirit 
those very remarkable savages. 

At all events, the very excellent and abundant meal 
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to which they were now summoned seemed to be 
sufficient of itself to restore whatever of strength and 
courage they had lost, and they speedily testified their 
confidence in the protecting power of their white 
allies by lying down and going to sleep to the last 
man. 

" Dat's all right," said Hendrik. '* Dey alvays 
goot ven dey shleep." 

The honest Dutchman's knowledge of African war- 
riors had taught him the profound secret that human 
treachery is apt to be a very wakeful and watchful 
thing, decidedly the foe of such profound slumber as 
was now following the supper of the Makololo. 

While the Makololo slept, however, and while 
Doctor Morton and Hendrik were making their 
further preparations, the remnant of the Matabele 
regiment gathered on the bank of the river for a 
species of inspection. 

Their head chief had somehow managed to escape 

e chances of the day, probably because he had kept 

11 within the protecting line of the veteran " white 

ields," and he was still able to muster over three 

hundred brawny warriors. 

One would have thought that, under such circum- 
stances, every life would have been precious and every 
man who had survived such a night and day of con- 
tinual peril would have been counted as a hero worthy 
of reward. 

Such, however, were not the rules of the terrible 
Matabele discipline ; and, as one after another of the 
subordinate chiefs or officers made his brief verbal 
report, and name after name was shouted out as worthy 
of honorable mention to the king, every now and then 
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some instance of real or apparent flinching from the 
shock of battle would be followed by the instant inflic- 
tion of the inexorable penalty. 

It was a simple matter. 

There was no time for pounding a man to death, 
and the culprit was simply summoned from the ranks 
to stand in front of the chief, while two or three of 
the older warriors plunged their stabbing-spears 
through and through him. 

It was quite likely that a body of men under that 
sort of management would speedily stand in need of 
** reinforcements." But it fully explained the reckless 
valor of the Matabele. 

The distribution of punishments having been made, 
and that of rewards promised, the Zulus were in readi- 
ness for whatever of supperless comfort the results of 
their hard fortune had left them. 

Merely going without food for a while, however, 
was one of the commonest experiences of their dail 
life at home, not to speak of actual campaigning, a 
they were ready to lie down on the river bank a 
wait for the morrow, even if they could not be sure 
so solid a rest as had fallen to the lot of the well-fed 
Makololo. 

In camping, as in battle, the Zulii tactics were in 
favor of concentration, and the white shields of their 
sentinels rose like ghosts in the moonlight but a 
few yards up the slope, at the bottom of which the 
discomfited warriors were huddled for their night's 
rest. 

It was a long and gentle incline, almost free from 
trees and bushes, admirably selected with a view to 
the fact that no foe could creep in upon them without 
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being seen, while the river on their right was a protect- 
ing barrier of itself. 

It was not likely, to the mind of the Zulu chief, 
that so small a garrison as that of the palisaded 
camp would venture to disturb his warriors in their 
bivouac. 

Hour after hour went by^ and all ^vas as peaceful as 
a corn-field, even the lions and hyenas seeming to 
have agreed among themsel\^s that the time and the 
place had been taken away from them ; but silence 
is not always an assurance of safety. 

Darker and darker grew the shadows, as the moon 
went down, and the clouds began to drift across the 
sky, and the keen eyes of the Zulu sentinels were not 
able to pierce so far as before ; and now, suddenly, a 
little gleam of light sprang out on the summit of the 
long slope at the bottom of which they had made 
their tentless camp. 

Just a mere glimmer at first, like the striking of a 

atch, nothing more ; but it came more and more 

iftly forward, with a motion very much like that of 
a barrel rolling down-hill, right in among them. 

In an instant the shrill cry of alarm was answered 
by warriors springing to their feet, fully armed ; but 
no human foe had assailed them, and no war-cry 
answered their own. 

Nothing to alarm them except a barrel tumbling 
lazily onward with what seemed a torch burning at 
one end. 

Nothing to speak of, indeed ; and just then, within a 

hundred yards of them, there seemed to be marching 

by over the level plain two such shapes as they had 

never seen before, and they turned, like one man, to 

14 
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wonder whether the giraflfes of the desert had deter- 
mined to rush in upon their bivouac. 

Giraflfes they were, beyond a doubt, and close to the 
Matabele camp ; but just as the warriors were begin- 
ning to laugh over the groundlessness of their alarm, 
the mysterious barrel stopped short at the roots of an 
acacia-tree, and in an instant the darkness was cleft by 
a great gleam of light, and the dull, smothered, thun- 
derous explosion that accompanied it was followed by 
a thousand streams of liquid fire flying among them 
in all directions, unquenchable, destroying, burning, 
blistering, maddening ; and the Matabele forgot dis- 
cipline and every other thing in their wild, panic- 
stricken flight, as they broke and scattered across the 
plain. 

Wonderful ! Mysterious ! 

Not a bit of it. 

Among Doctor Morton's preparations and supplies, 
not only for light, but for use in preserving sundrj; 
kinds of specimens, he had provided a barrel of cru 
petroleum ; and it had been as simple as firing off 
rocket to insert a twenty-pound tin canister of rifle 
powder and a fuse, and light the latter. 

The barrel had rolled down-hill as naturally as any 
other barrel, with a hill to roll down, and, when the 
powder exploded, the natural consequences came to 
the nearest black men, and that was all the mystery. 

Wonderful or not, however, the explosion of that 
barrel of coal-oil had disabled nearly half the remain- 
ing Matabele, and had thoroughly demoralized the 
rest, especially as it was followed by a rattling volley 
of rifle and musket shots from the summit of the 
slope. Shields and assagais were cast away in the 
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wild panic, all the more readily because so many of 
the former were all ablaze with what seemed un- 
quenchable fire. 

Nothing like that had ever before been seen in 
Africa, and the giraffes and all other created things 
were forgotten in the general "stampede." 

" That'll do ! " exclaimed Doctor Morton. " Now 
we'll get the train ready as quick as we can ; but Td 
like to see Lion Jack," 




CHAPTER XXXV. 



HEN Lion Jack and Comanche shoul- 
dered their trusty rifles and set out on 
their perilous homeward march, after 
their hand-to-hand struggle with the 
I ambush, the sun was already below the 
ion. The moon promised to be a good 
while it lasted ; but there was no danger 
ising their way, and concealment was 
y to be of as much importance to them 
/en the moonlight. 
" Bad thing not have horse," said Comanche. 
" Nebber feel half a man on foot Made to ride." 

" I guess you were," replied Jack, "and I feel a 
good deal that way myself. I move we don't keep 
too near the river-bank. We know our direction 
straight enough, and we're less likely to be interrupted 
out on the plain. Besides, we shan't get stuck in the 
wait-a-bit thorns quite so often." 

"Ail right," said the Indian. "Did you ebber 
stop and t'ink why dese niggers nebber wear anything 
but grease ? " 

" Don't know that I ever studied that matter," said 
Jack. " Must say they save tailors' bills." 

" Dat not all," said Comanche. " I watch 'em go 
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through bush. Thorn no catch 'em, no scratch 'em, 
slide right ober greasy black skin and neber make 
a mark." When Jack came to think of it, he had 
really noticed that very thing. 

The fact is, the customs of the people inhabiting a 
country, after they have been there long enough, are 
pretty sure to accommodate themselves fairly to the 
demands of the locality ; and Jack at that moment 
was half inclined to wish for the hide of a Hottentot, 
for he was busily at work extricating himself from the 
" fish hook" grip of a good-sized thorn-bush. 

'* Well," he said, at last, "now Fm free again, let's 
get out of this as fast as possible. It's a regular 
prowling-ground for wild beasts of all sorts, and I'd 
rather do my hunting by day than by night" 

** Radder hunt dan be hunted," added Comanche; 
and that was very near the truth. 

There was no time to be thrown away under such 
circumstances, and the two scouts pushed out from 
the timber and underbrush with as good speed as they 
could make. 

Even as they did so, their ears were filled with the 
sounds of angry contention behind them, as the 
swiftly gathering scavengers of that awful wilderness 
quarrelled with one another over the feast which had 
been so strangely prepared for them. 

The bones of the horses, and of the Zulu warriors 
as well, were likely to be picked clean enough before 
morning. 

** They shan't have a chance at mine, if I can help 
it," muttered Jack to himself, as he listened ; " but I 
must say it looks as if we had our work cut out for 
us." 
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Hardly were the words out of his mouth before he 
felt Comanche grip his arm, and the next instant 
a crashing sound at their right grew rapidly heavier 
and nearer, and then a huge body came plunging 
past them in the shadows, followed by another nearly 
as large, and then, within thirty paces of them, the 
first monster wheeled and faced his pursued, with a 
great grunt of savage desperation. 

" Borele again," whispered Comanche. 

"Yes," said Jack, " a white rhinoceros followed by 
a black one. Doctor Morton told me they were apt 
to be enemies ; but borele is the better fighter." 

** Both too good for me," exclaimed Comanche. 
** No stay for fight dis time." 

Jack longed to send a brace of bullets after one or 
the other of the gigantic brutes who were now charg- 
ing and dodging and fencing with their projecting 
horns ; but prudence forbade any such rash display 
of hunting zeal, and he and his comrade slipped |^ 
noiselessly away. 

A few minutes more of pretty rapid progress 
brought them out into more open country, though 
still not altogether destitute of either trees or bushes. 

Here, although they might themselves have been 
more plainly seen by lurking enemies, if any such 
there were, there was less likelihood of that than 
nearer the river bank, and, at the same time, the 
homeward path could be more directly pursued. 

On they went for a mile or two, without any more 
important incident than disturbing a few miscellaneous 
antelopes and smaller animals, and Lion Jack was 
pluming himself on the skill with which he had imi- 
tated the snake-like and all but noiseless gliding of his 
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supple companion, when the latter suddenly stopped 
and seemed to study the broken shapes of the 
shadowy level before them with more than usual 
interest. 

'* One, two, three, four," he slowly murmured. 
** No get 'em. Wish could." 

" What is it ? " asked Jack. 

"You no see? "said Comanche. *'Look hard. 
Giraffe feeding." 

Following the half-breed's pointing finger, Jack 
slowly made out what would probably have altogether 
escaped his own less practised vision. 

The giraffe is a timid animal, in spite of his enor- 
mous size and strength, and is very apt to do his feed- 
ing by night, when his pasturage has been recently 
disturbed. 

There they were, browsing away on the twigs of 
the mimosas and acacias, as if they were really good 
eating, evidently unsuspecting the vicinity of any 
enemy. 

'* Comanche," exclaimed Jack. ** I've read in Gor- 
don Cumming's book how he drove a giraffe for miles. 
He was on horseback, to be sure ; but if we could only 
hobble those fellows. I've got Mustang Polo's bolas 
in my pocket. You take one pair and I the other, 
and we'll try it on. Use our lassoes, too. Choking 
will be just the thing." 

Improbable — in fact, utterly impossible — as the 
proposition would have appeared to any ordinary 
hunter, it did not seem to strike Comanche in that 
light at all, and he accepted the pair of bolas which 
Jack held out to him with a nod of his head, which 
seemed to say : 
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** All right, my boy. We'll try it on." \ 

The first, and not the least difficult thing for men 
on foot, was to approach within striking distance 
of such keen-eyed and quick-eared animals without < 

discovery. 

This, too, would have been out of the question in 
the daytime, or to any human beings less thoroughly 
trained to the very perfection of muscular movement. 

It was slow work, or, at least, it so seemed to 
the hunters in their impatience, but they kept well 
together. 

Each selected one of the largest animals of the herd 
as his particular prey, and they happened to be feed- 
ing not far apart. 

•* Hind legs wid bolas," whispered Comanche. 
*' Den de lasso." 

More minute directions would have been superflu- 
ous, even if there had been time to give them ; but . 
just at that moment a twig snapped sharply under 
the half-breed's foot, and he sprang forward as if it 
had been a preconcerted signal, with Lion Jack well 
abreast of him. 

There was not a second to spare, for the long necks 
were already in motion. 

A giraffe cannot spring away like a lighter and 
smaller animal, swift as they always are when once 
*' under way," and before the object of either Lion 
Jack's or Comanche's attention could properly em- 
ploy his vigorous limbs, the bolas whirled through the 
air with very creditable correctness of aim and force 
of cast, and the strong rawhide thong swung tightly 
around those luckless pairs of long hind-legs. 

Not equal in length were they to their forward * 
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brethren, as all men know, but equally necessary to 
anything like rapid locomotion, and the momentary 
efforts of the terrified giraffes to free themselves, 
offered their skilful tormentors the very opportunity 
they wanted for the employment of their next and 
even more effective weapons. 

Not a very difficult cast in either case, and the 
deftly-thrown nooses fell easily over the graceful 
heads, to be instantly drawn tight with a suffocating 
and bewildering force, which was even worse for the 
comfort of the giraffes than the fettering bolas them- 
selves. 

Fierce and prolonged were the struggles made by 
the two captives to join their terrified and fleeing 
comrades, and the hunters had to call in play their 
last ounce of agility and strength. 

But, at last, after more than two hours of continued 
exertion, during which no little ground had necessarily 
been gone over by the plunges and springs of the 
giraffes, Jack was ready for his last experiment. 

"On their backs, Comanche!" he shouted. 
" They're headed for the camp now, and Tm going 
to ride in. Sling youf rifle and mount." 

His own was slung already, and, in another instant 
the young acrobat was on the sloping back of his cap- 
tive, holding hard to his lasso and wondering how 
long he would be able to stick if the beast persisted in 
making those awful pitches and kicks. 

With an every way equal success, Comanche fol- 
lowed the example of his young friend, and then the 
** homeward march " began in good earnest. 

The night was now far spent, and every mile of 
their strange progress, the hunters knew, was bring- 
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ing^ them nearer and nearer to danger as well as 
safety » for neither of them doubted the survival of a 
sufficient number of Zulus to have made short work 
of them on foot. 

On went the terrified giraffes, in the irregular and 
shambling gait compelled by their fettered hindlegs 
and the difficulty they experienced in breathing, 
dripping with sweat and trembling in every limb ; and 
fast clung the inexorable hunters. Suddenly Lion 
Jack exclaimed : 

" Here we are, Comanche; the camp's less than 
half a mile from this ; but what's going on yonder ? 
See that light ! " 

It was the fuse of the rolling barrel, and, in a few 
seconds more, the strong glare of the fiery explosion 
revealed the neighborhood and the dispersion of the 
Matabele at the same instant. 

On went the giraties in a spasm of even worse terror 
than before, until, as they found their further ad- 
vance checked by the palisades, they sank to the 
ground one after another, in such complete exhaustion 
as inspired their riders with dread lest, after all, 
they would never be able to rise upon their feet 
again. 

** Lion Jack, is that you ?" asked Doctor Morton, 
as he now came hurrying up. 

** Perhaps it's Giraffe Jack, instead," coolly replied 
our hero. ** These were the best of the lot." 

" I won't ask you how it happened just now/' said 
the astonished Doctor; "but did you find any more 
Zulus ? " 

" None but what we had time to kill," said Jack ; 
" but they murdered our horses. My own notion is 
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that we*d better get these giraffes inside the palisade 
as soon as we can." 

** And then to the sea-coast/* exclaimed the Doctor. 
'* We must have a few hours of sleep, and then we 
will set to work." 




CHAPTER XXXVI. 

T was on the very morning following the 

wonderful night adventures of Lion Jack 

and Comanche, that Mr. Bob Casey, 

alias Signor Antonio, was sitting at 

:fast in the same hotel, and with the same 

nsaged old gentleman who had been his 

iate there on a former occasion. 

s'pose," the latter was saying, as he 

:d a little more milk into his cup of coffee, 

re ain't any doubt now as to where that 

young rascal went to ? " 

" Not a bit of it," returned the burly Signor. " I've 
had two letters from my son Daniel, who went out in 
the ship, and, from what he says. Lion Jack's been 
makin' himself wonderful numerous all the way over. 
He and Dan never did git along together very well, 
but Dan was never anything like the hand Jack was 
with bosses or any other kind of animals." 

" Has he stayed with the hunters, do you know ? " 
asked the old gentleman. 

" Reckon he has," said the Signor ; " there wasn't 
anything else for him to do, that I know of, and I'm 
only wonderin' now if he'll have the sense to come 
back with 'em and work out his time with me." 
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" Why, I've paid for that, haven't I ? " replied his 
companion. "Leastwise, I've agreed to pay more'n 
I have. But, if he comes back, you don't get ary 
cent out of me." 

*' Well," said the Signor, " I've told you the main 
part. There's Dan's letter, if you'd care to read it. 
I don't know any more'n that, anyhow." 

The old gentleman took the letter; but if, as he 
began to read, he had looked at the clock, and if the 
clock knew and could have spoken, it might have told 
him that, at that v^ry moment, a benevolent-looking, 
middle-aged gentleman, in a pleasant city on the coast 
of Long Island Sound, where, in fact, this story has 
already looked in once or twice, was handing another 
letter to a lady, who, with a curly-headed girl at her 
side, had hurried away from their own breakfast to 
receive him. 

** I promised you, ma'am," he was saying, " that I'd 
bring you the first news of your frifend, if any came. 
Seems to me there's about as much as you could ask 
for. Never mind me ; sit down and read it through. 
It's from my agent. Doctor Morton. Perhaps 
you'd better read it aloud, so little Maria can 
hear." 

The hearty and kindly manner of *' the owner," for 
it was no other than that gentleman himself, no less 
than his good nature in coming so promptly, had set 
Maria and her mother entirely at their ease, and the 
letter was attended to like a medical prescription, 
*' precisely as directed." 

** Oh, mamma, how wonderful ! " was the exclama- 
tion of Maria, her young face all aglow with enthu- 
siasm, when the recital of Jack's doings on the voyage 
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was completed. " Why, it reads like a story from the 
• Arabian Nights.' " 

**Not quite so hard to believe, I should say," 
laughed the owner. *' But Doctor Morton is not the 
man to exaggerate. I begin to take quite an interest 
in your young hero. Indeed, he has saved me money 
enough, not to speak of the lives of my men. I shall 
look out for him when he comes back." 

" Then you think he will come ? " asked the lady. 

** One of these days, I should say," was the reply; 
** but I think it's quite likely he will want to travel a 
little first He must be learning a good deal, and it 
would be a pity to spoil his trip. He couldn't be 
with a better man than the Doctor. Pretty sure to 
get good advice and be kept out of mischief. His 
habits are all excellent, they tell me." 

"Too good for a circus boy," said the lady, in a 
low voice. 

*' Any boy is too good," replied the owner, gravely, 
•* for anything but the best that he can do. I must 
say, though, that I've seen as many people in places 
that were too good for them as the other way. What 
will we do when we've got rid of all the bad people ? 
Won't all the work be good when there are none but 
good people to do it ? " 

"Will there be circuses and menageries then?" 
asked the lady. 

** If I'm living then," replied the owner, " it is a 
question I may be called upon to settle. I'll say this 
much now, however : I don't think any of Lion Jack's 
performances have ever injured any good person. I 
wish I could say as much of all the shows. It takes 
all sorts of institutions to make a world, my dear 
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xnadame, and a man on horseback or a lion in a cage 
may be doing their part reasonably well and usefully. 
Now, if you'll give me back my letter — thank you. 
When that boy comes home I believe I shall write a 
book about his adventures^ as I did once about my 
own." 

So saying, the kindly owner of the " great expedi- 
tion " took his leave of his lady friends ; but he had 
not by any means convinced Maria or her mother 
that Lion Jack's best place was with Herr Berg, in a 
trainer's cage. 

Very likely he had ideas of his own upon the 
subject. 

Of one thing he could have assured them very posi- 
tively — he did not believe Herr Berg himself could 
have been as useful anywhere else as among his wild 
beasts. 

As for Maria, the splendid boy who had leaped 
after her into the East River seemed to grow more 
and more heroic every time she thought or heard of 
him. 

If, however, Lion Jack had succeeded in making 
plenty of friends, it was clear that he had his enemies 
as well, and one of these had by no means softened 
down under the operation of the fierce jealousy with 
which he had looked upon one after another of Jack's 
remarkable exploits. 

*' Never was such luck in all the world ! " he 
exclaimed, as he gazed upon the captured giraffes that 
morning, while they timidly peered over the palisades 
that hemmed them in. ** He hasn't done a thing, from 
first to last, that I couldn't have done just as well, 
if I'd only had the chance, and here he's got all this 
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to his credit, and my bones are sore yet from the 
beating those monkeys gave me. But my turn '11 
come, and then see if I don't get even with him. I 
fixed Jocko for him, anyhow." 

"Good! Ugh 1 " growled a well-known voice at 
his elbow. *' Me know 'bout him. Nebber tell. 
Smiley Dan wait like Indian. Ugh ! " 

Dan was a bit startled by the half-breed's unex- 
pected response to his - soliloquy, for he had had no 
idea of being overheard ; but Comanche had kept his 
secret for him thus far, he supposed, and there was no 
apparent danger in continuing to trust him. 

Little did Smiley imagine, however, how close and 
constant a watch Comanche was faithfully keeping 
over the safety of his young friend, or how little he 
was likely to hesitate over any means it might seem 
necessary to take for Lion Jack's protection. 

With the first dawn of day. Doctor Morton had 
roused the Makololo to a hastier breakfast than was 
quite consistent with their ravenous appetites, and 
had immediately thereafter started them out upon the 
river-bank and plain in a general search for the rem- 
nants of the Matabele. 

It would not do to have any of the latter lurking 
too near the camp ; and now that they had sent for 
reinforcements, he knew very well they would not 
dream of giving the matter up. 

Why should they, when to do so was only to 
make sure of being speared or pounded to death on 
their return to the tender mercies of their own 
people ? 

On went the grim column of wild warriors, and their 
first work was to put out of their sufferings such of the 
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Zulus as had been disabled but not killed by the ex- 
plosion of the night before. 

Some dozens of poor fellows had limped or crawled 
to the » river-bank, here and there, only to be now 
chased down and destroyed by the bayonet spears of 
the Makololo. 

The latter had picked up plenty of assagais from 
the scene of the recent combats, but retained also their 
more civilized weapons, with a very manifest feeling 
of pride in their possession. 

** I don't know," said Doctor Morton, as he looked 
after their dark forms vanishing in the underbrush 
along the bank, "that I would care much if those fel- 
lows didn't come back again." 

** Don't you trust them ? " asked Jack. 

** No, not altogether," replied the Doctor; *'and 
then they are wonderfully hungry boarders. ** I've 
really no more oxen to spare, just now. It will take 
every hoof we've got to haul our train. I'm glad the 
roads promise to be good." 

" I'm getting Madame in first-rate train for travel- 
ling," said Jack. '* The old lady would hardly let me 
leave her this morning. I think very likely she'll 
make a bolt or so, on the way, but she'll never aban- 
don the little ones." 

** I'm getting somewhat acquainted with her my- 
self," said the Doctor ; *' but our greatest difficulty will 
be with the rhinoceros and your new captives. I think 
I must give them a dose." 

''Stupefy them?" said Jack. ** Do you think 
you've any medicines strong enough for that ? " 

''Strong enough?" laughed the Doctor. "I 
believe there are some things in my tent yonder 
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that would put all Africa to sleep. My only fear is 
that I may give them too much. At all events, old 
borele must be carried. It would never do to trust 
him on his own feet ; he'd break away from anything. 
With the giraffes we may manage differently." 

Preparations for departure were already well under 
way, and there was very little that was wonderful 
about them, to men accustomed to handling a men- 
agerie. The huge " van " that was to contain the rhi- 
noceros was the most difficult to put together, and, 
although it had been expressly constructed for some 
such passenger, it was evident that the vicious old 
monster had an uncomfortable trip before him. 

"There," exclaimed Doctor Morton, as the last of 
the strong, iron-bound sections of the movable prison 
was slipped into its place; " I don't believe he'll be 
able to put his nose through that. Now we know it 
fits, we'll take it to pieces again." 

'* What for ?" asked Smiley Dan, who was standing 
by, *' Isn't he going in it ? " 

** Yes," said the Doctor ; '^ do you want the job of 
putting him in ? " *■■. 

Dan grinned more widely than ever, but he made 
no offer of services. 

In fact, the whole camp had been busily discussing 
that very question, and it had proved a complete 
puzzle. 

That is, it had puzzled everybody but Doctor Mor- 
ton, and now Lion Jack^egan to get an inkling of 
the true solution. 

He had bees Ho borele's pen, and found him sleep- 
ing like an over-fed pig ; and now he was very little 
surprised at the coolness with which the Doctor 
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proceeded to fetter him, " fore and aft," with heavy 
ropes and chains, for fear of what he might do should 
he awake too suddenly. 

*' I think I know what kind of a nap he is taking,*' 
said Jack to himself, *' and I shouldn't wonder if he 
had a headache when he wakes up." 

Just what it was that the Doctor had given the rhi- 
noce'ros he did not tell, but his next operation was to 
have the bottom sections of the '* van " shoved under 
him. 

It was a ^' tough job," but it was accomplished in 
due time. 

** There," said the Doctor, when it was done ; " now 
we can build him in and have him hoisted on the 
trucks." 

It was plain sailing after that, so far as borele was 
concerned ; but the strangest thing of all, when the 
Hottentots ** inspanned" their teams, and the wagons 
were hauled into line, was to see the two giraffes, 
blindfolded, hobbled, fastened strongly to one another 
and to the back of a wagon, actually walking meekly 
along with the rest. 

*'Big medicine!" exclaimed Comanche. 

''That's just it," said Jack, **and I don't think I 
care to take any of that medicine. I only hope it 
won't kill the poor brutes. Just see how meekly they 
march." 






CHAPTER XXXVII. 

ERHAPS the oddest figure of the whole 
train, when it slowly filed out from the 
palisaded camp and stretched itself into 
the plain, was Lion Jack mounted as a mahout 
on the neck of Madame, with the two little 
calf-elephants tethered to a wagon, some yards 
in advance. 

At first the old lady had exhibited some 
signs of nervousness on coming out from the 
seclusion of her inclosure, and she had looked 
around in all directions, as if wondering where her old 
enemy, borele, had betaken himself to. 

After trotting restlessly around for a few minutes 
and trumpeting plaintively, she had seemed to accept 
the presence of her trusted mahout as an assurance 
of safety, and permitted him to guide her hither and 
thither with a very fair degree of docility and obe- 
dience. 

Before the train had advanced any great distance, 
the warriors of the Makololo began to make their ap- 
pearance, singly and in squads, reporting that, beyond 
the wounded men whom they had so ruthlessly spear- 
ed on the river-bank they had been able to discover 
no signs of the Matabele. 
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*' Wonder what's become of them all ? " said Doc- 
tor Morton to Lion Jack. 

'* Well/* replied our hero, " I know very well what 
I think rd do if I were in their place." 

*' And what's that ? " asked the Doctor. 

" Make straight for the ford, cross over, wait there 
in safety for reinforcements to get reasonably near, 
and then go on after the train." 

*' I shouldn't wonder if you had guessed rightly," 
replied the Doctor; ** but I wish I knew how far those 
reinforcements will have to march." 

It was a very important question, truly, considering 
how slow must necessarily be the march of such a 
*' caravan" as that under the Doctor's charge, and it 
was not answered at that moment. 

If, indeed, the hunters could have been on the other 
side of the river, and at several different points at 
once, they might have picked up items of information 
that would have been very well worth their while. 

On the river bank, not far from the ford, they 
would have seen enough of the surviving Matabele to 
convince them that Jack had been at least half right 
in his calculation of what those sable veterans were 
likely to do ; but a close count would have suggest- 
ed the idea that not all of them were there. If not 
all, then where were the rest, and what subtle mis- 
chief were they planning for the benefit of the white 
hunters ? 

If, moreover, the supposed ** scout" could have 
been continued far enough to the northward, it might 
have caught up, one after another, with the messen- 
gers who had been sent across the river, near the 
camp, after the final repulse of the Matabele. 
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It was wonderful how fast and how far those black 
racers had travelled, after all the terrible fatigues they 
had already undergone. No doubt the toughest and 
swiftest had been selected for this duty, but it seemed 
something more than human, nevertheless. All night 
long they must have pushed on at the same unvarying 
trot, and all the hot, burning day, stopping to drink 
from pools, here and there, and then springing up to 
pursue their fatal errand. 

Springing up ? 

Yes, some of them ; but they were widely separated 
now, by their different rates of speed and endurance, 
and, by the middle of the afternoon the hindmost 
man, as he turned towards one of the natural places 
of refreshment that came in his way, seemed to fal- 
ter and totter in his gait, and then, after vainly strain- 
ing forward a few yards, pitched over into the damp 
grass, exhausted and insensible. How long he would 
lie there was of little consequence, for even a merely 
lagging ** runner " was sure of an assagai thrust for his 
reward, no matter how faithfully he had striven. 

A mile or so farther on, another of the Matabele 
footmen paused, panting and out of breath, near the 
foot of a rock that lifted its head some twenty feet 
above the bushy level over which he was passing. 

How should he have guessed that that battered 
mass of gray limestone concealed anything of a dan- 
gerous character ? 

There was not a visible sign of peril ; but, just as 
the warrior stooped to pick up the shield he had mo- 
mentarily dropped, there came a sound as of smoth- 
ered thunder from the moss grown edge about him, 
and he raised his head, only to meet the crushing 
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Stroke of the lion's paw, as the huge beast fell resist- 
lessly upon him. 

The spring had been perfectly measured, and no 
human cry followed the muffled roar. 

A few more lions, stationed equally well, along that 
wilderness way to the kraal of the Matabele king, and 
the message so full of danger to the hunting expedi- 
tion might never have been delivered. 

Such possibilities, and others as deadly, had been 
provided for, however, by the wisdom of the sub-chief 
in sending so many warriors on the same track, and 
the stanchest and swiftest of them all was already well 
past the greater part of them. 

This one — a tall, lithe, sinewy Zulu, of less than 
middle age — ^had done so well, in his own estimation, 
that he felt, at last, at liberty even to rest himself, and, 
as the sun was going down, he plunged into the deep- 
est recesses of a thicket, and stretched himself out at 
full length. 

Only an hour or so could be the brief rest permit- 
ted by the rules of his military training, but in an in- 
stant the Zulu was sound asleep. 

No danger but what he would awake in time to go 
on with his errand, but his power of dropping off into 
slumber at once was one that many a civilized human 
being might well have envied him. 

Would he not awake before the proper time ? 

Perhaps not — at least, unless he should be dis- 
turbed, and who was to seek or find him in that dense 
and lonely thicket, out there in the wilderness ? 

Not even a wild beast of any dangerous kind prowl- 
ed within striking distance of the sleeper, nor did any 
serpent creep through the grass and leaves to harm 
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him ; and yet, after a little while, there came a low, 
twanging sound, followed by a rustling in the bushes, 
as of some one hurrying away through them, and the 
Matabele runner sprang convulsively to his feet, star- 
ing wildly around him as he plucked from his dark 
side a diminutive arrow, which had hardly penetrated 
an inch. 

A trifling wound— one that would speedily heal, and 
that certainly would not interfere with the movements 
of a hardened, toughened frame like that of the tall 
warrior. 

A slight wound, indeed, and yet, as the Zulu 
looked at the arrow, his strong limbs trembled under 
him, as if with a feeling of fear, such as no crash of 
battle had ever inspired him with, and he sank de- 
spairingly upon the ground like a man yielding to an 
inevitable fate, for the arrow was one of the poisoned 
darts of the Bushmen, and there was nothing before 
the stricken messenger but the certainty of a speedy 
and agonizing death. 

Well was it for the plans of the Matabele that the 
call for reinforcements had not been committed to the 
frail life of any one messenger, for six had started, and 
half of them were " out of the race " by the time Doc- 
tor Morton ordered his weary teams *' outspanned" 
for their first camp, on their way to Pietermaritzburg. 

Still there were three left, however, and these were 
pushing onward, not so fast as at first, but still at a 
good pace, and with every prospect of reaching their 
journey's end before morning. 

They, too, one after another, paused to find a lair 
among rocks or bushes, and they all slept as their 
comrade had done, with the difference that no prowl- 
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ing Bushman disturbed their slumbers with the sting 

of his deadly arrow. 

« To each, in turn, the brief repose seemed to bring 

back a remarkable degree of strength and vigor, and 

it would have been hard to tell which seemed the 

freshest. 

They were not more than a couple of miles apart, 
and, by midnight, the foremost of the three was be- 
ginning to congratulate himself that the return of day 
would bring him to the goal of his long race. Perhaps 
he was wondering how many of his fellows would 
have got in before him, or whether the speed he had 
made would prove sufficient to protect him from the 
capricious wrath of his king. Just then he was pass- 
ing, with somewhat cautious footsteps, through a 
piece of wet and marshy ground, where the reeds and 
rushes interfered a little with any attempt at haste. 

He was travelling straight onward, however, turn- 
ing neither to the right hand nor the left, except as 
bush or tree compelled him, nor could he have guess- 
ed, in that uncertain moonlight, that the seeming 
mound of wet clay on which he placed his naked foot 
would rise under him as he did. 

He had better have had no assagai at all in his 
hand, for he struck with it instinctively, and the fierce 
buffalo bull he had roused from his wallow hardly 
needed that spur to his natural savageness. 

The Zulu bounded forward, even as he stabbed 
downward with his spear, but his evil fate had led him 
into the midst of a drove, and his second step was no 
better than his first. 

Alas for him ! 

The message would needs be carried by another 
15 
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than he, for the furious animal who had felt the point 
of the assagai was close behind him when he recoiled 
from the dark, ferocious-looking forms before him, 
and in an instant more his despairing death-cry rang 
out through the darkness and the solitude, as he was 
hurled into the air, and his falling form was caught on 
the rending horns and tossed again ; nor was it aban- 
doned by the mad rage of that dreadful company until 
it had been pierced, and torn, and trampled out of all 
semblance of humanity. 

There were still two messengers left, each in utter 
ignorance of what had befallen his companions, and 
each pushing onward with an eagerness in which 
there was at least as much of fear as of loyalty. 

Just as the sun was rising, the foremost of these 
two caught sight of the man behind him for the first 
time since early on the previous day, and knew that 
the latter was gaining at a rate which promised to dis- 
pute the honor of** first arrival," so far as they two 
were concerned. 

From that moment, of course, the '* errand" be- 
came a race, and the weary limbs of the runners 
seemed to receive fresh energy from their mutual 
emulation. 

It was not so difficult to keep up during the cool 
of the morning ; but now, at last, the sun began to 
climb higher and higher, and both of the straining 
warriors could discern, not far before them, a braad, 
muddy river, and beyond it, a scattered but numer- 
ous collection of odd-looking circular inclosures, with 
the round tops of huts peeping over them. 

The kraal of the king ? 

Nothing less ; and in a few minutes more the lead- 
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ing messenger reached the reedy bank and dashed 
recklessly over it, without waiting for boat or ford, 
followed, a little later, by the rival who had pressed 
him so closely for the prize. 

They could not both win, but which should it be ? 

Was it to be a swimming match now ? 

It looked like it, and already the opposite bank 
was rapidly becoming lined with spectators of all ages 
and both sexes, in the customary '* undress" of Zulus 
'*at home." 

Half way over, and the foremost warrior still main- 
tained his advantage ; but now, as the hopes of his 
antagonist . were growing fainter and fainter, the air 
rang with a sudden yell of fear and pain, and the 
seeming victor disappeared beneath the surface, on 
which a tinge of red came slowly up among the 
bubbles. 

A crocodile ! 

There was but one messenger left, but he was quite 
enough to bear the fatal errand to the king. 




XXXVIII. 



HEN the sole survivor of the six mes- 
sengers dragged his weary limbs out 
of the yellow water and up the oozy 
bank, he was at once surrounded by a 
1 array of spear-bearing warriors like 
self, the women gathering in woolly- 
ded swarms behind them, at respectful 
ances, indicative of the state of slavish 
ordination in which they were kept by 
r lords and masters. 
The proudest among the Zulu ladies, even at the 
court of the king, was the " beauty" who had cost 
her husband the greatest number of cows, and not 
even she would have dreamed of intruding herself 
upon a gathering of the superior sex. 

At the best, she could only have claimed to be the 
fraction of a wife, since polygamy is as firmly rooted 
an institution among the barbarians of South Africa 
as the Mormons, with equal brutality, have striven 
to make it upon the shores of the Great Salt Lake of 
Utah. 

The black men, however, have the seeming apology 
that their continual wars, as well as the murderous 
nature of their laws, tend to keep the number of their 
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male population out of all proportion to that of their 
females, and that the latter are expected to do all the 
hard work of their households. 

The more wives in a kraal, the less likely is any- 
one of them to have too much to do, and at the same 
time the more evidence a man can show of his worldly- 
wealth. 

In more civilized societies, on the contrary, the 
more wives a man might take, the less wealth he 
would soon have to show. 

At all events, there is no surer indication of a man's 
true rank as a man than the estimate he forms of 
woman. 

The higher he climbs, the greater will be his re- 
spect for her ; and the nearer he sinks to the level of 
a Zulu savage, the nearer his ideas of woman will go 
down to the *' cow and labor mark " of the wild black 
man's estimate. 

The warriors who had taken the messenger in 
charge led him, in solemn silence, through the wide 
gate in the palisaded barrier of the kraal, which 
opened towards the river, and straight onward to the 
great open space in the centre, surrounded by the 
groups of rude, circular huts, which seemed to have 
been planned for a sort of parade-ground, and was 
evidently employed for a hall of reception as well. 

Here, upon a roughly constructed sort of raised seat, 
covered with lion-skins, sat the grim bulk of the African 
potentate, not covered with anything in particular. 

The only men in that region who have any oppor- 
tunity to grow fat are the greater chiefs and the kings, 
for all lesser beings get too much sharp exercise in 
the hot sun to admit of such a thing. 
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Corpulency, therefore, is almost the next thing to a 
certificate of high rank, if not of royalty itself, among 
the African tribes ; and this particular king was so 
tremendously ** royal" that he must have had the 
help of the grizzled chiefs and councillors around him 
in even waddling from his hut to that skin- covered 
throne. 

The " audience " had been hastily prepared on the 
first glimpse of the approaching runners, and the high 
and mighty sovereign was waiting, in wheezy dignity, 
to receive the tidings of victory, which he expected 
as a matter of course. 

Who would dare to bring news of a disagreeable 
character to the ears of such a monarch ? 

Few of his own dependents, certainly ; but the mes- 
senger had no option but to deliver his errand, his 
pride at being the first to arrive doing a good deal 
towards giving him the courage necessary to tell the 
truth. 

Nor was the beginning of the " report" any other 
than the proud soul of the over- fat king could glory 
in, and the air rang with the acclamations of the as- 
sembled chiefs and warriors as the victory over the 
Makololo was circumstantially detailed. 

With that, however, the pleasant part of the narra- 
tive came to an end. 

It was all in vain that the messenger depicted the 
mysterious check at the wires and the terrible slaughter 
by the weapons of the white men behind the stockade. 
The subsequent repulse of the sallying Makololo was 
by no means a sufficient palliation, and the awful ex- 
plosion of unquenchable fire among the remnant of 
the force at their bivouac evidently fell upon ears 
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disposed to regard the whole thing as a baseless 
invention. 

There had been a defeat to the Zulu arms, and the 
disgrace of it was sufficient to make the fat king grow 
thin and emaciated as an ordinary human being. 

Another regiment would be sent, of course, to de- 
stroy the white hunters and bring home their price- 
less plunder ; but the doom of these wretched cowards 
who had dared to fail was sealed. 

But the faithful and tireless messenger ? 

What high reward would be given to the fleet run- 
ner who had made such an unexampled race through 
heat and peril ? 

Surely he would be made chief on the spot, or at 
least receive the thanks of his royal master ? 

Under any other rule than that, even among the 
fiercest red-men of America, such services as his 
Avould have been appreciated and recognized ; but the 
stupid despotisms of South Africa have not yet 
reached the level of the Sioux and Cheyennes. 

A sign from the fat king, as he scowled his wrath 
and disappointment from his lion-skin throne, and 
three of the nearest "councillors" stepped forward, 
assagais in hand. 

Another sign, with a deep, guttural word of com- 
mand, and the bearer of bad tidings had received the 
** thanks ** of his august ruler from stab after stab of 
the iron-headed spears. 

He would run no more long races through the 
wilderness, and he might just as well have fallen on 
the way, by the paw of the lion, the horns of the 
buffalo, the Bushman's arrow, or the crushing jaws of 
the crocodile. 
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Again the thick and heavy lips of royalty were 
parted, in fierce, brief sentences, and then, while his 
huge bulk was assisted in dismounting from his throne 
and lumbering back to his lazy lounging and beer- 
drinking in his hut, the lithe and active forms of his 
subordinates darted hither and thither, hastening the 
preparations for the departure of the "reinforce- 
ments," a part of whose duty would be the indis- 
criminate massacre of the unflinching warriors who 
had already done such desperate fighting against the 
spears of the Makololo and the destructive weapons 
of the hunters. 

Military savages have built up empires in all ages 
of the world, but it takes something higher and better 
to keep them up after they are built. 

While all this was going forward, and while the 
Matabele remnant were keeping guard at the ford, 
those of the latter who were "missing" from their 
accustomed ranks had been obeying the orders of 
their leader as faithfully as even the messengers them- 
selves. 

They had had, indeed, but a few hours' start of the 
train, for they had not been sent out until late on the 
morning following the fight ; but what was the slow 
pace of oxen compared to the speed of veteran 
Matabele ? 

There were only a score or so of them, all told, 
every man a white shield bearer, and they had pushed 
steadily onward across the country, keeping closely 
together, and holding frequent councils among them- 
selves as to the direction they had best take. 

They seemed to be calculating the probable course 
of Doctor Morton and his train, and it could not have 
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been very difficult for men so familiar with every inch 
of the country to make a very reasonable guess. 

The one thing they were likely to go astray on, in 
fact, was their forgetfulness of the white man's lack of 
the same information. 

The Doctor's plans were likely to be governed quite 
as much by his compass as even by the advice of 
Hendrik and his Boers, or Skeleton Jake himself, for 
he was well awarfe that his more lightly laden wagons 
could easily get on over ground that would be almost 
impracticable for the huge loads ordinarily taken on 
by the colonists. 

He was deeply impressed, moreover, with the idea 
that, for him and his, ** time " was of the utmost im- 
portance. 

Even with the freest use of whip and jambok, only 
a certain rate of speed could be obtained from teams 
of African oxen ; and while the Makololo were kept 
stirring in all directions as scouts, Jack and his two 
friends were ordered, when the train started on the 
following morning, to mount and ride forward, not 
only for similar duty, but to see what game they 
could pick up, to provide these black allies with 
rations of fresh meat at as small an expense of oxen 
as might be. 

**• It is well enough to say mount and hunt, Doctor," 
shouted Jack, in response to his orders, ** but what 
am I to do with Madame ? " 

'* Oh," replied Doctor Morton, " it's time somebody 
else took your place there. Let Dan ride her while 
you are gone." 

** All right," exclaimed Dan ; **I can do it as well 
' as he can." 
IS* 
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And Lion Jack quietly responded, as he slid quickly 
to the ground : 

'* Very well, then, go ahead. I'm willing." 

Hardly did his feet touch the grass, however, be- 
fore the elephant gave a fierce, angry trumpet, as if 
in sudden pain, and our hero found himself caught 
around the waist and whirled up in the air with no 
gentle grasp, and with what looked, for a moment, 
like a purpose of dashing him to the earth. 

*' Well, old lady," he coolly asked her, *' what's the 
matter now ? Got the colic ? " 

The sound of his voice was enough, and Madame 
sagaciously connected her trouble, whatever it was, 
with the fact that her friend was leaving her. 

The natural remedy was, therefore, to put him 
back again, rather than to kill him, and she so far 
changed her mind, on the instant, as to force him into 
his proper place as " mahout," while she swung her- 
self wildly around for a moment, as if searching for 
some other object on which to wreak her anger. 

Doctor Morton and the rest, with one exception, 
were loud in their expression of astonishment at what 
seemed so remarkable an evidence of affection in an 
animal so recently tamed ; but Comanche glided close 
to Smiley Dan and whispered : 

" S'pose she see you ? Den you get stepped on, 
pretty quick. Better look out." 

Just at that moment the eyes of Lion Jack, which 
had been searching rapidly and curiously in all direc- 
tions, caught sight of a small red spot on the ele- 
phant's trunk, like a drop or two of fresh blood from 
a small puncture, such as the prick of an assagai 
point might make, and he shouted, cheerily : 
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** Dan, my boy, see here a moment." 

Dan came forward with the everlasting grin even 
wider than usual, but with a little less color in his 
cheeks than belonged there. 

*' Dan,** said Jack, in a voice so low that nobody 
else heard or understood, *'that*s the third time 
you've tried that very trick. This time you succeeded. 
The next time you try it, I shall let Madame know, 
and you may run your own risk of the consequences. 
Fm watching you all the while." 

Dan kept up his wide-mouthed smile, but his 
cheeks were white enough for a minute or so, and he 
made some excuse for retreating behind the nearest 
wagon. He had played a treacherous game, and his 
defeat had only put him at the mercy of his envied 
rival. 

As for Lion Jack, the idea of " telling** was some- 
how repugnant to him, and, as soon as his clumsy 
steed was quiet, he said to Doctor Morton : 

** If I had a pair of heavy revolvers and a double 
rifle, I believe I could do my hunting on Madame as 
well as on horseback." 

*' Good idea ! *' shouted the Doctor, and Jack was 
riding away from the train with his friends, fully 
equipped. 




CHAPTER XXXIX. 

HE score of Matabele warriors who had 

pushed on so mysteriously in the advance 

seemed to have reached their Journey's 

end at about the middle of the second 

ht, or a few hours before Jack and his two 

nds started on their scouting and hunting 

). 

The black men, however, were a good 
ty miles nearer the settlements than was 
slow-moving train, and a third as far to the 
northward. 

The country in which they found themselves was 
somewhat broken, but was covered with thin and 
scattered forest, full of dead trees and fallen timber. 

There was an abundance, too, of dry grass and 
bushes, and it looked like a tangled and difficult 
stretch to haul heavy wagons through. 

Still, what could a score of Matabele do there, 
against the rifles of the hunters and the muskets of 
Boers and Hottentots, backed by the spears -and 
battle-axes of two hundred Makololo? 

Not much, and yet a terrible deal of mischief. 
A fire kindled in the woods, if proper care is taken, 
such as any hunter is apt to use, will burn itself out to 
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harmless ashes ; but a dozen, and then another dozen, 
and then another, such as the Matabele warriors set 
going, if maHciously started in the thickest underbrush 
and the dryest grass, if fanned by the breath of even a 
moderate breeze, will be pretty sure to spread from 
one patch or heap of combustible material to another, 
and it will be strange indeed if the whole forest does 
not speedily get in a blaze. 

The plan of the Zulus for preventing their prey from 
getting away from them was a very simple one, but 
promised to be marvellously effective. 

The fierce warriors chuckled and shouted as they 
saw the dancing flames leap on from bush to bush and 
from tree to tree. 

There would be a barrier of fire, now, right across 
the homeward path of the hunters, and it would surely 
delay them long enough for the reinforcements to 
arrive. 

There would be no protecting palisades, then, for 
the riflemen to hide behind, and the home-charge of 
the Matabele column would have nothing to prevent 
it from sweeping in to victory. 

Their subtle and deadly work accomplished, for 
they did not leave it until the fire had attained such a 
headway as to make sure of its spreading swiftly to 
the southward with the wind, the cunning Zulus 
turned their steps leisurely back towards the ford. 

Little notion had they of the welcome provided for 
them by the mercy of their fat king ; and yet even that 
was of less consequence to them, after all, since they 
were doomed, before they had performed one-half 
their intended journey, to fall in with the vengeful and 
superior numbers of the Makololo. 
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It made little difference by whose weapons such 
savages were to fall, and they had done all the evil 
they knew how. 

Higher and hotter arose the fire, as the burning 
African day itself increased in its almost insupportable 
heat, and wider and longer grew, with every passing 
minute, the barrier of blazing forest. 

Of all this, however. Lion Jack and his two friends 
were still ignorant, and they were pressing forward, 
the fleet-footed Hottentot assistants "beating" the 
country in all directions around them. 

Already several antelopes had fallen before the 
unerring rifles of Comanche and Mustang Polo, and 
Jack was beginning to feel as if his chances, on his 
lofty perch, were likely to be of the smallest, when a 
new and unexpected circumstance arose to add to his 
chagrin. In fact, for the first time since the expedi- 
tion started. Lion Jack was altogether ** counted out" 
of a new and valuable conquest. 

They were riding on over a level and sandy reach 
of land, when suddenly a loud shout arose from the 
Hottentot footmen, as they drew near to what seemed 
to be a few hillocks of no great size, and the next 
moment, while all hands joined in the shouts of 
** Ostriches ! Ostriches ! " Comanche and the Mexi- 
can were galloping away in full pursuit of seven or 
eight splendid birds, while Jack could hardly get a 
trot out of Madame. 

The bolas and lassoes were out in a twinkling, and 
down went bird after bird — for the horsemen were 
splendidly mounted and their horses were fresh — in a 
way that might have aroused the envy of a Patagonian 
hunter. 



\ 
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** Doctor Morton will be delighted," exclaimed Jack, 
in spite of his disappointment. " Just look at the 
quantity of eggs those black fellows are gathering out 
of those nests. They may as well take them all, for 
the ostriches will never sit on them after they have 
been disturbed. Fve heard that they always come 
back and break every egg. But look here, old 
lady, what's the matter with you now ? Is there any- 
thing wonderful in that jungle ? The dogs have gone 
off with Comanche and Polo, or Td send them in. 
Hullo, there's a show of yellow hair ! A lion I Til 
try him." 

It was a patch of low-growing trees and thorn- bushes 
among a few scattered bowlders of sandstone, just 
such as a wild animal of the cat kind might choose for 
a temporary lair ; or it may be the ostriches had other 
than human hunters that day, and did not know it. 

At all events, the sagacity, or the keen little eyes of 
Madame, had warned her not to go too near it, and it 
may have had something to do with her reluctance to 
join the rush forward. 

As Jack raised' his rifle to his shoulder, the ele- 
phant stopped short and trumpeted loudly. 

It was just the thing for Jack, and his aim was true 
and steady as he pulled trigger on what little he could 
discern of the lurking beast. 

Madame had become somewhat accustomed to shoot- 
ing, during the days of her captivity, for she had 
heard a great deal of it, and she never budged an inch 
when the rifle cracked, but i": was followed by such a 
voluminous roar of mingled wrath and pain that she 
whirled with a quickness which almost unseated her 
rider. 
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The roar was followed by a spring, of course ; but 
the lion had no notion of running away, and his spring 
was towards his daring assailant. 

\ One spring, and another and another, and now the 
instincts of the elephant taught her that escape by run- 
ning was impossible, and she gave another of her 
eccentric whirls, bringing her tusks to bear on her 
expected assailant, and wrinkling her trunk high in air, 
with a ** trumpet '* that evidently had a good deal of 
fight as well as fear in it. 

Perhaps that was not the first time the " old lady" 
had found herself face to face with peril during her ex- 
perience of life in the South African wilderness. 

As Jack now raised his rifle to use his second barrel, 
he saw that his first shot had taken effect on the lion's 
flank, how dangerously he could hardly tell, and he 
tried to put this bullet in on the fore-shoulder. 

Instead, for Madame was by no means motionless 
now, he did but repeat the score on the tawny side, as 
the great brute gathered himself for his final spring, 
and his impetus was hardly checked by it. 

Right over the lifted tusks and past the wrinkling 
trunk was hurled the massive weight of the forest king, 
alighting on the shoulder of the elephant so near to 
Jack that the young hero could almost touch him with 
the muzzle of the revolver he had so instantaneously 
drawn from his belt. 
^ The adventures of Lion Jack were in a fair way to 
be quickly ended, but, as she felt the sharp talons 
sinking in her flesh, Madame grasped the left hind-leg 
of her assailant with her trunk, holding him so firmly, 
in spite of his vast strength, that her brave mahout 
was able to fire shot after shot into the tremendous 
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head that roared and yawned before him, without its 
owner being able to advance an inch nearer. 
. There was small time between those shots, and 
Comanche and Polo halted in their race, as they 
listened, for the roars had reached them without pro- 
ducing even that effect. 

They understood that their friend must be having 
pretty hot work when he emptied his revolver in that 
fashion ; and when he began, a few seconds later, with 
his second pistol, their excitement rose to fever pitch. 

Before the young hero's last chamber was empty, 
however, the awful vitality of the lion succumbed to 
the repeated bullets, and Madame was able to drag 
him down to where she could drive her tusks through 
him again and again and crush his strong ribs with the 
angry trampling of her feet. 

The skin of that lion was hardly worth tanning by 
the time the furious elephant had satisfied her resent- 
ment for the scratches on her shoulder. 

She seemed fully to comprehend that she owed the 
destruction of her enemy to the prowess of her young 
mahout, and, when the horsemen came up to 
express their astonishment and admiration, the saga- 
cious animal was caressing Jack in a way that was 
clearly intended for a ** vote of thanks." 

** Four ostriches and a lion, besides the eggs and 
the antelopes,** said Jack ; " that'll do for one day. 
We may knock over something else on our way, but 
the most important thing is to get the birds home. 
See that their legs are well tied, or they'll kick the life 
out of somebody before we get there.*' 

Comanche and Polo understood the peculiar tactics 
of the ostrich perfectly well, from their menagerie ex- 
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perience, and the powerful and splendid-looking birds 
were speedily packed on the spare horses with all 
security, after one or two vain attempts to induce 
Madame to receive the load. 

** ril teach her how to carry a howdah yet," said 
Jack ; ** but I guess she has done about enough for 
one day. Her shoulder won't take long to heal, but 
I don't care to be quite so near a lion's mouth again 
for a good while." 

** Morillo say dat's de poy," remarked Comanche, 
with a grim smile. " See him in a few days. Tell 
him you catch ostrich on foot. He believe." 

Jack laughed at his friend's fun, but neither of them 
imagined the amount of difficulty and danger that lay 
between them and any exchange of " yarns " with 
Morillo and Herr Berg. 

At that very moment, some twenty odd miles in ad- 
vance of them, a body of horsemen, disordered and 
scattered among the trees and rocks and bushes, were 
listening to their leader, as he rose in his stirrups and 
shouted : 

*' Forward, all ! The forest is on fire to the north ! 
Follow me ! " 

And Captain Grady's motley force of cavalry and 
volunteers, brave men as they undoubtedly were, felt 
a shiver of dread strike through them as they sniffed 
the ominous odor that came drifting down upon them, 
and noted the fast-increasing haziness of the sultry 
air. 

On, on, faster and faster, the light howitzer boun- 
cing behind its tugging team of foaming horses, and 
the cavalry almost giving up all idea of an orderly ad- 
vance, while with t-v^xy mile the tokens of peril came 
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thicker and closer, until once more the Captain's voice 
rang out : 

** I was right, boys ; there's the blaze. It's all on 
fire behind us. . Yonder's water enough to keep it 
from getting further west, and thin it's plain sailin'. 
It's livil counthry beyant, and we're safe. Av we can 
ownly foind thim fools of hunters now, before they're 
kilt or roasted.'* 




CHAPTER XL. 

HE Makoloto warriors were " scouts " of 
the best possible description, their ordi- 
nary warfare, like that of our own In- 
dians, being made up, for the greater 
t, of a good deal such "hide-and-seek" 
y as they were now engaged on, and they 
1 naturally turned their first attention and 
t their strongest squads in the direction of 
river. 

True, the train was fast leaving that un- 
certcun stream to the north and west, while it advanced 
towards the east and south, but the black veterans 
made up their minds that their only chance for spear- 
ing Matabele lay on the line of retreat to or arrival 
from the great " Zulu range." 

It was owing to this sagacious determination that 
as many as a hundred of Doctor Morton's sable allies 
came together, about noon of the day after the fire 
had been started in the forest, on the faint traces of a 
trail, the sight of which seemed to stir every man of 
them, on the instant, to the utmost pitch of blood- 
thirsty excitement. 

Strangely enough, nevertheless, not a sound es- 
caped them. 
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On the contrary, the discovery that their enemies 
had passed to the south of their own position seemed 
to impress them, as one man, with the necessity of 
silence. 

It was a simple problem in the strategy of the 
wilderness. 

The men who had made that trail had clearly gone 
for some definite purpose, for they had gone in a body 
together, and there was no telling how far it might 
take them, how soon they might return, or how near 
they might be at that moment. 

Silently, therefore, but as swiftly as was at all con- 
sistent with proper caution, the Makololo pushed for- 
ward, heedless of the burning sun, upon the slight 
traces which the bare feet of the Zulus had made, here 
and there, in loose sand, mud, or grass ; and hardly had 
they pursued their stealthy way for an hour, before, 
at a signal from one of their foremost warriors, every 
man of them disappeared, as if by magic, in the 
nearest cover. 

Had they been burrowing animals or Bushmen, 
they could hardly have vanished more completely. 

Then followed a few wonderfully long minutes of 
patient waiting, and then, as the returning Matabele, 
rejoicing in the thorough work they had made of their 
barrier of fire, marched noisily and carelessly on 
through the seemingly unoccupied patch of sand and 
bushes, suddenly the air rang with the strange hum of 
flying assagais, followed by the fierce war-cry of the 
Makololo. 

At short range an African spear -thrower rarely 
misses his mark, and the unhappy Zulus were some of 
them pierced with even three and four assagais at once. 
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The few of them who survived that first volley had 
no chance either to fight or to fly from the overwhelm- 
ing numbers that instantly closed in' upon them, and 
there were just so many the less for the fat king to 
punish for the repulse at the hunting camp. 

Their successful scout completed, and feeling sure 
there were no more of their enemies in that direction, 
the Makololo gathered up their javelins and set out at 
once in a direction which, as they calculated, would 
bring them back on Doctor Morton's line of march in 
time for a full supper of fresh meat and an allowance 
of tobacco. 

The train halted, of course, in the middle of the 
day, for it would not do to exhaust the oxen before 
reaching the nearest settlements ; and, just as it once 
more stretched out for the evening " pull," Lion Jack 
and his party came proudly in with their trophies and 
their report of their day's hunt. 

** Four ostriches and a lion 1 '* exclaimed the Doc- 
tor. " Well, Jack, I'm almost glad the birds did not 
fall to your share. You're getting too much glory alto- 
gether. I do believe you have grown an inch since 
you left New York." 

" I don't feel any bigger just now," laughed Jack, 
in reply, *' for I ain't half sure Madame will let me 
get down long enough to have some supper." 

With some help from the hungry and whining little 
calf elephants, however. Jack managed to get a leave 
of absence from his uncomfortable post of duty, al- 
though he was compelled to do his eating as he 
marched on by the side of the Doctor, for there would 
be no more halting before midnight. 

Not taller, exactly, though he was what is called a 
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" growing boy," and promised to be of a good height, 
but there certainly had been a change of some sort in 
the manner and bearing of the young hero since the 
day when he broke away from the irksome control of 
Signor Antonio and smuggled himself on board the 
Spread Eagle. 

More manly, self-reliant, dignified, he had grown, 
from the ceaseless trials of nerve and brain through 
which his adventures had led him. 

The sun and wind had given his blooming cheeks 
a deeper color, too, and a finer specimen of Young 
America it would have been hard to find, at home or 
abroad. 

When the darkness began to gather, the onward 
movement of the train was necessarily slower and 
more circumspect, in spite of all the help that could be 
given by lanterns and blazing torches, but, long before 
the Doctor called a halt, the Makololo scouts had 
come in with the news of their murderous exploits. 

The night camp had been made in the eastern edge 
of a strip of forest bordering a white stretch of open 
country, and large fires were built at once, as a de- 
fence against prowling beasts as well as for the huge 
cookery required by the numerous hungry stomachs 
of the motley company. 

Doctor Morton, with Hendrik and his Boers, were 
standing by one of the fires, discussing the latest news 
with Jack and Comanche, when a sudden change of 
the wind brought with it still another piece of infor- 
mation to the experienced nostrils of more than one 
of the group. 

'* I wonder what those Matabele were after," the 
Doctor liad just remarked. 
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*' Fire prairie ! " exclaimed Comanche, as he sniflfed 
the odorous breeze. 

**I dell you," added Hendrik, ''vire de voods. 
Now how ve get droo, I likes to know ? " 

** You're right," exclaimed the Doctor ; and almost 
at the same instant a loud and cheery halloo rang 
out from the darkness beyond. 

" Ho, the camp ! You're not kilt, thin. Tm com- 
in' right in to count yez." 

** Hurrah for Captain Grady ! *' shouted Lion Jack, 
and in a moment the gallant officer, followed by a 
strong squad of his scarlet-coated horsemen, dashed 
in and sprang from his saddle beside them. 

Hearty enough were the greetings all around, and 
rapid and complete the explanations on either side. 

Captain Grady had made his bivouac less than a 
mile away, and his attention had been attracted by the 
light of the camp-fires. 

The remainder of his men were sent for at once, 
and it looked, on their arrival, as if it would require 
an unusually strong array of Zulus to make much im- 
pression on the combined force of the hunters and the 
soldiers. 

Doctor Morton was saying as much, but Captain 
Grady shook his head as he responded : 

"They're awful divils, the Matabele. It's just a 
wonder you iver handled 'em the way you did. But 
you'll have no palisades this time, and there's like 
to be plinty of 'em. Besides, we only just missed 
bein' roasted oursilves ; and what'll ye do wid your 
giraffes and ostriches, let alone the rist of your quare 
collection ? " 

*' Where the fire was first kindled, there it'll burn 
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out first/' said Doctor Morton, coolly. ** When, we 
start in the morning, we won't go straight, but north- 
erly towards the Zulu trail/* 

" You're right, ivVy bit of it ! " exclaimed the Cap- 
tain. " But Tm thinkin' thim woods *11 be slow burn-' 
ing to an ash." 

** That's what the savages counted on when they 
set them on fire," replied the Doctor. "All they 
want is to delay us long enough for them to catch up. 
We might as well prepare ourselves for a fight, I'm 
afraid. Anyhow, we must be moving northward be- 
fore daylight. The change of the wind may send the 
fire across the bit of slough that saved you, and then 
it will be sweeping down this way." 

** I think it's doing that same this minute," replied 
Captain Grady ; ** but it won't travel too fast for us. 
An hour or two of slape won't be hurtful for ayther 
of us." 

The Captain's suggestion was a good one, and was 
promptly acted on. 

Such campaigning is pretty sure to give firm nerves 
and ready slumbers, so that all possible rest was taken 
during the few hours allotted for that purpose. 

There would be more at midday, but it was no joke 
to stir up the Hottentot herdsmen and drivers when 
the time came to ** inspan." 
f It was still almost dark when the train once more 

got in motion, and the first gray dawn of the morning 
was made dimmer and duller than usual by the fast- 
increasing haze of smoke from the burning grass and 
timber to the eastward. 

The Makololo were once more started out on scout- 

Ij,': ing duty, although they expressed no little discontent, 
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and even dismay^ at first, when they saw the direction 
taken. 

Their objections were overcome, however, by a 
liberal distribution and a yet more liberal promise of 
presents, and their already strong confidence in the 
prowess of the hunters was vastly increased by the 
presence of Captain Grady and his men, and even 
more by the discovery that he had brought a **by- 
and-by " with him. 

A by-and-by ! What's that ? 

Why, the howitzer, to be sure. 

Somehow or other, the wild African tribes have 
adopted and confirmed this odd name for all kinds of 
cannon, and it is by no means easy to trace the origin 
of it. 

One ingenious critic refers it to the early successes 
of the Caffres in their great war, and the threat then 
so often heard that the big guns would be brought up 
*' by-and-by," and that then their triumph would be 
over. 

At all events, they then received some pretty sharp 
lessons in practical gunnery, and acquired a very 
wholesome respect for all sorts of ** by-and-by." 

And now, at last, as the train was urged rapidly for- 
ward, the sun rose above the horizon and began to 
peer through the deepening haze. 

As " general observations " became possible once 
more, the first thing which attracted the attention 
of the hunters was the quantity of game of all sorts 
which came wildly fleeing across country from the 
threatening advance of the great conflagration. 

The most timid animals came racing across the line 
of march, seemingly disregarding, in their terror, the 
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presence of the wagons, the oxen, and the 
beings, mounted or on foot. 

One squad of beautiful springbok antelof 
lowed their leader, a splendid little buck, in 
clean over one of the huge vehicles, tilt and all. 

Antelopes of all kinds, gnus, zebras, quaggas, buffa- 
loes, hyenas, panthers, jackals, and many other 
animals, came hurrying past, in a seemingly endless 
procession. 

There was no time to make captures, or the oppor- 
tunity would have been a splendid one ; but Doctor 
Morton ordered his ready hunters to lay in as large a 
supply of fresh meat as possible, as that was the last 
- chance of game they were likely to have for some 
days. 

Captain Grady and some of his friends were ready 
enough to join the sport, and there was likely to be 
an abundance of provisions. 



CHAPTER XLI. 

HILE Doctor Morton, with Lion Jack 
and the rest of the great hunting expe- 
dition, were pressing so rapidly towards 
the north, the fresh " regiment" of Mat- 
e, under a chief of tried capacity and 
vess, was advancing a good deal more 
dly in the opposite direction, 
n arriving at the ford, where the small 
nant of the first regiment awaited them, 
report of the unfortunate messenger had 
been fully confirmed, and information received as to 
the steps taken to impede the flight of the train. 

All the news having been duly listened to, discussed 
and weighed, the orders of the fat king were scrupu- 
lously complied with, not a man of the defeated 
detachment being left alive to cross the ford with the 
reinforcement. 

It was likely that, with such a lesson fresh in their 
minds, the warriors of the latter would go forward 
quite reckless of consequences. 

Even the fatigue of their long, rapid, forced march 
was not allowed to delay the fierce barbarians long at 
the ford, and the calculations of Captain Grady and 
the Doctor seemed in a very fair way to be speedily 
verified. 



WILD MEN AND WILD BEASTS. Z^S 

The train made good time that day, for the midday 
rest was made a short one, and some of the oxen 
began to show signs of giving out when they halted ; 
but they had not yet reached the ** northern edge*' 
of the fire. 

.The evening camp was made but a short distance 
from the glowing and smoking strip over which the 
destroying flame had so lately passed. Some of the 
larger trunks were still standing and burning, and the 
ground was so covered with coals and hot ashes, and 
was itself of such a high temperature, that no human 
feet, not to speak of horses and oxen, could have pos- 
sibly passed over it. 

Doctor Morton had foreseen that the Matabele chief 
would be sure to have enough of military capacity to 
advance to the edge of the burning strip before turn- 
ing southward, and he felt that the hour of his greatest 
peril could not now be far distant. 

The fact that the ** fire trap " was set by the blacks 
was a guarantee that they would make the most of it. 

Every precaution was taken, therefore, to prevent a 
night surprise and to prepare the warmest possible 
reception for any attacking party. 

A rocky ledge was some protection on the west and 
the burning forest on the east, so that, when the 
wagons were drawn up on the north and south and 
the fighting strength properly disposed of, the camp 
really looked like a pretty strong one. 

**I think we could hold this position for a good 
while. Captain,'* said the Doctor. 

''Against anything but a night attack by Mata- 
bele,*' repHed the Captain. ** Our weapons don't 
count for so much in the dark as in the day, and they 
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inarch right forward like so many ants. You've got 
to murder thim all before they're continued. Av the 
Owld Guard had been made of Zulus, Bonypart wud 
niver have bin bat en at Watherloo." 

*' It is rather dark to-night, and no mistake," said 
the Doctor. ** Td been so busy, I hadn't noticed it. 
Better take a look at my barometer." 

So saying, the Doctor went to rummaging in his 
wagon, for no tents had been pitched nor any un- 
packing done. 

In a moment more he came back with : 

** I reckoned as much, Captain. Get your com- 
mand ready for a flood, for it's coming fast. I must 
attend to my valuables." 

All hands were promptly astir, spreading tarpaul- 
ins, fastening down wagon-covers, double-tethering 
horses and oxen, securing weapons and provisions, 
even putting up a few tents and other shelters for the 
white men. 

As for the Makololo and the Hottentots, as Lion 
Jack remarked : 

*' A bit of a shower-bath wasn't likely to be lost on 
them, anyhow." 

Hardly were the preparations at all complete be- 
fore the wind, which had almost died away, began to 
rise again in fitful and irregular gusts, and the first 
few drops of the coming tempest hissed among the 
embers or pattered on the tufts of grass and the tilts 
of the wagons. 

** Makes me think of the night we caught the lioness 
and her cubs," remarked Jack to the Doctor. 

*' Just such another," replied his friend, *' and it's 
precisely what we wanted. Ha ! hear that thunder ! 
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There it conies ! Now for it. I only hope the Mata- 
bele are not too near." 

Hardly were the words out of his mouth before the 
rain was coming down in sheets, and the roar and 
flash of Nature's grand artillery became almost inces- 
sant. 

The camp-fires, large as they were, were quickly 
extinguished, and as Jack peered out from his shelter 
upon the strip of burnt forest, he quickly compre- 
hended how that flood of rain was *' precisely " what 
Doctor Morton wanted. 

** An hour of it will be better than all the New York 
Fire Department playing at once," he muttered, ** and 
it's come in the nick of time ; but what if the Zulus 
should reach the camp just now ? We'd be nearly at 
their mercy." 

Very much the same line of reflection had been 
passing through the mind of Captain Grady, for that 
officer was no holiday campaigner, and the storm had 
not kept him under cover. 

In the very worst of it he made the rounds of his 
outposts and sentinels, and took careful note of all his 
surroundings. 

The very severity of the tempest made its duration 
the briefer, and the preparations for it had been much 
too complete for the camp to suffer any special harm. 

The moment it began to slacken, the order was given 
to ** inspan " the teams, and the dripping oxen were 
speedily yoked up and flogged into line. 

**We shrill find the ground rather hot here and 
there," said Doctor Morton to Captain Grady ; ** but 
the road across country has been smoothed for us 
magnificently. No bush-chopping or brush-clearing 
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to do this time, and we can be miles away before day- 
break." 

'* Forward's the word/' replied the gallant cavalry 
leader. '* Til take the rear guard of you, and we'll 
start the Makololo out to see where their old friends 
are. You must make good time, if you kill your 
oxen, till you've crossed the nearest water-course. 
It'll be a flood in three or four hours, and you must 
leave it behind you." 

That was an anxious pull for the next three hours, 
and when the head of the column did reach the next 
string of pools and buffalo wallows, they found, as the 
Captain had prophesied, that it was fast assuming the 
temporary proportions of an African river. 

**This'll do," said Captain Grady. "Now hurry 
your wagons forward, and leave me as many good 
marksmen as you can spare." 

"What do you propose?" asked Doctor Morton, 
in response to this odd suggestion. 

** Why," said the Captain, quietly, ** if I'm right in 
my calculations, your Zulus '11 be hereabouts by day- 
break, and it's me duty to give thim a lesson they'll 
remimber. Look at the bank, yonder. The flood '11 
hardly be fordable by thim, and we'll have no bether 
place from here to Pathermaritzburg itself." 

" I see," said the Doctor. ** Skeleton Jake and Fat 
Pete can engineer the wagons for a few hours. Every 
other spare shot will stay with you." 

The arrangement was quickly made, and the train 
pushed steadily on, while, what with Hendrik and his 
party and such of the Caffre hunters and Hottentots 
as could be trusted with weapons, the cavalry found 
more than a hundred marksmen, many of them good 
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ones, and twenty odd of them well mounted, besides 
the Makololo warriors, added to the force from which 
the Matabele were to receive their '* bit of a lesson.*' 

There was very little guess-work about the Cap- 
tain's estimate of probabilities, for the advancing 
Zulus had been but little checked by the rain, and had 
already reached the abandoned camp. 

From that onwards the trail was clear enough, and, 
before the sun was well above the horizon, the Mako- 
lolo scouts came racing in to announce the proximity 
of the dreaded black shields and white. 

The water, in what our Western people would call 
*' the slough," was already over four feet deep, and 
much more in many places, and the disposition of 
Captain Grady's force was speedily made, the Mako- 
lolo being, very much to their surprise, massed as a 
reserve, while the remainder were concealed, as much 
as possible, behind the banks and clumps of trees and 
bushes. 

No doubt the Matabele were themselves aware that 
the decisive moment was close upon them, for, when 
they came in sight, they were marching rapidly and 
steadily forward in close array, the black shields in 
front ; and a glance at their glistening ranks revealed 
the fact that they were over a thousand strong. More 
than double the numbers opposed to them, only they 
had no rifles or muskets, nor any death-dealing " by- 
and-by." 

The presence of the latter was as yet concealed, 

but it had been stationed just back of the rising 

ground on the bank of the slough, ready to be run 

forward at a moment's warning. 

The white men awaited the approach of their 
i6* 
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terrible enemies in perfect silence, and the Zulus 
inarched into the rushing water with an absence of all 
hesitation, which spoke volumes for their discipline 
as well as for the steady purpose of their leader. 

Already they were half way over, although the 
torrent and the miry hollows had made sad work of 
their •* order," when the voice of Captain Grady rang 
out in rapid words of command, and, in a few seconds 
more, the wide-mouthed howitzer was throwing deso- 
lating "grists" of grape and canister, in quick and 
well directed succession, while the marksmen, mount- 
ed and on foot, suddenly lined the banks beyond 
them, pouring in, at short range, the most deadly 
and destructive fire to which any "infantry" were 
ever subjected. 

Down they went, by scores and scores, but the sur- 
vivors pushed steadily forward, seeming to understand 
that their only hope lay in coming at once to close 
quarters. The slaughter was dreadful, but there was 
no stopping men who had death behind them as well 
as before. 

Then, just as the foremost Zulus began to come out 
on the eastern side of the fatal slough, at a word from 
the Captain, the Hottentots on foot took to the near- 
est cover, the howitzer was limbered up and dragged 
rapidly away, accompanied by the cavalry, to the left, 
while Doctor Morton and all the other horsemen 
wheeled, at the same instant, to the right. A 
retreat 1 

So the Matabele deemed it, and they dashed madly 
up the bank, yelling furiously, only to find themselves 
confronted, as they charged onward, by the close 
array of their old foes, the Makololo, while from 
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cither flank the hail of lead smote them with steady 
and almost unerring persistency, and, at short inter- 
vals, the awful " by-and-by " sent its showers of 
grape through and through them. Victory for the 
Zulus was already out of the question, and Captain 
Grady's *' lesson " had been given with a vengeance. 

More than half of the savage warriors had fallen, 
and the rest were dropping fast, when, at a word 
from the pitiless Captain, the Makololo dashed in 
upon the bewildered and disordered ranks, and even 
Matabele discipline gave way in that wild and unac- 
countable impulse called a panic. 

Broken, dismayed, hopeless, the routed Zulus 
plunged again into the bloody waters of the slough, 
followed by their relentless destroyers, and the fat 
king would evidently have another opportunity for 
distributing the peculiar ** justice" of his senseless 
despotism. 




CHAPTER XLII. 

HEN the train had started forward, in 

charge of Skeleton Jake and fat Pete, 

their allowance of teamsters and other 

assistants had necessarily been cut 

n to the lowest possible number, and, 

consequence, Madame had received a 

ewhat scanty share of attention. 

ar a mile or so she had trudged on 

nd the wagons to which she and her 

^)ring were tethered, behaving herself 

with great propriety ; but as the rattling volleys and 

the roar of the howitzer began to come to her ears 

from the scene of combat, she began to grow restive, 

trumpeting nervously and looking anxiously around 

her. 

At last, as if she had reached the limit of endur- 
ance, she suddenly snapped the rope that held her, 
wheeled to the right about, and dashed swiftly off on 
the back track. 

Just as the fight was ended, and Captain Grady was 
preparing to resume his line of march, he and his men 
were astonished by the apparition of the old lady ele- 
phant, trotting briskly through their lines, turning 
neither to the right hand nor to the left until she 
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came to where Lion Jack was sitting quietly in the 
saddle, waiting for orders. 

In a twinkling, though with all care for his safety, 
Madame picked her young mahout out of the stirrups, 
settled him in his accustomed place on her neck, and, 
as if reassured by his restoration, wheeled comfortably 
into line with the rest. 

A loud cheer greeted this exhibition of brute con- 
fidence and affection, and the homeward march was 
taken up once more with a feeling that its worst dan- 
gers were over. 

All its labors were not, however, and it was several 
days of constant toil and anxious care before Doctor 
Morton saw his precious convoy parading through the 
dusty streets of Pietermaritzburg. 

The trusty Herr had already removed the valuables 
under his care to the sea-coast ; but he and Morillo had 
ridden back that far to hear the first news of their 
friends, concerning whose safety they had naturally 
become a good deal anxious. 

When, however, Captain Grady and his cavalry 
came trooping in, with their tremendous budget of 
peril, combat, and complete success, the usual stolidity 
of even the lion-tamer's organization melted into some 
sort of enthusiasm, and the more excitable Morillo 
could hardly contain himself. 

" Dat's de poy ! dat*s de poy ! " he exclaimed a 
hundred times over. 

And when at last he actually caught sight of Lion 
Jack, mounted on his splendid captive, he fairly yelled 
with triumphant satisfaction. 

In fact, such a feat of taking and taming a wild Afri- 
can elephant had never before been put on record, and 
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when the rhinoceros and the giraffes were added to 
the same account, Jack became a personage of no little 
consequence in the eyes of the population of Pieter- 
maritzburg, white as well as black. There was no 
time for showing off, however, as the Spread Eagle 
was waiting at Port D'Urban, and every day's delay 
in getting the animals to a place of safety was of im- 
portance to the pocket of the owner and the future 
success of the great menagerie. 

Fresh oxen had been procured at the kraals of the 
Boers on the way in, and others were now promptly 
supplied, so that the train could pursue its journey 
with all possible speed, and the remaining distance 
was performed in double-quick time. 

In fact, such a pull across country with such a load 
to carry was probably never made before, and Doctor 
Morton had good reason to be proud of the account 
he would be able to render his employer. 

He knew, too, that, like all really good business 
men, the projector of that enterprise was inclined to 
be what stupid people call ** exacting," and he was 
determined to leave no loop-hole for criticism. 

The moment Port D'Urban was reached, and the 
animals temporarily relieved from their close confine- 
ment, preparations for embarkation were set on foot. 
These would necessarily consume a number of days, 
and, while th^y were hurrying forward, one morning, 
a light coasting schooner came sailing in with a mail 
from the Cape. 

'* Letters for everybody else," thought Lion Jack, 
" but none for me." 

For the first time in many a long day, a sense of 
being alone in the world came gloomily over the heart 
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of the young hero, and he felt a good deal like going 
off by himself. 

It is hardly likely he would have indulged in a cry- 
ing spell, but it was a little hard for a fellow of his 
age to have no kith or kin that he knew of, and to 
stand by while so many others received and tore open 
the precious missives which reminded them of home 
and friends. 

It seemed as if Comanche, for all his wild, untutored 
nature, had half an idea of what was passing in the 
mind of his young friend, for he came and sat down 
by him, with a quiet : 

** Ugh 1 Young chief no get letter. Indian no get 
letter. Kill lion. Catch elephant. Fight Zulu. 
Better dan have bit paper come in ship." 

Jack was silent ; but, just at that moment, the voice 
of Doctor Morton, who was acting as postmaster, ex- 
claimed : 

" Hullo, Jack, here's something for you. One, 
two, three. Why, you're doing as well as anybody. 
And here's another, that makes four. Sorry Coman- 
che has none." 

'* Young chief show me his," quietly responded 
Comanche. "All same." 

Fairly trembling with surprise and gratification. 
Lion Jack reached out his hand for his prizes, and he 
fulfilled Comanche's expectations by inviting him to 
** help read them." 

Even Morillo hovered around, Jialf jealously, won- 
dering what new development there might be for his 
favorite. 

The fourth letter was the biggest, and was opened 
first. 
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Nothing in the world but a curious document from 

the illustrious Signor Antonio, Bob Casey, calling on 

his runaway apprentice to return at once to the foster- 

• ing care of his kind master, and resume his duties in 

the •* ring." 

Jack read it to Comanche, whose only comment 
was a sort of chuckle, and the inevitable " Ugh," 
and then passed it over to Doctor Morton, saying : 

" You may answer that, if you feel like it, Doctor. 
I don't think I can do the subject justice." 

** All right," replied the Doctor ; " I shall have 
something to say to you by-and-by." 

** By-and-by," growled Comanche ; ",dat Zulu 
name for big gun. You no get fool wid by-and-by. 
Jack." 

The next letter was addressed in a man's hand, a 
somewhat marked and peculiar one, and Jack had a 
dim idea that he had somewhere seen it before. 

Very likely, for a glance at the signature told him 
that he had somehow earned a letter from the 
'* owner " himself, and the boy*s heart swelled with 
pride and gratification as he perused the kindly words 
of approval and encouragement which had been sent 
him. 

Oddly enough, there was not a word about his 
coming back, but, on the contrary, a good deal of 
hard-headed advice as to the use he should make of 
1 his rare opportunities for acquiring knowledge and ex- 
perience during his stay '* in foreign parts." 

** He and Bob Casey didn't consult about their let- 
ters," said Jack to himself, as he finished explaining 
the matter to Comanche and Morillo, and handed the 
missive over to Doctor Morton. 
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" Shall I read it ? *' asked the Doctor. 

" If you please," said Jack. •* It's full of advice, 
but I think I shall need some from you as well." 

The two remaining letters were in small, white en- 
velopes, and Lion Jack's heart beat strangely as he 
slowly and carefully opened them, one after the other. 

** Who from ? " asked Comanche. 

Jack hesitated a moment, but he gave no name, 
simply saying : 

** One is from the little girl I dived after in the East 
River, and one is from her mother. I thought they 
would have forgotten me by this time." 

" Why f9rget ? " said the Indian. ** You sabe life ; 
dat something. No got two life, I reckon. Berry 
bad if dey forget. Indian same way. Lion Jack sabe 
Comanche. You tink he forget ? " 

**No, I don't," said Jack, as he busied himself for 
the second time in the unaccustomed expressions to 
esteem and good-will. No lady had ever spoken of 
him in that way before, and all the good hopes and 
purposes in his young mind took on a new and more 
earnest strength as he read. 

** Who'd have thought that little Maria could write 
like that," he said to himself. " She can't be over 
fourteen or fifteen, I should say. '* I'm three years 
older and I don't think I could do it. Reckon I must 
do a little work with my pen if I'm to have such a cor- 
respondent. I can speak a dozen languages, but I 
can't write decently one. Practice will fix all that, 
however, and it's about time I began, I shall be a 
man before long." 

Just the receiving and reading of his first batch of 
letters, without his knowing it, had given Lion Jack 
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as big a lift towards manhood as had all his adventures 
in Africa ; and there was a new light in his eye when 
he put his precious envelopes in his pocket and turn- 
ed away with the Doctor, in response to a low-spoken 
summons from the latter. 

*• So Fm not to see all your mail," said Doctor 
Morton, with a laugh. 

•*If you're anxious about them, I don't object," re- 
plied Jack. ** But you have got enough of your 
own." 

•' All right," said the Doctor. *' Mine puzzles me 
enough It seems you are not to go home in the 
Spread Eagle y 

** That is about my conclusion," quickly replied 
Jack. ** But how did you come to the same ? Please 
explain." 

The explanation took some time, but was tolerably 
simple. 

The owner was abundantly satisfied with all he 
knew of their success, and seemed to have calculated 
on the rest of it. 

He had determined, however, on a still further 
cruise for curiosities, animal and other, among the 
seas and lands of the East, and tlie Spread Eagle was 
just the vessel for such a voyage. 

He had, therefore, turned her ** charter ", into a 
purchase, and intended to send her straight back 
again as soon as she had delivered her present cargo. 

•* I shall touch at the Cape on my return trip,"^said 
the Doctor. " I will pay you your wages and prize 
money before you go, so you will have abundance, 
with what you have in bank. You can hunt around 
and do what you please, meantime, and be ready for 
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me to pick you up. We can have a grand cruise 
among the islands, and a splendid hunt in the British 
East Indian countries." 

** My prize money ? " asked Jack. ** What do you 
mean by that ? *' 

*' Why/' replied the Doctor, ** that*s the way of the 
wild animal trade, and the owner always carries it 
out better than other men. There's a special reward 
for every beast of more than usual value, to stimulate 
men to catch and take care of them. Your good con- 
duct and enterprise on this trip has a good deal more 
than doubled your bank account, and you are entitled 
to keep your horses and weapons. I'll leave you 
plenty of tools and ammunition, and you can have as 
good a time as you please while I am gone." 

** All right," said Jack, with a bit of a gulp in his 
throat. ** I never dreamed of half so much when I 
left New York. Only I fear I shall get lonely and 
homesick here, all by myself." 

Jack was not destined to be left so altogether alone 
as he imagined, however, for when the new arrange- 
ment came to be more openly canvassed, Comanche 
solemnly declared : 

** Ugh ! Good. Me stay wid young chief. Big 
hunt. Kill Zulu. Catch elephant. All right." 

There was small use in any attempt at an argument 
with such a character, and Doctor Morton was glad 
enough to be able to keep Morillo and Mustang Polo 
from following their friends* example, as at first they 
were strongly inclined to do. In fact, nothing but the 
influence of Lion Jack himself availed to get Morillo 
on board the Spread Eagle^ when sailing-day came, 
and Herr Berg himself seemed half doleful at the sep* 
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aration, in spite of his pride and satisfaction over his 
splendid freight of four-footed prizes. 

" rU come for you, Jack," were the last words of 
Doctor Morton ; but the young adventurer stood on 
the rickety old pier at Port D' Urban, watching the 
white sails of the swift and beautiful vessel till they 
faded away over the sea. 

** Ugh ! " exclaimed Comanche, who sat on a bit 
of timber beside him. ** Now ship gone we hab good 
time." 

••All right," sighed Jack; "so we will. A good 
voyage and a short one for them. I shan't feel easy 
till I hear from them." 

Jack's parting "blessing" seemed to follow the 
gallant ship and her remarkable cargo, for rarely was 
such a collection ferried across the stormy water in 
such admirable condition. 

Some of the animals sickened and died, under their 
close confinement on board, as a matter of course ; but 
the greater part of them survived to gladden the heart 
of the owner and feast the eye of thousands ; and 
among the first to be granted a sight of the marvellous* 
trophies of the prowess of Lion Jack was a curly- 
headed young lady, whose mother pointed to Ma- 
dame, and said : 

"There, Maria; that's the elephant that was so 
fond of Lion Jack." 



THE END. 
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